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INTRODUCTION 


This version of the Odyssey is, in its intention at any rate, a 
genuine translation, not a paraphrase nor a retold ulc. At 
the same time, and within the rules I have set myself, I have 
done my best to make Homer easy reading for those who are 
unfamiliar with the Greek world. Nevertheless, they are 
bound to find here much that is strange and I beg them to 
bear with me patiently through a few preliminary pages, so 
that 1 may provide them beforehand with the answers to 
some at least of the questions that will occur to them as they 
read. 

Homer’s Iliad and Odyssey have from time to time afforded 
a first-class battleground for scholars. In the nineteenth 
century in particular, German critics were at endless pains to 
show, not only that the two works are not the product of a 
single brain, but that each is a piece of intricate and rather ill- 
sewn patchwork. In this process Homer disappeared. 

By now he has been firmly re-established on his throne* 
and his readers may feel as sure that they are in one man’s 
hands as they do when they turn to As You Like It after reading 
King John.^ But this icstoration depends on a judicious re- 
examination of the internal evidence and has brought little 
new to light about the man and his life. It is beyond question 
that he is the earliest surviving Greek writer ; probable that 
he lived in the tenth century before Christ in one or other of 
those cities which the Greeks had estabhshed on the Acgacan 
coast of Asia Minor ; and quite hkcly that he actually com- 

I This is not to say that in so ancient a text (^ne or two lines here 
and there may not be later interpolations. Yet the only longer 
passage in the Odyssey which I find Valid reasons for suspecting is 
that begmiiing at 1 . 67 of Book XX, where Penelope, in a prayer 
iddressed to the goddess Artemis, tells her a story in which she, 
Artemis, is referred to in the third person. 

vii 
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mittcd his poems to writing, though that art was still perhaps 
hardly known save to the minstrel fraternity to which he 
belonged. The rest, including his blindness, is legend or 
guesswork ; and the reader who tries to glean from liis poems 
something of the man, as apart from liis art, will find himself 
baffled by the most impersonal and objective of authors. 

The Iliad and Odyssey are twin aspects of a single tlieme— 
the story of the Trojan War and its aftermath. Together 
they constitute the first expression of the Western mind in 
literary form — ^the earliest, at all events, which wc possess, 
for it will be obvious even to those who read them in trans- 
lation tliat two sucli masterpieces could not have sprung into 
being without artistic antecedents. In form they are epic 
poems ; but it will perhaps make their content cleaier to the 
modem reader if i describe the Iliad as a tragedy and tlie 
Odyssey as a novel. It is in the Iliad that we hear for the first 
time the authentic voice of the Tragic Muse, while the 
Odyssey, witli us well-knit plot, its ps)^Jiologival interest a id 
its interplay of character, is tlie true aiuostor of the long hue 
of novels that have followed it. And though it is die fust, 
I am not sure that it is not still die best. I.et the new leader 
decide tor himself. 

Each of die iwo poems is complete and mdcpeiidcat as 
a work of art, w’ith an atmosphere of its owm, yei, a-> wc have 
seen, diey share a common background in the 1 rojan War ; 
and of this war something must now' be said. 

The city of Troy or Ilium, which in Homer’s account was 
besieged for ten years and finally sacked by the Greek king 
Agamemnon and his feudal supporters, has been identified 
by archaecdogists with Hissarlik, an ancient settlement near 
the coast of the Acgacaii in the north-west corner of Asia 
Minor, whose remains show traces of repeated dcmolitiori 
and re-building. It is quife likely that a marauding force 
from European Greece played a destructive part in its 
chequered life. But this is not to say that Homer’s accoimt 
IS to be taken as history. Homer was neidier a historian nor 
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an arclwcologist — the very ideas of history and archaeology 
were non-existent in his day— and we shall Jbe far nearer to 
the truth if we regard him as having worked up a mass of 
legendary and mythical material, of very ancient date and 
well known to his hearers, into a seemingly historical tale. 
His heroes and heroines were the supposed ancestors of the 
nobles before whom he recited his poems. It flattered his 
audience to hear of their doughty deeds and, in the absence 
of genuine pedigrees and records, to imagine these divinely- 
descended and godlike beings as separated from themselves 
by only a few generations. But in my \icw,' at any rate, 
diey arc mythical, and Homer’s historical value to us lies, 
not in his attempt to describe an actual past, but in the picture 
which, in die course of this attempt, he caimot help giving 
us of the life and manners of liis own day. 

Before introducing the reader to the scene he will meet 
with ui the Odyssey^ wc must briefly describe die action of 
the Iliad, which is no more than an episode in the ten years’ 
siege of Troy. The ships of the Greek expeditionary force 
are lined up on the beach ; die troops are encamped m huts 
beside dicm ; the fighting takes place on the rolling plain 
betw'een these huts and the city w^alls. Agamemnon, son of 
Atreus, the Greek overlord, with Ws brother Menclaus of 
Sparta, has induced the pnnees who owe him allegiance to 
join forces with him against Troy and Priam, its king, because 
Paris, one of Priam’s many sons, has abducted Menclaus’ wife, 
the beautiful Helen. The narrative rovers only the short 
period of Achilles* withdrawal from the fighting after a 
quarrel with Agamemnon, his resumption of arms, and the 
death at his hands of the Trojan prince, Hector, whose body 
is lecovercd from Achilks for burial by tiie personal efforts 
of his father, King Priatn. With Hcc tor’s funeral the Iltad 
ends. Homer left it to the lesser epic poets who followed 
him to fill the story out at either end, 

^ A view that I express with some diffidence, for I fed that I have 
many scholars against me. 
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His own work he resumed* in the Odyssey, which, though 
with many a backward look at the actual fighting, starts at a 
point in the tenth year after its end and deals with the adven- 
tures of the Greek chieftains on their homeward way. All 
the principal heroes are carefully accounted for, but the fate 
of one of them, Odysseus, Kmg of Ithaca, an island oft' the 
western coast of Greece, is for artistic purposes selected as the 
central theme. Menelaus, Agamemnon and Nestor receive 
special treatment. The adventures of Menelaus, mdeed, are 
given at such length in Book IV and bear so suggestive a 
resemblance to those of Odysseus that we arc tempted to 
think that in the material at his disposal Homer found the 
legend of the Wandering Prince attached to the names of 
both Menelaus and Odysseus, and gave us two versions of 
the tale. At any rate there is a puzzle here for those who 
would have us believe that the pair arc historical figuics. 
Incidenully, it is noteworthy that apart from the death 
of Priam’s daughter, Cassandra, Homar, who shows such 
meticulous care m windmg up the Greek side of the business, 
concerns himself not at all with the destinies of the Trojans 
and their allies after the Sack. 

But lo return to the Odyssey — I am not going to spoil my 
readers’ pleasure by an analysis of the plot. Homer is the 
world’s best story-teller, and 1 can safely leave them in his 
hands. A few words, however, on the opening scenes may 
not come amiss. The talc begins with a council of the 
Olympian gods— of whom more anon — ^in the tenth )car 
after die ball of Troy. Zeus takes the chair, and comments 
first on tlie fate of Agamemnon, murdered on his return from 
Troy by Clytaemnestra, his wife, and her lover, Acgisthiis ; 
a tragic talc which Homer introduces here, and many times 
Rgain, by way ot pointing the contrast between Clytaem- 
nestra’s infamy and the sterling virtue of Penelope, Odysseus’ 
queen. Next, Odysseus himself is discussed, and it is felt that 
this unliappy wanderer, who, mainly through the enmity of 

* There arc some slight suggesnons that he wrote the Iliad first. , 
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the sea-god Poseidon, has for ten years failed to reach his 
home in Ithaca, should be brought back to his^kingdom. At 
the moment he is detained against his will in the remote 
island of Ogygia by die nymph Calypso, a lesser goddess 
who has for seven years exercised her charms in vain upon 
him ; and it is there (in Book V) that we first meet him, and 
not till Book IX that we hear what he did in the first three 
years of his ten years’ wanderings after the Sack of Troy. 

Meanwhile, to return to Book I, after suggesting that 
Hermes, the Envoy of the gods, should be despatched to 
release Odysseus, the goddess Athene, Odysseus’ champion 
and protector, visits his palace in Ithaca to stir his young sou 
Tclemachus to take active steps towards the discovery of his 
long-lost father, or, failing this, to bring to an end the intoler- 
able situation that has arisen during his long absence. For we 
find that his faithful wife Penelope is besieged in her own 
house by a host of amorous and ambitious princelings from 
Ithaca itself and the neighbouring isles, each eager to wed the 
still attractive queen and even more eager to step into King 
C)dysseus’ shoes. It is the doom of these Suitors that is slowly 
but surely worked up to in the magnificent climax of Book 
XXII. 

But I undertook to introduce the reader only to the 
opening scene. Nor, having done this, do I propose to add 
r)ne more to the many appreciations of the Odyssey that have 
been penned. I will content myself by drawing his attention 
to one or two aspects of Homer’s genius which have struck 
me with even greater force during the long period of intimate 
study which translation involves than they did when I tackled 
him as a task at school. 

I put first the extraordinary insight, delicacy, and truth 
with which he handles his hero’s relations witli members of 
the other sex — I cannot simply say women, for at least three 
goddesses arc involved, though tlicy are by no means the less 
feminine for being divine. The princess Nausicaa is a pecul- 
iarly attractive figure to modem readers. Some of us, 
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Steeped in the traditions of later fiction, may regret Homer’s 
failure to pursue Nausicaa’s romance to a more exciting 
conclusion, or may console ourselves by reading a broken 
heart into her last words with Odysseus. But Homer was 
neither a sex-ridden romantic nor a disillusioned lealist, with 
the happy result that lus picture of Nausicaa is as fresh and 
lovely now as when it was painted three thousand years ago. 

Next, in an age which in spite of two savage wars is still 
too ready to look askance at the barbarity of ils predecessors 
and to censure the occasional brutalities that Homer seems to 
condone, 1 cannot help dwelling on the tenderness which he 
expresses (or rather, in some subtle manner, causes mv to feel) 
for all those whom fate or their o^^^l follies have afflicted or 
cast down. I am thinking of the luckless young Mpenor, 

‘ nor much of a lighting man, nor very stjong in the head * ; 
of the woman-slave grinding corn in the liandmill, who was 
‘not so vigorous as the rest’; of the stricken CaKpso’s 
lament ; of Odysseus* mother, pining in heartache ‘ for bis 
wise and gentle ways* ; of the great Otus and iiphiakcs 
dc*stroycd ' before the down came curling on their checks * ; 
6i Cass<indra*s dying cry, which lingered so long in Agamem- 
Don’s ears ; of the lonely Circc, * decking herself out * in vain 
to meet Od^'sscus ; of the faithful Eumaeus, braving the 
inclement night to sleep with lus pigs ; of his Pliocmcian 
nurse cut ofi in the midst of licr successful crime by Artemis 
with her gentle darts ; of the suimr Amphinomus, ‘ a 
thoroughly decent fellow who had his warning but did not 
heed it ; of the dog Argus, too old and v/cak to gu ct hi^ 
master with more dian a wag of the tail ; of the netted birds, 
‘ who meet death Vvlicrc they had only looked for sleep * ; of 
the souls of the vanquished Suitor^ ‘ following the Deliverer 
down the dark paths of decay ’ ; of Odysseus* old father, 
Laertes, expressing his misery in rustic dotlics ; and of the 
blinded Cyclops with his words of endearment to his darling 
ram — perhaps the most intcrestmg case of all, for here Homer 
actually succeeds in enlisting our sviiipathy for a cruel and 
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disgusting monster, and docs so to the detriment of his own 
liero, much as in Sliakcspcarc's Tempest the jnorc our hearts 
are wrung for the unfortunate Caliban tl)e more thoroughly 
vlo we dislike the ruthlf*s& master who ‘ works upon him \ 

By now I have at least mentioned the chief human actors 
in tlic talc. It remains for nie to repair an omission and say 
something of that galaxy of Olympian gods whom the reader 
is faced with at the very beginning of the poem and will meet 
as individuals on almost every page. This is no place for a 
disquiMtion on Greek religion, but it is worth while, before 
describing these gods and their functions, to pause for a 
moment and enquire what Homer's attitude towards them 
was. 

The wrong conclusion to jump to, though I have often 
been tempted to make the mistake, is that Homer's attitude 
is detached and sophisticatccL tte does believe in his gods, 
.\nd tliat very vividly, but whereas the Christian conception 
of godhead is based on our creation by God in His image and 
likeness, with imperfections introduced by Satan, Homer 
regards his gods, tliough immortal, as made in tlie image and 
likeness of man. Mixed with his deep respect for their almost 
anhnntod powers and his aesthetic appreciation of their 
beauty, he betrays a very tolerant understanding of their 
motives and frailties. Thts leads quite often, as in the famous 
Lay of Demodociis in Book VUl, to a treatment that we can 
onlv regard as humorous. But it was neither flippant nor 
irreverent. These powerful beings, who were so intimately 
connected with men's passions and desires, w<*re there 
to administer, not necessanlv to obey, man's moral code. 
Chrhtian apologists of a later age made a mistake when they 
suggested that the pagans had invented the gods and their 
iniquities as an excuse for themselves, ilomer never censures’ 
a god nor lets a mortal use a god’s misdeeds as a pretext fot 
his own. 

So much, however inadequate, about Homeric religion. 
It remains to touch briefly on tlic artistic use winch Homer 
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made of the superhuman realm. The most casual reader muiSt 
at every page be struck by the contrast between the carefree 
happiness of the Olympian company and the toiling, anxious 
world of men. This contrast is woven into the very texture 
of the Iliad and Odyssey, and is nowhere turned to better 
account than when Odvsseus refuses immortality as a gift from 
Calypso, To us the device may seem artificial. Yet how 
effective an artifice ! Modem novelists might well envy 
Homer its use. 

And now a frv words on the individual gods who play a 
part in Odysseus’ story. Zeuc, son of Croi’os, is supreme — 
the Father of gods and men. It is left a little doubtful to what 
extent he is independent of Fate,* but at all events it is he who 
admmisters the fate of men. Justice and the punishment of 
the transgressor are in his hands. So is mercy, and, perhaps 
becaase supreme power engenders confidence, he is more 
compassionate in liis dealings thin most of his fcllow- 
Olympians. He was conceived by Gr<ftk artists as a hand- 
some bearded man in early middle age. His consort. Here, 
is little more than mentioned in the Odyssey. 

*His brother Poseidon, the god of the earthquake, who rules 
the sea, as Zeus rules the heavens, is a far less attractive and 
imposing figure, at any rate m the Odyssey, \\here he is 
represented a> persecuting the hero with implacable though 
not unjustified resentmcnl. 

Hades is another brother of Zeus. Remote from Olympus, 
he and his consort Petsephone aic the austere and dreaded 
powers that rule m the realm of the dead. 

The youthful and attractive Hermes we have alieady met 
in his capacity as Ambassador of Zeus. He also serves as 
Guide to the dead. And Homer makes many references to 
his great exploit in slaymg Argus, the monster with the 
hundred eyes. 

Ares, the War-god ; laughter-loving Aphrodite, the 
goddess of Love ; and lame Hephaestus, the Master-craftsman, 

I See the curious passage about Sarped<^n, Hiad, XVi. 440 if. 
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though frequently heard of in the Hiad, play only incidental 
parts in the Odyssey and may be summarily dealt with here 
So may Phoebus Apollo, the Archer-king, and Artemis, du 
Virgin Huntress, though both are often mentioned m th< 
poem as responsible for sudden deaths. 

There are other and lesser deities whom we need not hcf< 
describe, since Homer himself introduces them with sufticicn 
clarity, but there remains one major figure, Pallas Athene, wh^ 
commands our attention, since she plays a leading, if not thi 
heroine’s, part in the plot. Athene is a daughter of Zeus, aiu 
inlients many of his powers and qualities. She is not all- 
powerful nor all-wise. Her impetuosity is sometimes curbc< 
by Zeus, and she dreads her uncle Poseidon ; but subject t< 
these Olympian limitations she stands in Homer for th 
intehcctual and moral qualities which were most admired k 
man and with which he so hberally endows Odysseus-^ 
cunning, resolution, industry, and unfaltering courage. 1| 
is she too who has given Penelope her outstanding gifts, * ha 
skdl in fine handicraft, her excellent brain, and that geniu 
she has for getting her way When Homer docs no 
describe the disguise she has for the moment adopted, wc»ma] 
think of her as a tall and beautiful woman, with brilliant eyes 
clad in a ^hite robe, with the aegis, a goatskin cloak, acros 
her breast, a crested helmet on her head, and a long spea: 
in her hand. Mo^t vivid and alive of Homer’s gods, shi 
dominates the Odyssey. And this is true even though then 
ai-c moments when we are at a loss to say whether the poe 
means us to imagine her actual presence or to understand onl^ 
tliat his characters arc exercising the mother-wit which sh 
personifies. Finally though the rest of Homer’s gods arc b; 
no means distinguished for nicety in their ideas of fun, he haji 
endowed his favourite goddess with a sense of humour -as 
delicate as his own. 

I do not propose to embarrass the reader with elaborate 
rules for the pronunciation of the names of these gods and the 
other proper names in Homer ; but two hints may be useful. 
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ffhe 6nal -<» should be sounded (Athene has three syllables, 
^cnelope four, Here two). And secondly, -ewr is a diphthong 
!|[Zeus rhymes witKp««, and Odysseus has three syUables only), 
Here too, while on the subject of names, I must point out that 
rWthough I have talked, throughout this introduction, of 
fcfeece and the Greeks, the reader will not conic across tlicse 
laames in tlie text. They were not used by Homer, nor were 
’die terms Hellas and Hellenes applied by him to the whole of 
^bat we call Greece, except in one highly doubtful case. The 
'".people he describes were known to him as Achaeans, and their 
‘^country as Achaea, though he calls them also Argives and 
Danaans with an apparent impartiality that we need not 
mquirc into here. 

The rest of what I have to say is addressed more especially 
:o those w^ho know Greek and arc interested in the problems 
nvolved in the translation of Homer. It has been my aim to 
^resent the niodeni reader with a rendermg of the Odyssey 
^hich he may understand with case and ;cad with apprccia- 
ion. 1 realize that in Homer, as in all great writers, matter 
md manner arc inseparably blended, and I have sought, in so 
ar aA hnglish prose usage allowed it, not only to give what he 
4ys but to give it m las own way. But style is one thing and 
diom another. In the very attempt to preserve some sem- 
3lance of the original effect, I have often found it necessary^ — 
n fact my duty as translator — to abandon, or rather ro tians- 
form, the idiom and the syntax of the (ircck. Too faithful 
i rendering defeats its own purpose ; and if wx put Homer 
»traight into English woids, neitlicr meaning nor manner 
iurvivcs. 

Consider the following version oi XXL 402-3, by a pair of 
icbolarly translatois whom 1 quote wuli awe, for my genera- 
don was brought up on their work , “ Oh, that the fellow 
may get wherewith to profit withal, jnsl in suth measure as 
he shall ever prevail to bend thfc bow ! 1 hat is a tolciably 

dose translation, but quite ajiart from the fact tliat the 
modern reader can scarcely get at the meaning witln)Ut ro 
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translating the sentence, it cannot fail to suggest to him that 
Homer must have sounded uncommonly, turgid to his 
original audience. And this, we have good reason to suppose, 
is not the fact. 

Take, again, the famous phrase ‘ winged words \ I 
submit that nobody knows what this means in English, 
though It may be beautiful. Are we then to leave it at that, 
or should we seek to discover and to reproduce the effect 
aimed at by the original clich6 ? For such I believe it to have 
been ; and an examination of* all the passages where it is 
used leads me to think that it indicates an utterance delivered 
with particular care and emphasis, or under the influence 
of sonic strong emotion — and I have tried to translate accord- 
ingly. 

Much the same applies to the expression ‘ What a word 
has escaped you by the fence of your teeth ! * This is intelli- 
gible, but unidiomatic, English for * What nonsense ! ’ Must 
we flout English usage to preserve it, if we feel convinced, 
as I do, that Homer took it over, as an idiom discounted 
by familiar use, from a long line of bardic ancestors, much 
as he inherited the epithet ‘ fast * for ships, and has, as* a 
result, to talk of a ‘ svsitt fast ship ’ when he means a real 
clioper ? 

This brings me to the vexed question of the recurrent 
ej itlicts. Tliey are a marked feature of Homer's style, and as 
such 1 have endeavoured to deal with them faithfully (though 
not without an element of variety), suice there arc few cases * 
where English is alti>gethcr rcvak'itraiit to their use. I think 
that, whetlier used for ornamental or for deictic purposes, 
they too were a legacy from the past. But genius has a way 
of Its own with traditional material ; and liomer not only 
added to his legacy but extended us use in several interesting* 
and subtle ways. For instance^ Odysseus and other princes 
are ‘ godlike ’ in right of tlicir lUvine descent, and as a rule 

I One occurs in XXII. 439, where the servants are to use 
* porous sponges 
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the word has no more significance than * royal *. But in 
XXL 254 the .context surely gives it the full value of its 
original meaning : Odysseus is a superman. Then there are 
a number of curious cases in which, unless we credit him with 
self-conscious art, Homer must be regarded either as having 
used a stereotyped expression in a meaningless way, or as 
having ‘ nodded ' — which would amount to the same thing 
for such a stylist. 1 take it as an axiom that Homer never nods, 
and 1 suggest that where (in XXIV. 57) he gives the Achaeans 
their usual epithet ‘ great-hearted *, though they aie behaving 
like cowards, he does so in order to produce an exactly 
opposite effect — and succeeds. Again, Phemius’ lyre is called 
‘ tuneful * on an occasion when it is not only silent (which 
would not matter) but hkely to remain silent for ever as far 
as Phemius is toncemed (XXII. 332). Or, if this is pushing 
the idea too far, consider the one occasion in the whole work 
when ‘ early * Dawn is late yet Homer persists in calling her 
‘ early The artifice, if such it is, if untranslatable. But 
there is a kind of half-way usage where we can almost follow 
the Greek. Dogs arc styled ‘ noisy *, and rightly so in XIV. 29, 
where they bark at a stranger, but somewhat surprisingly 
also in XVI. 4 where they arc greeting a friend and are 
expressly stated not to have barked. Here the meaning, 
and the translation, * usually so obstreperous ’, are easily 
arnved at. 

I have cited these instances to make my point that Homer 
does a great deal with his adjectives and does not always use 
them in a conventional mamier. In his handling of the 
personal epithets, in particular, we can see how Homer the 
novelist triumphed over Homer the traditional bard. Just as 
‘ noisy * dogs do not always bark, and aU ‘ fast ’ ships arc not 
•dippers, so ‘ prudent ’ Penelope, the ‘ wise * Tclemachus, and 
the ‘ stalwart ’ or ‘ resourceful ’ Odysseus arc often found, as 
their characters evolve in the hands of their maker, to behave 
in a manner far removed from exemplary wisdom, patience, 
and sagacity. Indeed they arc much too human and too well- 
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drawn for such dull and uniloixu pcrfcttion* And I feel 
that Homer often leaves them their t|ithcts m cases where 
they do not apply, because tlieir use will actually sharpen his 
hearers* p i option of the characters he is building up Nor, 
cunousl\ cnouj;h, doc« his appaicntly inconsequent use of the 
epithets on inipproprnte ottisions detract from tlicir cfFed 
when more pertinently used I feel, at any rate, thit there 
aie cises wh,.rc adverbial translitioi is justified, and I have 
acted ac( c^rdingly, though I should be hard put to it if I were 
asked to 1 ly lown formal rules for such procedure 

Two ponns of detail, and I hive done Over the ‘ wme- 
dark * scj I have abindoncd my own principles and thrown 
up my pen lu d^ spair I know that it is wrong and ought 
to be ‘wme-fueJ* or soin thing to that effect. But the 
English languac^e Ins faded me, just as it fails me, though foi 
other reasons, when I am ipud to write of the ‘ fashy * sea, 
Wlnt a pity it is that so natuial an tpithet should have been 
reserved by us tor such unsnvour^ uses 

But if there arc some occisions when a trmslator of Hornet 
may justly invciQ:h against the shortcomings of modem 
English, there are many more, I fc«,r, when it is his own*that 
arc to blanu And I had better come to an end, rather than 
mvite toe» close a scninny of these, or, w'^oise still, fall into the 
most htinous crime tint a traiishtor can commit, winch is to 
interpose the veil Ins own personahty between his ongmal 
and the reader 

I Apollonius Rhodius, i]\% o s cirdul not to copy Homer, « more 
spanng m his use ol Lu hior> tpiflucs, but presents us with even 
greater contnsts between the tradition il rcputition of his chiractcrs 
ind their unnl bchavumr As otten is not, J son is left speechless 
and paralysed bv situations thu call t r liL >il '■rim 

E? V. R. 
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The hero of the tale which I beg the Muse to help me tell is th 
resoutceful man who roamed the wide world after he had sacked tl 
holy citadel oj Troy, He saw the cities of many peoples and I 
h'tirut ihar ways. He suffered many hardships on the high seas i 
his smuggles to pteserve his lif* and bring his comrades home, Bt 
he failed to save those comrades, in spite oj all his efforts. It wt 
their own sin fhat brought them to rheir doom, for in their Jolly the 
devoured the oxrfi oj Hyperion the Sun, and the god saw to it tin 
they should never return. This is the tale I pray the divine Mui 
to unfold to us. begin it, goddess, at whatever point you will 

tVA. tlie siirvjvon of the war had reached their homes h 
Tio\v and so put the perils of battle and the sea behind then 
<3dysseus alone was pievcnted from returning to the hom 
and wife he longed for by that powerful goddess, the Nymp 
C'alypso, who wished him to marry her, and kept him in he 
vaulted cave. Not even when the rolling seasons brought i 
the year which the gods had chosen for his homecoming t 
Ithaca was he clear of his troubles and safe among liis fricndi 
Yet all the gods were surry for him, except Poseidon, wh 
pursued the heroic Od)"sseus witli relentless mahcc till th 
day when he reached his ovii country, 

Poseidon, however, was now gone on a visit to the distaij 
Rtliiopians, the farthest outposts of mankind, half of whoij 
live wdiere the Sun goes down, and half where he rises, H 
had gone to accept a sacrifice of bulls and rams, and there hi 
sat and enjoyed the pleasures of the feast. Meanwhile thi 
rest of the gods had a,Nseml*!ed in the palace of Olympiai 
Zeus, and the Father of men and gods opened a discussioj 
among them, lie had been thinking of that nobleman 
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^egisthus, whom Agamemnon’s son Orestes killed, to his 
''pwn great renown ; and it was with Aegisthns in his mind 
'’jhat Zeus now addressed the immortals : 

‘ What a lamentable tiling it is tliat men should blame 
lie gods and regard us as the source of their troubles, when it 

their own wickedness that brings them sufferings worse 
'jhan any which Destiny allots them. Consider Aegisthus, 
vho flouted Destiny by stealing Agamemnon’s wife and 
nurdering her husband when he came home, though he 
aicw the ruin this would entail, since we ourselves had sent 
ffermes, the keen-eyed Giant-slayer, to warn him neither to 
fall the man nor to make love to his wife. For Orestes, as 
jdermes pointed out, was bound to avenge Agamemnon as 
Soon as he grew up and tliought with longing of his home, 
^et with all his friendly counsel Hermes failed to dissuade 
lim. And now Aegisthus has paid the final price for all his 
ins.” 

The goddess of the flashing eyes, Athene, took him up at 
yacc : 

“ Father of ours, Son of Cronos, King of Kings ; Aegis- 
bus* end is just what he deserved. May all who act as he did 
^harc his fate ! It is for Odysseus that my heart is wrung — 
die wise but unlucky Odysseus, who has been parted so long 
iom all his friends and is pining on a lonely island far away 
‘n the middle of the seas. The island is well-wooded and a 
Voddess hves there, the child of the malevolent Atlas, who 
mows the sea in all its depths and with his own shoulders 
rupports the great columns that hold earth and sky apart. It 
s this wizard’s daughter who is keeping the unhappy man 
fom home in spite of all his tears. Day after day she docs 
ler best to banish Ithaca from his memory with false and 
iattering words ; and Odysseus, who would give anything 
or die mere sight of die smoke rising up from his own land, 
:an only yearn for death. Yet your Olympian heart is quite 
anmoved. Tell me, did die sacrifices he made you by die 
Argives’ ships on the plains of Troy find no favour in your 
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sight ? Why so much bitterness against him, Zeus ? ” 

“ Nonsense, my child * replied the Gatherer of the 
Clouds. “ How could I ever forget the admirable Odysseus ? 
He is not only the wisest man alive but has been the most 
generous in his offerings to the immortals who live in heaven. 
It is Poseidon, Girdler of Earth, who is so implacable towards 
him on account of the great Polyphemus, the Cyclops whom 
Odysseus blinded. For Polyphemus is not only chief of his 
tribe but the son of the Nymph Thoosa, daughter of Phorcys, 
Warden of the Salt Sea Waves ; and it was Poseidon who 
gave her this child when he slept with her in her cavern 
hollowed by the sea. That is why, ever since Polyphemus 
was blinded, Poseidon the Earthshaker has kept Odysseus in 
exile, though he stops short of killing him. But come now, 
let all of us here put our heads together and find a way 
to get him home. I am sure Poseidon will relent. For he 
cannot possibly hold out alone against the united will of the 
immortal gods.** 

Bright-eyed Athene answered him : “ Father of ours, 
Son of Cronos, King of Kmgs ; if it is really the pleasure of 
the blessed gods that the wise Odysseus shall return to Ithaca, 
let us send our messenger, Hermes the Giant-killer, to the isle 
of Ogygia, to tell the fair Calypso at once of our decision that 
her long-suffering guest must now set out for home. Mean- 
while I myself wiD go to Ithaca to instil a little more spirit 
into Odysseus* son and to embolden him to call his long- 
haired compatriots to an assembly and speak his mind to dwt 
mob of suitors who spend thei. time in the wholesale slaughter 
of his sheep and fatted cattle. After which I shall send him 
off to Sparta and to sandy Pylos to seek news of his father's 
return. It is possible that he may hear of bm ; and the effort 
win redound to his credit.** 

When Athene had finished she bound under her feet her 
lovely sandals of untarnishable* gold, which carried her with 
the speed of the wind over the water or the unendmg land, 
and she seized her heavy spear with its pomt of sharpened 
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bronze, the huge long spear with which she breaks die noble 
wamors’ ranks, when she, the Daughter of the almighty 
Father, is roused to anger Thus she flashed down from the 
heights of Olympus On reaching Itliaca she took her sund 
on the threshold of the court m front of Odysseus’ house ; 
and to look like a visitor she assumed tlic appearance of a 
Taphian chieftain named Mentos, bronze spear m hand. 

She found the insolent Suitors sitting in front of the dooi 
on the hides of oxen they themselves had slaughtered, and 
playing draughts while then squires and pages were bu>> 
round them, the squires blendmg wme and water m the 
mixmg-bowls, and the pages carving meat m hvish portions 
or washmg the tables^ with sponges before they set them 
ready. 

No-one noticed her at first but Tclemachus, who was 
sitting disconsolate among the Siutors, dreaming of how his 
noble father might come back fiom out of tlic blue, drive all 
these gallants peU-mtll from the house, and so icgain his roval 
honours and reign over his own once more, full of thc^t 
visions, which were natur«»l m such companv, he caught sigln 
of -Athene and set off at once for the porch, thinking it a 
shame that a stranger should be kept standing at the t^ates 
He went straight up to his visitor, shook hands, relieved him 
of his bronze spear and gave him cordial greetings 

“ Welcome, sir, to our hospitality > ” he said “ You 
can tell us what has brought ^ou when vou l"a\e Iiad 'lOi le 
food" 

With this he led the way and Pallas Athene ftjllowcd 
Once inside the lofty hall, he took her spear and put it awa\ 
by one of the great pillars in a wooden rack with a number of 
otlicr spears belorging to the stalwart Odysseus He then 
conducted her to a taivcd chair, over which he spread a lug, 
and seated her there with a stool for her feet. For himself Jic 
drew up an miaid casy-chair, well away from the crowd of 
suitois, for fear that his guest might cake offence at the uproar, 
and finding himself m such lil-manucrcJ company turn with 
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distaste from his meal. Moreover, he wished to question himi 
about his absent fatlicr. 

Presently a maid came with water in a handsome golden 
jug and poured it out over a silver basin so that they coulc 
riiise tlicir hands. She then drew a polished table to their side^ 
and tlic staid housekeeper brought some bread and set it by 
them with a choice of dainties, helping them liberally to al 
slie could offer. Meanwliile a carver dished up for tlicm on 
platters slices of various meats he had picked from his board, 
and put gold cups beside them, which a steward filled up 
with wine as he passed them on his frequent rounds. 

The Suitors came swaggering in and took their scats in 
rows on the settles and chairs. Their squires poured water on 
their hands and the maids put piles of bread in baskets beside 
them, while the pages filled the mixing-bowls to the brim 
with drink. They helped themselves to the good thingl 
spread before them ; and when all had satisfied their hunger 
and thirst, the Suitors turned their thoughts to other pleasures^ 
to the music and dancing without which no banquet is com- 
plete. A herald brought a beautiful lyre and handed it to 
Pheinius, the minstrel whom they had pressed into theit 
service. He had just struck the first notes for some delightful 
song, when Telcmachus leant across to the bright-eyed 
Athene, and whispered to her so that the others could not 
hear : 

“ 1 hope, sir, that I shall not embarrass you by my candour. 
Ifow easy it is for that gang over there to think of nothing- 
but music and songs ! I'hey are living scot-free on another 
man— a man whose w^hite bones arc rotting in the ram upon 
some distant land or lollmg in the salt sea waves. One 
glimpse of him in liliaca, and they'd give all they have for a 
faster pair of legs ! But as it is, he ha* tome lo some dreadful 
end. No-oue on earth can byug us a spark of comfort by 
telling us that he’ll come back. The day for that is gone for 
ever. 

“ However, do tell me who you are and where you come 
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l&om. What is your native town ? Who arc your people ? 

since you c<?rtamly cannot have come on foot, what 
flcind of vessel brought you here ? How did the crew come 
!to land you in Ithaca, and who did they claim to be ? Then 
«thcrc*s another tiling I’d like to know. Is this your first visit 
[to Ithaca, or have my people received you before — as is very 
[likely, for my father used to entertain in our house just as 
Smuch as he visited abroad ? ” ^ 

, “ I will tell you everything,” answered the bright--cyed 

^goddess Athene. ” My father was the wise prince, Anchialus. 
My own name is Mentes, and I am chieftain of the sea-faring 
Taphians. As for my arrival in Ithaca, I came with my own 
ship and crew across tlie wine-dark sea. We arc bound for 
the foreign port of Temese with a cargo of gleaming iron, 
which we mean to trade for copper. My ship is not berthed 
near the city, but over there by the open country, in Reithron 
Cove, under the woods of Neion. As for our families, the 


ties between them go a long way back? as the old lord 
haertes would tell you if you went and asked him. For I 
gather that he no longer comes to town, but lives a hard and 
lonely life ou his farm with an old woman-servant, who puts 
his food and drink before him when he has tired himself out 


by dragging his legs up and down his vineyard on the hill. 

“The reason for my presence here is this. I actually 
heard that he was home — 1 mean your father. And though it 
seems that the gods are putting every diflBculty in his way, I 
still maintain that the good Odysseus is not dead, but alive 
somewhere on earth. 1 think he must be on some distant 


island out m the sea, in the hands of enemies, savages no 
doubt, who keep him there by force. Now I am no seer or 
soothsayer, but I will venture on a prophecy to you — one 
that 1 feel is inspired and will come true. Your father will not 
be exiled much longer from the land he loves so well, not 
even if he’s kept in irons. Trust Odysseus to get free : he 
always finds a way. 

” But tell me, are you really Odysseus’ son ? How you 
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have grown ! You certainly have his head and his fine eyes. 
The likeness is startling to one who met him ;is often as I did, 
though that was before he embarked for Troy and the Argive 
captains all set out in their great ships. From that day to this, 
Odysseus and I have never set eyes on each other/' 

Telemachus answered discreetly. “ My friend," he said, 
" 1 shall be candid too. My mother certainly says I am 
Odysseus' son ; but for myself I cannot tell. It’s a wise child 
that knows its own fadier. Ah, if only I were the son of some 
lucky man overtaken by old age in die midst of his belong- 
iin^s ! As it is, and since you ask me, the man whose son they 
say I am is the most unfortunate that ever lived." 

And yet," said the goddess of the flashing eyes, " with 
you as you are, and with Penelope for your mother, I cannot 
think that your house is doomed to an inglorious future. But 
here is another matter I should like you to explain. What is 
the meaning of this banquet ? Who are all these people ? 
And what is your concern in the affair ? No signs of a sub- 
scription supper here ! Perhaps it is a dinner-party or a 
wedding-feast? At any rate the banqueters appear to be 
making free of your house in a most improper way. Any 
decent man would be disgusted at the sight of such unseemly 
behaviour." 

" My friend," Telemachus soberly replied, " you may 
well ask what is going on. I'hcre was a time when this house 
was by way of being prosperous and respectable. That was 
when Odysseus, whom you mentioned just now, was still 
among us. But since then, the gods have had other and more 
sinister designs ; and they have served him as they never 
served a man before : tliey have made him vanish. His death 
itself, ii lie had iallen among his men at Troy or died in friendly 
anus when all his fighting was done, v/ould have caused me 
less distress. For in that case thc.whole Achaean nation would 
have joined in building him a mound, and he would have left 
a great name for his son to inhciit. But there was to be no 
famous end for him ; the Storm-Fiends have spirited him 
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away He has ceased to exist for us, and to me has left 
nothing but sorrow and tears Nor is it only on his account 
that I am so anxious and unhappy, for the gods have rone on 
piling troubles on my head Of all the ishnd-clncftams m 
Duhchium, m Same, m wooded Zac^nthus, or m rock> 
Ithaca, there is not one that isn’t courting my mothei and 
wasting my property As for her, she neither refuses, though 
she bates the idea ot remarrying, nor can she hnng herself to 
take the final step Meanwhile they arc catuig me out of 
house and home And I shouldn't be surprised if djt\ 
finislied me myself” 

Pallas Athene gave vent to her indignation ‘ hoi 
shame * she cried “It is cfrtainiy high time your ^osi 
father came to grips vith this impudent gmg if oiily he 
could show himstll at this moment at the palace gates, with 
his helmet, his shield and his two spears, just as he was wlnn 
I first saw him dnnkinr and rollicking in out house, that 
tunc he came up from Ephyre after a* visit to llus sou of 
Mermcrus He had sailed there m search ot a deadly poison 
to smtar on the bn nzc tips ot his arrows, and llus, a god- 
fearing Iran, refused to supply him , b it my tatliei, wIjo Io\ cd 
him deailv, gave him what he wanted Y cs, if only Odysseus, 
as he then was, could get aiiiong tli^^e '' iiitors therc’d be a 
quick deith and a soriv wedding toi llum all I5nt such 
matters, t)f roursc, he on the kiucs of the gods They must 
decide whttiicr or no he’s to come back and settle account^ 
m Ins palate Meanwhile 1 do urge you to tmd some way of 
ndding the house ot these Suit m Listen tan fullv to what 1 
suggest lo-morrow morning call die At haem 1 irds to 
Assembly and make an announcement to tlicin all, asking the 
gods to witness wlnt ) ou say 1 til du Suuors to be oti, each 
to hii own place As for your mother, if she is set on marry- 
ing, l(t her go back to her lather’s house He is a man of 
consequence, and the family will provide a maninre feast, 
and set tlut she has a generous dowry, as is only light lor t 
daughter diey value tor yourself, Ii re is my advice It is 
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souild. and I hope you will take it, Clioo<;e your best ship> 
man her with twenty oars, and set out to discover why your 
father has been gone so long. Someone may be able to tell 
you about him, or you may pick up one of those rumours 
from heaven tliat so often spread the truth. Go to Pylos 
first and cross-examme the excellent Nestor ; then on to 
Sparta to sec red-haiieJ Meiielaus, since he was tlic List of the 
Achacans to get home from the war. If you hear that your 
father IS alive and on his way back, you miglit reconcile 
yourself to a year more of this wastage. But if you learn that 
he IS dead and gone, return to your own country, build him 
a mound with all the proper funeral rites, and give your 
niothci away to a new husband. This settled and done with, 
you must cudgel your own brains for some way of destroying 
this mob in your house, either by cunning or in open fight 
You arc no longer a child : you must put cliildish thoughts 
away. Have you not licard what a name Prince Orestes made 
for himself in the world when he killed the traitor Aegisthus 
for murdering ins noble father ? You, my friend— and what 
a tall and splendid fellow you have grown !— must be as 
brave as Oicstcs. Then future generations will sing your 
praises. 

“ But my crew must be tired of waiting for me, and TU 
be off now to my good ship. 1 Icav e the matter in your hands. 
Think over what 1 have said.” 

“ Sir,” Saul the wise Iclcmachus, “ you have spoken to 
me out of the kindness of youi heart like a father talking to 
his son ; and I shall never forg.t your words. 1 know you 
are anxious to be on your way, but I beg you to stay a little 
longer, so thar you can bathe and refresh yourself, 1 hen you 
can go to your ship in a happy fiame of mind, taking with 
you as a keepsake from mvself someflnng precious and 
beautiful, the sort of present tha*- one gives to a guest w^ho has 
become a friend.” 

“ No,” said the bright-eved goddess. ” I am eager to W 
an my way ; please do not detain me now. As for the gift 
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you kindly suggest, let me take it home with me on my way 
back Make it; the best you can find, and you won^t lose b) 
the exchange 

The goddess spoke and the next moment she was gone 
%anishing like a bird dirough a hole in the roof But she left 
Ickmachus full ot spirit and daring ind concerned tor his 
father even more than he had been bitore He felt tlie change 
and was overcome with awe, for he reali7ed that a god had 
been with him 

The young prince now rejoined the Suitois He fouiui 
them listening in siknct to a song which their ad ninblc bard 
was singing to them, about the Achacans* return trom Tro) 
and the di sisters that Pallas Athene made them suffer In her 
room upstiirs, Penelope, wise daughter of Icarius, caught the 
words ot his stirring ballad and came down from hei quiiteis 
by the stec p staircase, not alone, but with two waiting-women 
m attendance Face to face with her suitois the great lady 
drew a fold ot her bright head-dress ovci Rtr checks and took 
her stand by a pilhr of the massive root, with one of her 
faithful maids on either side Then, bursting mto tears, she 
broke in on the worth\ minstrel 

“ Phcmius,’* she said, “ with your knowledge ot the 
ballads diat poets have made about the deeds ol men or gods 
you could enchant us with many other talcs than this Choose 
one ot those now for your audience here, and let them drink 
their wine ui peace But give us no more ot your present 
song It is too sad it nevt r tails to wri ig my heart 1 or in 
that catastrophe no-one was dealt a heavier blow than 1, who 
pass my davs in mourning for the best ot husbands, the man 
whose name imgs through the land tiom Hellas to the heait 
of Argos ** 

But Tclemachus would not let Ptn-^lope have her way 
“ Mother,** he said, “ wiiy t^rudge our loyal baiJ the right 
to eiittitain us as the spirit mo\es him ^ Surely it is not the 
poets that are responsible tor what happens, but Zeus hiraselt, 
who deals widi ticL of us toilers on eatth a he s».es fit ^ We 
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cannot blame Phemius if he chooses to sing of the Danaans’ 
tragic fate, for it is always the latest song that an audiena 
applauds the most. You must be brave and nerve yourseH 
to listen, for Odysseus is not the only one who has never 
returned from Troy. Troy was the end of many another 
man. So go to your quarters now and attend to your owt 
work, the loom and the spindle, and tell the servants to gel 
oil wiA theirs. Talking must be the men’s concern, and minq 
in particular ; for I am master in this house.” 

Penelope was taken aback ; and she retired to her own 
apartments, for she was impressed by the good sense that her 
son had shown. Attended by her maids, she went upstairs 
to her bedroom, and there she wept for Odysseus, her 
beloved husband, till bright-eyed Athene closed her eyes in 
grateful sleep. 

Meanwhile in the shadowy hall the Suitors burst into] 
uproar, and each man voiced the hope that he might share] 
her bed. 

But the wise Tclemaclius called them to order. “ Gentle- 
men,” he cried, “ from you who court my mother, this is 
sheer insolence. For the moment, let us dine and enjoy 
oursclve^» — quietly, 1 insist, for it is a lovely thing to listen to 
a minstrel such as we have here, with a voice like a god. But 
in the morning 1 propose that wc all take our places in 
assembly, so that 1 can give you formal notice to quit my 
palace. Yes, you can feast yourselves elsewhere, and eat your 
own provisions in each other’s homes. But if you think it a 
sc^under scheme to destroy one man's estate and go scot-free 
yourselves, then eat your fill, while 1 pray to die immortal 
gods for a day of reckoning, when I can go scot-free though 
1 destroy you in this house of mine.” 

It amazed them all that Telcniachus should have the 
audacity to adopt this tone, apd they could only bite their 
lips. But at last Antinous, Eupcitlies’ son, spoke up in 
answer : “ It seems that the gods are already helping you, 
Telemachus, by teaching you this bold and haughty way of 
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peaking. Being )our father’s son, you are heir to this island 
calm. Heaven gnnt tlut you may never be its king ! ” 

But Tclemachus was not at a loss. “ Annnom/* he 
iJiswcied, “ It may disappoint you to learn that 1 should 
{ladly accept tliat office from the bands of Zeus. Perhaps 
rou argue that notlimg woi^^e i ould liappcn to a man ^ h on 
he contrary, maintam that it is no bad thuig to be a kmg — 
o see one’s house enriched and one’s autlionty enhanced. 
However, the Achacans are not short of pnnecs , joung and 
)ld they sv arm in sea-gut Ithaca. And since the great 
pdysseus dead, one of them must surely succeed him But 
intend at least to be master of my own house and the 
icrvants whom my royal lather won for me m war ’* 

llus time It was Eurymachus son of Polvbus who answered 
lim : “ TcVinachus, the gods must of course decide who is 
X) be our kmg in sea-girt Itlnca. But by all means kt ep your 
wn belongings and rule your own house. torbid that 
anyoiie should come and lay violent hands on youi property, 
as long as Ithaca has people in it. 

“But, my dear Ickmathus, do tell us something about 
that guest ol /ouis. Where did the man conn Irtnn ^ What 
account docs he gn c of his country ? ho might his pt oplc 
be ? And what is liis nanve place ? , Docs he bung news of 
your father’s coming, or is he here on business ol his own ? 
He jumped up and was gone so suddenly that lie gave one 
no tunc to get to know bun, as I sliould gladls hivi done, 
for to judge bv his looks be was a man ot gentle I irth ” 

“ EurMuacliiis,” tlie wise young piincc itphed. “it is 
certain tint my tailiei will mircr come back So I no longer 
believe any iiiniouis, whatcvei their sourre, nor have I any 
use foi tl.c skill ot such divineis as iny molhti m iv call in for 
consukui* a As for my guest, be is an old tnend of my 
father s irom Taphos He introduced himsclt as Mciites, the 
son of a w^se man Anchialus, and clueftain oi the sca-faimg 
Tapluans ” In this way Tclemachus dt^enbed the visitor 
whom in lus hcait he knew for an inimoi al goildess 
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From then till dusk they ga>^c themselves up to the pleasures 
ot dancing and the delights of song. Night fell and found 
them making merry stiU ; but at last they went off to bed, 
each to his own house. Telemachus, with much to turn over 
in his mind, retired to his own bedioom, a lofty chamber in 
the fine courtyard with a clear view on every side. He was 
escorted by Eurycleia, who carried a blazing torch. This 
Eurycleia, daughter of Ops and granddaughter of Peisenor, 
was a servant of sterling character whom Laertes had procured 
at his own cost long ago, when she was still a girl, for the 
price of twenty oxen. He had treated her in his home with 
all the deference that is paid to a loyal wife, though for fear 
of his lady’s displeasure he had respected her bed. It was she 
who now served as torch-bearer to his grandson ; and she 
who of all the household women loved him most, for she 
had nursed him as a child. 

Telemachus threw open die door of his comfortable room, 
sat down on the bed and took off his soft tunic, which he put 
in the wise old woman’s hands. After folding and smoothing 
It out, she hung it on a peg by the wooden bedstead, and 
withdrew from the bedroom, pulling the door to by the 
silvci handle and shooting the bolt home by means of its 
leather thong. And there, all the night long, under his 
woollen blanket, lelcmachus lay planning in his mind the 
journey that Athene had prescribed. 
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As soon as Dawn with hei rose-tinted hands had ht the Fast, 
Odysseus’ son put on liis clothes and got up fioin his bed 
He slung a sliaip sword from his sliouldci, bound a stout pan 
of sandals on his comely feet and stiode fiom his bedroom 
looking like a god, lie at once gave ordcr.> to the clcai- 
voiced ciicis to c til his long-haited compatriots to Assembly. 
Ihe heralds cued then siiinmons and the people cjuickly 
mustered When all had arrived and the assembly was 
complete, Tckniachus himself set out for the meeting-place, 
bionze spear in hand, escorted onl\ by two dogs tliat trotted 
beside him Atliene endowed him with such magic charm 
that all eyes were tinned on him in admiiaflon when he tame 
up. Ihc tldtis made was foi him as ht took his fatlicr’s seat 

Acgvptius, an old loid bent with ycais and rich in wisdom, 
was the lirst to speak This was natural, foi his own soldier 
son Antiphus had sailed with King Odysseus in the big ships 
to Ilium the city of horses, only to be killed by the savage 
Cyclops 111 his cavern home when he made the hst of Ins 
meals off Ochssciis’ men. And although lie* had thice other 
sons, Eur> nonius, who foregathcie'd with the Suitois, and 
two who woikcd steadily on tlicir fatlicTs estate, Antipluis 
was alwav'* in Ins mind. Ills grief was in conscdable , audit 
was with tears for this lost sou that he now lose to add less 
the gathering * 

“ M\ fcllow-countiymcn, I beg your attention. Not 
once sin^c the gallant Odvsseus sailed liive we been tailed to 
Assembly or licld a sc ssion here. Wlio is it that has summoned 
us now, one of the young men or one of the older geneiation ? 
And wliat emergency has made him lake this step ? Perhaps 
he has heard that the army is coming ba< k, and may wish to 

34 
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share with us the early news he has receive^! ? Or is there 
some otlicr matter of public concern that he intends to raise 
for discussion ? ‘ Good man ! * 1 say, in any case. Our 
blessings on him ! May Zeus reward him with his heart’s 
desire ! ” 

His auspicious words brought comfort to Odysseus’ son. 
Eager to unburden himself, he left his scat without further 
ado and took his stand in the middle of the assembly. The 
herald Pcisenor, who was an expert in debate, thrust the 
speaker’s staff into his liand ; and Tclemachus, turning first 
to old Aegyptius, began : 

“My venerable lord, you shall have the truth at once. 
The man who summoned tliis gathering is not far to seek. 
It was I — suffering under a burden peculiar to myself. Of die 
aimy’s letuuii, I have no prior news. 1 would share it with 
you if 1 had. Nor is it some other question of national import- 
ance that 1 propose to bring forward, but my own private 
business, die afflicrioii — should say the double affliction — 
that has fallen on my house. In the first place I have lost my 
good father, who was once king among you liere and gentle 
as a father to you all. But there was a far greater calamity 
to follow, one which may well bring niy house to utter ruin 
and roh me of any livcliho(^d I have. A mob of hangers-on 
are pestering my modicr \Mth their imwantcd attentions, and 
tljcsc suitors arc actually the sons of those who arc your 
leaders here. Too cowardly to present themselves at her 
father’s house, so that Icarius himself might make terms for 
his daughter’s hand with the claimant he preferred, they spend 
die whole time in and out of our place. They slaughter our 
oxen, our sheep, our fatted goats ; they feast themselves and 
drink our sparkling wine — with never i diought for all the 
wealth that is being wasted, llie truth is that there is no-one 
like Odysseus in charge to purge the house of this disease. 
You will understand that we are not equipped like him for 
the task, and that the attempt would serve only to expose our 
miserable weakness. Yet how gladly I should undertake my 
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own defence, had I the force at my command ! For I tell 
you, the things they do arc past all bearing, and the way in 
which my wealth is being frittered away has become an 
outrage to decency ; which you, gentlemen, should resent 
not only on your own behalf but as a scandal to our neigh- 
bours in the world around Think of the gods ! Have yon 
no fear that they may requite these iniquities on your own 
heads ? My fnends, in the name of Olympian Zeus, in the 
name of Themis, who summons and dissolves the parlumcnts 
of men, I beg you to let me be and grant me leave to pine in 
solitary grief— unless by any chance you think that my good 
fiitlicr was so cruel to your soldiers, whom he led, that you 
are trying to repay me with equal cruelty by die encourage- 
ment you give these parasites ? If only it were you yourselves 
that were devouring our treasure and our flocks, I dunk we 
should be better off For in that case we should not have far 
to look for compensation. We should si^nply dun you up 
and down the town for die restitution of oiu goods till every 
item was repaid. It is your present attitude that fills my heart 
with a bilteiness for winch I find no cure.” 

As he spoke, his passion rose ; and at the end he burst into 
tears and flung his staff on the ground. A wave of pity 
swept through the gathering. Nobody said a word or liad 
the heart to give Telemachus a sharp reply, and the sihncc 
was unbroken till Antinous took it on himself to answer him : 

“ What ihetoric, Telemachus, and what an ugly show of 
spite ! So you’d put us to shame, would you, and fix the 
blame on us ? You arc wrong. We suitors plead ‘ Not 
guilty It is your own mother, that incomparable schemer, 
who is the culprit. Listen, For tliicc whole ycais— m fact 
for close on four — ^she has kept us on tenterhooks, gi\ ing us 
all some grounds for hope, and in her private messages to 
each making promises that she has not the slightest intention 
of keeping. And here's another example of her duplicity. 
On her loom at home she set up a great web and began 
weaving a large and delicate piece of work. She said to us : 
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* I should be grateful to you young lords who arc courting 
me, now that King Od)sscm is dead, if you could rcsirain 
your ardour for my hand till 1 have done this work, so that 
the threads I have spun may not be utterly wasted. It is a 
wiiiding-shcet for I e>rd Laertes. When he succumbs to the 
dread hand of Death that stretches all men out at last. I must 
not risk the scandal there would be among my counti ) w omen 
here if one who had amassed such wealth were put to rest 
without a shroud.’ That’s lio^ she talked ; and wc, hke 
gentlemen, let her persuade us ; witli the result tliat by day 
she wove at the great web, but every mght had torches set 
beside It and undid die work. For three years she fooled us 
with this tnck. A fourth began, and die seasons were already 
slipping by, when one of her women, who knew ill about it, 
gave her mistress away. We caught her uiira\cllmg her 
beautitul work, and she was forced reluctandy to complete it. 

“ This then, Tclemachus, is the Suitors’ answei to y ou. 
I’d have you note it well, and all die people too. Send youi 
mother away and make her marry the man whom her father 
chooses and whom she prefers. She must beware ot uying 
our young men’s patience much furthei and countuig too 
much on the matchless gifts diat she owes to Athene, her skiH 
m fme handiciaft, her excellent brain, and that gemus she has 
for getting her way. In that respect, 1 grant she has no equal, 
not even in story, Foi of all the Achaean beauties of foiiner 
tunes, there is nor one, not Tyro, nor Alcmene, nor Myccne 
of the lovely diadem, who had at her command such wits as 
she. Yet in the present case Pent lope has used those wits 
amiss. For I assure you that so long as she maintains this 
attitude diat she has been misguided enough to adopt, the 
Suitors will continue to cat you out of Iiousc and home. She 
may be winning a great name foi clcvciness, but at what 
exptnsc to you ! So I say agafli, we will not icturn to our 
own estates, nor go anywhere else, until she makes her choice 
and mairies one of her countrymen.” 

” Antiuous,” die wise young prince rephed, “ it is quite 
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impossible for me to cast out the mother who bore me and 
who brought me up, viith niy father somewhere at the 
world’s end and, as hicly as not, still ali\c. Think, first, wliat 
I should have to pay Icanus if I took it into inv head to scud 
my mother back to Iniu. Again, when that father of hers 
had done Ins worst to ^^le, the gods would step m and let 
loose on me die avenging furies that my niothci’s curses 
would call up as she was driven from home. And finally my 
fellow'-mcn would cry shame upon me. You may take it, 
then, that I shall never give the word. No ; if a fcelmg of 
shame has any place m your own hearts, dien quit my palace 
and feast yourselves elsewhere, caimg your own provisions 
m each odier’s houses. But if you think it a sounder scheme 
to destroy one man’s estate and go bcot-lrte )our:»clves, then 
eat your fill, while 1 pi ay to the inmioital gods for a day of 
reckoning, when / can go scot-free, though I destroy you m 
that house of mine.” 

As though in answer to his woids, /ei^rwho was watching 
from afar, urged two eagles into flight rioiu the mount nii- 
top. For a while they sailed down the wind \vith out- 
stretched pinions, wing to wmg. But as soon as diey wcie 
directly over the intctmg-place, wlit te the sound ot voices 
filled die air, they began to flap their wings and wind about, 
glanang down at the faces of the ciowd with looks foreboding 
death. Ihey dien fell to woik witli then talons, ripping t ach 
other’s checks and neck on ciJitr sicIl, and so swooped east- 
ward over the house-tops of the bu ; tov 11 The people 
staled at the birds in ania/einent as this scene was cnacicd 
before their eyes, and asked diemsdsts what was to iome of 
such a portenr At last die c^ld loid 1 laliscrtLes, A^lastor’s son, 
spoke out. lie knew more of hud-lt)rc and soothsaying chin 
any nian of his generation, and had Ins count! ) men’s welfare 
at heart when he rose now to lianugue them : 

“ People of Ithaca, heai what i have to say. And it is to 
the Suitors in paiticular that I addicss my reading of these 
signs. For them, a great calamity is roPing up. Odysseus is 
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not going to be parted from his friends much longer. At this 
very moment indeed he may be close at hind, sowing the 
seeds of a bloody doom for the Suitors one and all ; which 
means disaster to many of the rest of us who hve under the 
clear skies ot Ithaca. Camiot we stop tliciu before it happens ? 
Or rather, won t they stop of theii own accord — which 1 assure 
them they would find die better course ? And I am not un- 
skilled in prophecy ; I speak from ripe experience. Consider 
Od) sseiis. Has not evcr> dnug frilleii out as 1 warned that self- 
reliant m.m when he embarked for Ilium widi die Argive 
army ? 1 said it would be imictccii years before he got home, 
after much suffering, with all his comrades lost, and that 
no-one Vvould know him when he did. See liow my pro- 
phecies arc coming true ! ” 

It w as Euryniachus son of Polybus who rose to deal with 
the old man. “ Greybeard,” he said, “ enough ! Run home 
and read omens to your children, or they may be getting into 
nnstliief. And leave me to interpret these signs. I am a better 
man than you at tliat. After all, plenty of birds go about their 
business in the sunny air, but it isn*t every one that has a 
meaning. As for Udysseus, he has met his fate abroad ; and 
I wish you too had perished w'lth him. We should then liavc 
been spared iliis flood of divuiation from your mouth, and 
the fuel you have added to Telemachus’ anger. No doubt 
you espect a handsome present for your house, if he is in a 
gcncious mood. But let me tell you this ; and what I say 
holds good. If you. Ins s«‘nior, with the wisdom of the ages 
at yuur disposal, misuse your clocjuence to incite this young 
man to violence, in the first place it wull be all the worse for 
him, and there will be nothing he can do about it ; and for 
you, old man, there will be tlie extremely unpleasant conse- 
quence that we shall impose on you a line that it will break 
your heart to pay. 

“ for Teleniachus, licre is my own advice : I give it 
openly, before you all. Let him tell his mother to remove to 
her fathers house, wdierc they wil! make arrangements for 
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Iser wedding and see that she has a generous dowry, as is only 
right for a daughter they value. Not till that is done, can I 
see the young lords giving up their unwelcome suit. For wt 
are afraid of no-one at all — certainly not of Telemachus, foi 
all his rhetoric. Nor, old gentleman, do we pay the sligliicst 
attention to tlicse prophs^cies that fall from your lips. They 
come to nothing and only get you a worse name than you 
had. No ; Telemachus must suffer and see his wealth 
consumed without hope of restitution, so long as Penelope 
keeps us kicking our heels in tliis matter of her marriage. 
Meanwhile we stay, and instead of seeking other brides, 
each according to his station, wc feed our hopes from day to 
day on the thought of tlie incomparable prize for which we 
are competing.'* 

Telemachus now showed his good judgment. “ Eury- 
machus," he said, “ and the rest of you who pay my mother 
yom distinguished attentions, 1 have done with entreaties 
and will discuss the matter no further. The gods and the 
whole people here have heard my case. All I ask for now is i 
fast ship and a crew of twenty to see me to my journey's end 
and back. For I am going to Sparta and to sandy Pylos to 
enquire after my father’s return from his long absence, in the 
hope that someone may be able to tell me about him or that 
I may pick up one of those rumours from heaven that so 
often spread the trutli. If I hear that he is alive and on liis 
way back, then I might reconcile myself to one more yeai 
of this wastage. I5uc if I learn that he is dead and gone, 1 
shall come home, build him a mound with all the proper 
funeral rites, and give my mother’s hand to a new husband.” 

Telemachus resumed his seat and Mentor rose to speak. 
Mentor was an old friend of Odysseus, to whom the king 
had entrusted his whole household when he sailed, with 
orders to defer to the aged Laertes and keep everything intact. 
He showed liis good will now by rising to admonish his 
compatriots. 

“ My fellow-citizens,” he said, “ the v.onclusion that I, for 
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one, have come to is that kindness, generosity, and justice 
should no longer be the aims of any man who wields the 
royal sceptre— in fact that he might just as well devote hb 
days to tyraimy and lawless deeds, if one may judge by the 
case of Odysseus, that admirable king, to whom not one of 
the people whom he once ruled like a loving father gives a 
thought to-day. Mind you, I pick no quarrel with these 
unruly Suitors for the crimes they commit in tlie wickedness 
of their hearts. It is tlieir ov/n skins they are risking when they 
wreck Odysseus* estate in die belief that he is gone for ever. 
No, it is the rest of you sitting there in abject silence that stir 
my indignation. They are a paltry few, and you are many. 
Yet not a word have they had from you in condenmariou or 
restraint ! ** 

Up sprang Leiocritus, Euenor*s son. “ Mentor, you craz)’ 
fool,’* he shouted at him, “ what sense is there in telling then; 
to stop us ? Odds or no odds, it would be hard on them tv) 
have to fight about a supper ! Why, if Odysseus of Ithaca 
himself came up and took it into his head to drive us nobles 
from the palace because he found us dining in hb hall, his wife 
would have no joy of his return, much as she may have 
missed him, but then and there he’d come to an ugly end, if 
he faced odds in such a cause. So what you suggest is non- 
sense. But enough of this. Break up the meeting, and each 
man go back to his own lands, while Mentor and Ualiserthcs, 
as old fnends of hb father’s, forward the arrangements for 
Tclemachus* expedition ; though I, for one, have an idea that 
he will never bring this journey off, but will find himself sitting 
in Ithaca for many a long day, gathering news as best lie can.” 

The assembled people were quick to accept this dismissal 
and now scattered to ilicir homes, while the Suitors made 
tlieir way to King Odysseus* house. 

In the meantime Tclcmaclius' nought the solitude of the 
sca-bcach, where he W’ashed his liands in the grey surf and 
lifted them in prayer to Athene : 

” Hear me, you that in your godhead came yesterday to 
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my house. It was your coininaiKl that I should sail across the 
misty seas to find out whether my long-lost father is ever 
coming back. But see how my countrymen, and, above all, 
those bullies that besiege my mother, arc thwarting me at 
every point ! ” 

Atliene answered hii^ prayer in person. She assumed die 
appearance of Mentor and seemed so like him as to deceive 
bodi eye and car when she came up and addressed Tcle- 
machus in these inspiring words : 

“ To-day has proved you, Tclemaclius, neither a coward 
nor a fool, nor destined to be such, if we arc right in thinking 
that your fadicr’s manly vigour has descended to his sou — 
and what a man he was in action and debate ! No fear, then, 
that this journey of yours will end in farce or failure. It is 
only if you were not the true son of Odysseus and Penelope 
that I should tliink your plans might come to nothing. Few 
sons, indeed, arc like their fadicrs. Generally diey arc worse ; 
but just a few arc better. And since wt' have seen that you 
are by no means lacking in Odysseus' wits, and that no fool's 
or coward's role awaits you in life, why dicn, you have every 
reason to Icel that you will make a success of this undertaking. 
So forget the Suitors now and dismiss their plots and machina- 
tions from your mind. They arc fools, and there is no sense 
or honour in them. Nor have they any inkling of the dark 
(ztc that is stalking so near and will strike them all down in a 
single day. You, meanwhile, will soon be off on this journey 
you have set your heart on. For am I not your father's 
friend, and ready to find you a fast ship and sail with you 
myself? Go home now and show yourself to the Suitors. 
Then get provisions ready and stow them all in vessels, the 
wine in jars, and the barley-meal, to keep your men lit, in 
well-sewn skins. Meanwhile, I will soon collect a crew of 
volimteers in the city. Aiid»thcre arc plenty of slips, new and 
old, in sea-girt Ithaca. I myself will pick out the best for you, 
and we'll have her rigged in no time and launch her on the 
open sea." 
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Athene, Daughter of Zeus, had spoken, and there was no 
loitering there foi Teleinachus when he heard the voice of 
the goddciS, but he sec off at once f(^r home with a heavy 
hoait. At die palace he found the rullanly Suitms skinning 
gvjats and singeing fatted hogs m the courtyard Antiiious, 
with a laugh, ran up to him, sci'eJ his hand and spoke to 
lum as man to man : 

“ Teleniachiis, my fieiy young orator, enough now of 
hard words and tlioughts of viok nc c. 1 et me sr c vou cat and 
drink with us as usual. And I’m sure our people will make 
all arrangements on your behalf for a ship and a picked c rew to 
£ct you straight to satred Pylos on your noble father’s trail.” 

Bui rdenuchusw'a too wise to be deceived. “Antmous,” 
he said, snatchmg Iiis hand awav, ” it is out of the question 
for a man to sit down to a quiet supper and tike his case 
with a set of rioters like you Isn’t it enough tliat all this 
time, under pretext of \our suit, you have been robbing 
mo of ray best, while I was still too young to understand ? 
I tell yon, iiovv that I’m old enough to learn from otlurs what 
has liappencd and to feel my own strength at last, 1 will not 
test till I have let licll loose upon you, whether I go to Pylos 
or manage hcr<* in Ithac a itself And 1 shall not be balked of 
this journey 1 have spoken of 1 am gt^mg, ir only as a 
passenger, since *it se^ms to have suited you better that I 
should not be allowed a ship oi tiew of my own.” 

A storm of insults and derision greeted this speeth. ” I 
do believe,” said oiu >oung lufhaii, “ that lelLinathus wants 
to cut oiir throats ^ And he’s off to sandv iMos to get help 
Pctliaps he’ll go as fV as Spaita and back, since he’s so thiijtv 
lor our blood. Or it may occur to him dial die fertile soil csf 
tjohvre IS woith a visit He’ll come home widi a deadly 
poison, pop It in the wine-bowl, and hy us a*l out ” 

And another of the young bloods chimed m * “ Ah, but 
who knows ^ If he too takes to seafanng, hr may stray from 
home and be lost hke Odysseus, And what a nuisance that 
would be for us * All the extra trouble of dividing his 
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property between us and presenting his house to Ins mother 
and her bridt groom * ” 

Tclemachus let them nlk, and went along to Ins father’s 
store-ioom, a big and lofty chamber stacked v^ith gold and 
bron? , and with chests full of clothing, and stores of fragrant 
Oil. Ihcie too, shoulder to shoulder along the wall, stood 
jais of mellow vintage Wine, full of the true unblended juice, 
waiting for the day wlien Odysseus, for all he had mflered, 
should find his home again Ihere wciv hx ks to the tic'sd)- 
fitted, folding doois , and day and mght the room and its 
treasures were m charge of the housekeeper, hurvcLia, 
daughter of Ops, Pcisenor’s son, a custodian who had all her 
wits about her 

Calling her now to the store-room, TclcmaLhus said • 
“ Listen, nurse, vsill you draw me off some fligons of v me ^ 
And let it be good stuff, the best you have, next to the vint ige 
you keep with such caic for your unlucky king, always 
hoping that he miy dod^rc his fate and wtlk in one day liom 
heaven knows where I ill me twelve fligons and put that 
stoppers on And pour me out some barlty-mcal in ig 
leather bags — twenty measures, please, of mill-crushed 
gram Not a woid to anyone else • Get all the provisions 
together, and m the evening I shall fetch them myself when 
my mother ha' gone upstairs for the nivht I am oft to Sp iria 
and sand} Pylos on the chance of finding out something about 
my dear father’s return ’ 

At this, his fond old nuise, hurycleia, burst into a wail of 
protest 

“Dear child,” she remonstrated with him, “what on 
eaith has put this idea into your head ? Wh t takes }ou that 
you must go wandering through the world, you m oulv 'on, 
th apple of your mother’s e\c , and King Odysseus tkad a id 
gone, far from his home m foreign parts ^ Whv, the moment 
your back is turned those fcllowj will be plotting mischief 
against vou , and when they’ve done you to deatli, they’ll 
share all xhu between them Sit tight where you arc ai>d 
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guard your own property. There’s no call for you to take 
to the hard life and wander round die barren seas.” 

“ Nurse, have no fears,” the wise Tclcmachus replied. 
“ There’s a god’s hand in this. But you must swear to me 
that you won’t tell my good mother for at least a dozen days 
or till she. misses me herself and finds I’m gone. We don’t 
want tears to spoil her lovely cheeks.” 

The old woman swore by all the gods that she would keep 
his secret, and when she had solemnly taken her oath she drew 
off the wine for him in flagons and ran the barley-meal into 
serviceable bags. Tclcmachus then rejoined the company in 
the hall. 

Meanwhile another measure had suggested itself to the 
bright-eyed goddess Athene. Disguising herself as Tde- 
maclms, she went up and down through the city, picked out 
her twenty men and passed them each tlie word, instructing 
the whole company to foregather by the good ship at night- 
fall. The vessel itself she begged of Noemon son of Phronius, 
a prominent Ithacan, who was glad to let her have it. 

The sun sank, and darkness fell in all the streets. The 
goddess now ran the good ship into the water and stowed m 
her all the gear proper to a well-found galley. This done, 
she moored her in the far comer of the haven. The gaUaiit 
lads came up, and wlien the full crew had gathered round, 
Athene gave each man his orders. 

The bright-eyed goddess then decided on a further step. 
She made her way to King Odysseus’ palace and lulled the 
Suitors lliere into a state of pleasant drowsiness, bemusing 
them, as they drank, till the wdnc-cups fell from their hands., 
Their eyelids heavy with sleep, tliey loitered no more at 
tabic, but rose to seek their various sh eping-quartcrs in the 
town. Then bright-eyed Athene, borrowing Mentor’s form 
and voice once more, called Tclcmachus out of the palace 
buildings to her side. 

“ Tclcmachus, ” she said, “ your gallant crew are sitting 
at their oars, waiting for your word to be oflF. Come ; wc 
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do not want to delay their start.” 

With this, Pallas Athene led the way at a smart pace and 
rdemachus followed in the footsteps of the goddess. When 
they came down to the sea and readied the boat tliey foiuid 
their long-haiicd crew waiting on the beach and the young 
prince took command. 

** My friends, follow me,” he ordered : ” we must get 
the stores on board. They are all stacked and ready at the 
palace. But I must tell you that my mother knows nothing 
Df this, nor any of the servants cithei, except one woman 
whom I took into my confidence.” 

He led o(F and the crew fell in behind. They hionght 
Jown all the store's and stowed diem in their well-built 
p;allcy, taking their orders from Odysseus' son. Tclemadius 
jien followed Athruc on board. She took her scat on the 
ifter-deck and he sat down beside her. Ihc' sailots cast the 
lawsers off, climbed in, and took their places on the benches. 
\nd now, out of the West, Athene of the hashing eyes called 
jip for tlicm a steady following wind and sent it suiging ovxr 
he wine-dark sea. Telcmachus shouted to the crew to lay 
lands on th , tackle and they leapt to his oidcrs. They hauled 
ip die fir mast, stcpl it in its hollow box, made it fast with 
;tays, and hoisted the while sail with plaited oxhide lopes, 
struck full by the wind, the sail swelled out, and a d.irk wave 
lissed loudly touiid her stem as the vessel gathered way and 
:pcd thiough ilie Jioppy scas, foigmg alicad on her course. 

When all was made snug in the swift black ship, they got 
Hit mixing-bowls, filled them to the bum with wine and 
joined libations to the immortal gods that have been since 
ime began, and above all to die Daughen of /eiis, the Lady 
jf the gleaning eye^ And all night long and into die dawn 
lie ship ploughed hei way thiough the sea. 
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1 LAVING the wAters of the spknclid East, the Sun leapt up 
into the firmament to bnntr lioht to the immortal') and to 
men ’who jilough the cartli and peiish The travellers now 
came to Pylos, the stately < itadtl of Nelcus, where they found 
the people on the sca-hcacli sacrificing jct-black bulk to 
Poseidon, Loid of tlic Earthquake, god of the sable locks^ 
'I hf 1 L were nuie companies m session, w ith live hundred men 
in each , and every company had nine bulls to offer. They 
I lad just tasted the victims’ entrails and wxrc burnmg the 
picct' lioin the thighs in the god's honour, as the turn sliip 
came beaiing down upon them, Ihc crew brailcd up the 
sail, inooicd their vessel and disembarked Athene followed ; 
7clen.aclius was the last to leave the ship 

The goddess ’With the flashing eyes turned to him now 
and said: “ Tclemachus, \ou must 1cm get youi ditfidcnce : 
tliLic IS no oc».dSion fot it licic at all Why have you crossed 
the seas, if not to find out v hcie your father s bones he buried 
uul how he inci his ci Go st aight up, then, to Nestor, 
the time I of lioiscs , for we aic hcie to wnng his secrets from 
liim J3iil )ou youisclf must approach him if you ivant the 
truth fioin his lips. Not that I tliinl you will get anvtliing 
chc from so wise a man as he ” 

Bat Iclcmirhus was wars, “ Mentor,” he asked, “ how 
am I to go up to tlic gicat man * How shall I gicct him ? 
Remember that 1 have Ind no practice in making speeches ; 
and a young man may well hesitate to cross-examine one so 
iiuKh his sc 111 or ” 

“ Tclcmacluis,” replied Athene, “ where your native wit 
falls, heaven will inspire you. It is not foi nothing that die 
gods have watched )our piogicss ever since your biith.” 

4 / 
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With this, Pallas Athene led off at a quick pace and Telc- 
machus followed in the steps of the goddess till they reached 
the spot where the people of Pylos were assembled in session. 
There sat Nestor with his sons, while their followers around 
diem were piercing meat with skewers or roasting it in pre- 
paration for the banquet. But as soon as they caught sight 
of die strangers they all made a move in their direction, 
waving their hands in welcome, and beckoning the new- 
comers to join them. Nestor’s son, Peisistratus, who was the 
first to reach them, took them both by the hand and gave 
them places at the banquet on downy fleeces spread over die 
sandy beach, near his brother Thrasyincdes and his father. 
Then he helped them to the victims’ inner parts, filled a gold 
cup with wine and proffered it widi diese vrords to Pallas 
Athene, Daughter of Zeus who wears the aegis : 

“ This feast that you find us holding is in the Lord Posei- 
don’s honour. Pray to the god, my fiicnd ; and when you 
have made your drink-offering and your^praycr, as our lites 
dictate, pass on the cup of mellow wine to your companion 
here, so that he may do the same. For be too must be a 
worshippc’’ of the immortal gods, wliom no man can neglect. 
And it is only because be is the younger, ui fact a man of my 
own age, that I hand this golden beaker to you first.” And 
he placed the cup of sweet wine in Athene’s hands. 

Ihe goddess was delighted at the tact and nicety which 
the young man had shown in giving her the golden beaker 
first, and at once began an earnest piayer to the Lord Posei- 
don : 

** Hear me, Poseidon, Girdlcr of Earth, and do not be- 
grudge us, your suppliants, the fulfilment of our wishes. Fust 
of aU, vouchsafe success to Nestor and his sons. Consider 
next tliese others, and make a gracious return to all in PyloN 
for their sumptuous offerings. Grant, lastly, that Tclemachus 
and I may successfully accomphsh die task that brings us here 
in our black ship and afterwards get safely home,” 

So the goddess prayed, and as each peiition left her lips 
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she herself made its fulfilment sure. Then she passed the fine 
two-handled beaker to Tclcmachus, and Odysseus’ son 
repealed hei prayers. The outer flesh from the victims was 
now roasted and drawn off the spits, portions were carved for 
all, and tliey fell to on their splendid feast. When they had 
satisfied their appetite and thirst, Nestor, the old charioteer of 
Gerenian fame, made himself heard : 

Now that our visitors have regaled themselves, it will 
be no breach of manners to put some questions to them and 
enquire who they may be.” And turning to his guests, 
“ Who are you, sirs ? From w^hat port have you sailed over 
the highways of the sea ? Is yours a trading venture ; or ate 
you cruising the mam on chance, like roving pirates, who risk 
their lives to ruin other people ? ” 

Tclcmachus, inspired by Athene, who was anxious for 
him to catechize tlie old king about his father’s disappearance* 
now plucked up the courage to make him a spirited reply : 

” Nestor son of Ncleus, I salute you whom the Achaeam 
love to honour. You ask where we hail from. I will tcU 
you. We arc from Ithaca, which hes at Neion s foot, and 
have come on private, not on public, business, as you will 
understand when 1 tell you that I am searching through the 
length and bicadth of the land for any news that I can pick up 
of my royal failier, the gallant Odysseus, who is said years 
ago to have fought by your side at the sack of Troy. Wc 
can account for ^ the others w^ho took part in the war. Wc 
know where each man fell, and a sorry talc it is. But Zeus 
has wrapped Odysseus’ fate up to his very death m utter 
mystery ; and iio-oiic can tell us for certain w^hen he died, 
whether he was the victim of some hostile tribe on land, or 
whether he was lost at sea in Ampliitiite’s waves. So I have 
come here to plead with you in tlie hope that you will tcU 
me the truth about my father’s unhappy end, if by any chance 
you witnessed it yourself or heard the story from some 
wanderer hkc him. For if ever a man was bom for misery, 
it was he. Do not soften your accoimt out of pity or concern 
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for my feelings, but faithfully describe the scene that met your 
eyes. 1 beseech you, if ever my good father Odysseus in the 
hard years of war yon had at Troy gave you his word to 
speak or act on your belialf, and made it good, remeinbci 
what he did and tell me.all you know.*’ 

“ Ah, my friend,*' exclaimed Nestor, the Gcicnian 
charioteer, “ what nicinories the name of Troy brings back ! 
The miseries we fierce Achacans put up with there — raid 
after raid across the misty seas in search of plunder at Achilles* 
beck and call, figlii after fight aiound the very walls of royal 
Priam’s town ! And there our best men fell. There warlike 
Aias lies. There lies Achilles. Theic Patroclus, wise as the 
gods in counsel. There too, Antilochiis, my own dear son, 
as good as he was brave, the fastest iiinner of them all, and 
what a fighter too ! Nor is that the full count of what the 
Achaean chivalry endured at Troy. Theie is no man on 
earth who could unfold to you the whole disastrous tale, not 
though you sat and ijucstioucd him for haTf a dozen yeais, by 
which time youi [>aticncc would be gone, and you yourself 
be home. 

“ For nhie long \cars we toiled to bring them down by 
every stratagem we could devise— even when the final 
victory came, Zeus seemed to grudge it to us. And all the 
time ihete was not a man that dared to jnatch his wits against 
the admiiablc Odysseus, who in every kind of stiategv 
proved himself supreme. I am speaking of your father, if 
you really arc tliat gieat man’s son. indeed, I cannot help 
looking at you m ama/cment : you talk exactly as he did, 
and 1 should have sworn no youngster could bO resemble him 
in speech. 1 low ever, m all those )cars, w^Iicthcr at the goner al 
assembly or in the council of die kings, not once did Odyascus 
and I find ourselves speaking on opposite sides. We seemed 
to share a single mind, so well did we agice on the policy 
wliich in our goofl sense and ripe judgment we laid down for 
the successful conduct of die Argives’ affairs. 

“ But not ail of the Argives showed is much wisdom or 
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honesty, and so, when we had brought Priam's city down in 
ruins and sailed away and had our fleet scattered by heaven s 
hand, Zeus planned disaster for them on the homeward run. 
As a result, many of them came to grief through the &tal 
anger of the bright-eyed Daughter of that mighty Sire. She 
began by making the two sons of Atreus quarrel. Acting on 
the spur of the moment and with no regard for form, they 
summoned the whole Achaean army to assemble at sunset, 
so that the troops rolled up sodden with wine ; and then they 
delivered the harangues for v\hich they had called them 
together. Menelaus put it to them all that their first concern 
should be to get to their disimt homes across the seas. But 
this was not at all to Agamemnon’s liking. He was for 
keeping them there and making ceremonial offerings to 
Athene, in the hope of appeasing her terrible wrath, not 
realizing in his folly how implacable she would prove ; for 
it is not so easy to divat the immortal gods fioni their purpose. 
Well, the pair of them stood there bandying hard words, till 
their armed audience, themselves divided in opinion, broke 
up the assembly 111 indescribable uproar. That night our rest 
was spoilt by vindictive feelings against our comrades-in- 
arms ; for Zeus \\as making ready to strike us the fatal blow. 
In the morning half of us ran our ships down into the tranquil 
sea, and stowed in them our spoils and tlie captive women 
with their girdles round their hips. Then, though the rest 
still held aloof and stayed where they were witl) Agamenmon 
the commaiider-in-chicf, our party embarked and sei out. 

Our sliips went well, for luckily no swell was running 
and the sea was smooth. We soon made Tenedos, and there, 
all agog to be home, w’c sacrificed to the gods. But Zeus had 
no intention of letting us get home so soon, and for liis own 
cruel purposes he set us all at loggerheads once more. As a 
result, one squadron sw'ung the curved prows of tlieir vessels 
round and turned back in their tracks. It was the followers 
of Odysseus, that wise and subtle king, who thus saw fit to 
renew their allegiance to Agamemnon son of Atreus. But I, 
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well aware of the god’s sinister designs, fled on with the 
massed ships that formed my company. Warlike Diomedes 
did the same, bringing his party with him, and late in oiir 
wake red-haired Menelaus followed too. He caught us up in 
Lesbos, where wc were hesitating whether to choose the long 
passage outside the rugged coast of Chios and by way of 
Psyria, keeping that island on our left, or to sail inside Chios 
past the windy heights of Mimas. In this dilemma we prayed 
for a sign, and heaven made it clear that wc should cut 
straight across die open sea to Euboea to get out of harm’s 
way as quickly as possible. A whistling wind blew up, and 
our ships made splendid running down the highways of the 
fish, reaching Gcracstus in the night. And many a bull’s 
thigh wc laid on Poseidon’s altar after spanning that weary 
stretch of water. 

“ It was on the fourth day that the company of Diomedes 
the tamer of horses brought their fine ^raft to anchor m 
Argos. But I held on for Pylos, and die breeze never dioppcd 
from the moment when by god’s will it had begun to blow. 
Consequently, my dear lad, I got back without any news of 
the men we had left behind, and have no idea who escaped or 
who was lost. But all die news that has come to me as I su 
here at home you shall have, as is only right, and I’ll keep 
nothing back. In tlic first place, they tell me that die Myrmi- 
don spearmen reached home m safety under the great Achilles* 
noble son ; and that Poeas* son, die brilliant Pliiloctetcs, fared 
equally well. Again, Idomcncus brouglir all his men to Crete, 
all, that IS, who had survived the war, I'he sea got none from 
him. As for Agamemnon, 1 know your home is far from his, 
yet even you must have heard how he had no sooner got back 
than he fell a wretched victim to Aegisthus’ plot. And a grim 
rcckomng diere was for Aegisthus ! Winch shows what a 
good thing it is, when a man dies, for a son to survive him, as 
Orestes survived to pay the murderer out and kill that snake 
in the grass, Aegisthus, who had killed his noble father. You, 
my friend— and what a tall and splendid fellow you have 
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grown ! — must be as brave as Orestes. Then future genera- 
tions will sing your praises.” 

The wise young Tclemachus replied : “ King Nestor, 
whom the Achaeans delight to honour, that was revenge 
iiideed ! Orestes* fame will travel through Achaean lands and 
live for generations still to ci>mc. Ah, if the gods would only 
give me strength like liis, to cope with the insufferable 
iiv^olence of my mother’s suitors and settle accounts with 
those ruffians for their blackguardly tricks ! But Fate has no 
such happiness in store for me, nor for my father either. 1 
have to gi'in and bear things as they are.” 

“ My triciid,” said Gcrenian Nestor, “ now that your own 
remarks liave put me in mind of it, I admit 1 have been told 
that a whole crowd of young gallants arc courting your 
mother and running riot in your house as uninvited guests. 
Tell me, do you take diis lying down, or have the people of 
Ithaca been listening to some heaven-fed rumour that has 
turned their hearts against you ? Who knows whether some 
dav Odysseus may not come back, alone perhaps, or with his 
following intact, and pay these Suitors out for all ilieir 
violence ? I only wish that bright-eyed Athene could bring 
herself to show on your behalf some of the loving care she 
devoted to your illustrious father in tlie course of those hard 
campaigns of ours at Troy For never in my life have I seen 
the gods display such open affection as Pallas Athene showed 
in her championship of Odysseus. Ah, if only she would love 
and care for you like tliat, some of those gentlemen would 
soon have all thoughts of courtship knocked out of their heads 
for ever.” 

“ Sire,” said the wise Tclemachus, “ i see no hope what-+ 
ever of yoiu forecast proving true. You have conjured up 
too marvellous a vision : J cannot beai to think of it. And 
I, for one, dare not expect such happiness, even if it proves 
to be god's will.” 

Athene rounded on the young man. “ Tclemachus,” 
she exclaimed, “ what a thing to say ! However far a man 
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may have strayed, a friendly god could bring him safely home, 
md that with ease And tor myself I would rather live 
throcgh untold hardships to get home in the end and see that 
happy day, than come back and die at my own hearth, as 
Agamemnon died by the tieachery of Aegisrhus and his wife. 
But there again, it is ou^ common lot to die, and tlie gods 
dhcmselves cannot rescue evtii one they love, when Death 
diat stretches all men v>ut lays its dread hand upon him/' 

“ Mcntoi," the wise 7clcniachus replied, “let us not 
liscuss these painful matters any more. Wc can no longer 
:ount Oil mv father’s return Ihe gods who ne\ti die have 
ilrcady set his feet on the dark path that leads to death. J3ut 
[ should hkc now to bring up another question and put it to 
Nestor, whose knowledge of men’s wavs and tlioughts is 
LUiru ailed For they tell me he has been king through three 
jcneiations, and v^hen I look at him I seem to gaze on 
.mnioitaJity itstlf” Here Tclcmaclius turned to his host 
* Will vour mije^ty enlighten n'e again ? •Hovi did impcrud 
Agamemnon meet his end ^ Where was Meiielaus, and by 
8vhat LUtming snare did that lalse knave Acgistlnis contrive 
:o kill a mai» lai braver tliaii himself^ Was Mcnclaus away 
jom Achaean Aigos and wandermg abroad ^ Is that why 
be coward plucked up the courage to stake ’ ” 

“ My ehil J,” Gcreinan Nestor answered, “ I sh ill be glad 
:o tell you the whole tale You tan imagine for youisclf 
vhar would have happened had Againcmnon’s brother, red- 
laired Menclaus, conic back fioin Troy and ciught Acgis- 
hus in the house alive. No barrow would have honoured 
tis remains ! Flung on the pi mi out ide the citv walls, he’d 
lave made meat for the elogs and buds of prey* and die re’s no 
voman in Achaca who would have slitd a tear for luin. His 
vas indeed no petty c i line. Wink w e that were beleaguering 
fioy toiled at heroic ta^ks, he spent his leisured davs, right m 
he heart of Argos where th^ horses graze, bcsiegmg Agamcm- 
ion’s wife with his seducuve talk At fir^t Queen Clytacm- 
icstra turned a deaf car to his di’^honourablc schemes. She 
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was a sensible woman, and besides, she had a man with her, 
a minstrel by piofesbion, to whom Agamciniiou v^hen he left 
for Troy had given sLnet orders to watch over his queen*; 
But when the fatal day appomted for her conquest came, 
Aegisthus took this nnusticl to a desert *sle, left him there as 
carrion for rhe birds oi piey and carued Clyueimicstra off 
to his own liouse, fond lover, willing dame. This doughty; 
deed accomplished, he heaped the holy altars of the gods with; 
saciifiuil meat and plastered the temple walls with splendidj 
gifts of gold brocade, thank-ofTcrings for a success beyond lusl 
wildeM dreams. 

Meanwhile we were sailing m company over the sea 
from Troy, Mciiclaus and I, the best of tnends. But when 
we were abreast ot the sacied cape of Sunium, where Attica 
Jilts out into the sea, Phoebus Apollo let fly hu> gtntle darts at 
Mcntlaus* helmsman and stiuck him dead, with the stcciing- 
oar of the lunmng ship in lus hands This man Phronus son 
of Onetor had been the world’s best steersman ni a gale, and 
Meiulaus, though aavious to proceed, was detained at 
Sunium till he could bury his connade v\itli the proper rites. 
But wlien lie too had got away ov^i the wme-dark sea m tliose 
great ships of his and had run as far as the stci p bluff of Malea, 
Zeus, who IS always on the watch, took it into lus head to 
c^ive them a rough time, lud sent them a howling gale with 
giant wa\es as mas'ivc and as high as mountains. Then and 
there he split the fleet into two parts, one of wluch he drove 
towards Cicte and the Cydomau ^ettlcimnts on the River 
lard anus. Now where the lauds of (joitvn end, out iii the 
misty sei, tlieie is a smooth rock that falls abruptly to the 
watei, and the soutli-wcsterlv gales drive the gieat rollers 
agnnst a headland to the left, m tow aids Pliacstus, wuth 
nothing but this ] uiiy reef to keep tUfU ♦lolcii^e in check. 
It was here that the one pafty made their Idiidfall. The 
crews by a iiairs breadth escaped desUucUon ; their ships 
were splintered on the rocks b> the fury of the seas. Mean-^ 
while Meiichus with the rcinaimng five vessels of his blue- 
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prowed fleet was driven on by wind and wave to Egypt 
And so it came about that he was cruising in those distant 
parts where people talk a foreign tongue, amassing a fortune 
in goods and gold, while Aegisthus seemed this wickednes^y 
at home. After he had killed Agamenmon, the usurper 
reigned in golden Mycenae and kept the people under hi 
thumb for seven years. But the eighth brought him disaster, 
in the shape of Orestes ; for that brave youdi, returning from 
Athens, killed Aegisthus, his noble father's murderer, and so 
the slayer was slain. When Orestes had done the lieed, he 
invited his friends to a funeral banquet for the motlier he had 
loathed and the craven Aegisdius ; and on tlic selfsame day 
he was joined by the veteran Menelaus brmgmg in all the 
treasures tliat had filled his holds. 

Be warned yourself, my fnend ! Don't stray too long 
from home, nor leave your wealth unguarded with sudi a set 
of scoundrels in the place, unless you want them to shaie it 
out, to cat up all you have and to mak^ a farce of your 
expedition. I do urge you, however, to pay Menelaus a visit. 
For he has only just got back from abroad, and from a region 
so remote that one might vrell give up all hope of return once 
die wmds had blown one astray into that wide expanse of sea, 
which is so vast and perilous that even the birds cannot make 
(heir passage m the year. So ofi you go now to Menclam 
with your ship and ciew ; or, if you prefer the land route, I 
have a chariot and horses at your disposal and my sons are at 
your service too, to escort you to lovely Lacedaemon wlierc 
the red-haired Menelaus lives. And see that you approach 
him in person if you want the truth from his lips ; not that 
I think you will get anything else from so intclhgcnt a man as 
Menelaus.” 

As Nestor came to an end, the sun went down and darkness 
fell. It was the bright-eyed goddess Athene who spoke next : 

‘'We thank you, sire, for a tale well told. But come, sirs, 
cut up the victims* tongues and mix the wine, so that we can 
pour out offermgs to Poseidon and the other immortals 
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before we think of sleeping. It is time for bed, now that the 
light has sunk into the western gloom. Nor should one linger 
at a holy feast, but make an early move/* 

It was the Daughter of Zeus who had spoken ; her words 
did not fall on deaf ears. The squires sprinkled their hands 
with water, while the young attendants filled the mixing- 
bowls to the brim with drink, and then, after pouring a tew 
diops first in each man’s cup, they served them all with wine. 
The tongues were dirown into the flames ; the company rose 
and sprinkled libations on them. And when they had made 
their offerings and drunk their fiU, Athene and Pniue Tele-* 
niachus bodi made a move to get back to the shelter of their 
ship. But Nestor stopped them, protesdng loudly : 

“ God forbid that you should go to your ship and turn 
your backs on my house as though it belonged to some dircid- 
bare pauper and dierc weren’t plenty of blankets and rugs in 
the place for host and guests to sleep between in coiiifort ! 
Indeed, I have good bedding for all ; and I swear tliai tlio son 
of my friend Odysseus shall not he down to sleep on his ship’s 
deck so long as I am alive or sons survive me here to entertain 
all visitors that come to my door.” 

” Nobly said, dear father,” replied the goddess of the 
flashing eyes ; “ and Telemachus may well ac( ept ) out 
invitation, for nothing tould be more agreeable. Let him gc 
off with you now and sleep in your palace, while T return to 
the black ship to reassure the men and tell them each their 
duties. For 1 am the only senior in the party ; all the rest arc 
young fellows of much the same age as our gallant Telc- 
machus and follow Inni for love. I piopose to sleep there by 
die black ship’s hull to-night, and in the inotning to set out 
on a visit to those enterprising people, the Cauconians, with 
whom 1 have an outstanding claim of some importance to 
settle. But since my friend here lias become your guest, I 
suggest that you should send liirn on in a chariot with one of 
your sons and give him the fastest and strongest horses in your 
stable.” 
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As she finisheJ, bright-eyed Atlicne took the form of a 
sca-cagle and flew off T hey wcic all confounds d at the sight. 
The old king marvelled as he took it m, and seizing Iclc- 
machns’ hand saluted him 

“ My fneiid,” he tried, “ no fcai that joii will ever be a 
dastard or a knave, vvhe i, young as you arc, you already have 
your guardian gods For of all that live on Olympus, this 
was no other than the Daughtti of Zeus, the august Lady of 
Tilton, who singled out your noble i-.dirr too for honour 
among die Argues My Queen, be giatious to yoiu servant, 
and vouchsafe* good repute to me and to my sons and to my 
faitWul consort In return you shall have a yt irliug liciKr, 
btoad in die brow, whom no-«sne yet has broken in and kd 
bcneadi the yoke She shall bt satnficcd to you with jroid 
foil on her horns 

Ills prayer rcuthed the ears of Pallas Athene ; and now tl'e 
Gercman ehariouer Ncstoi led die way tovvards hu stauly 
home, followed by his sons and his d5ught».rs' luisbaiids 
When they came to the royal palate, they took tlicii pbets 
on the setdes and thurs, and the old man prepared a bowl of 
mellow w^nc f>r his giu l , from a jar that had stood foi ten 
years befou die maid uudul the cap and bioachcd it. When 
die old king had mixed a bowd of dns vintage, he pouitd a 
hule out, with cainca piayeu to Adicnc, Dauglittr of /eus 
who wears the ai 

They made dieir !ib«.tioiis and qucnclud then thirst, alter 
which the rest went oft to their stveial quarters loi Iht mght 
But the Gcrciiian hoisemaii Nestor anangtJ for King 
Odysseus* son Tdennehus to sleep at the paluc itself, on a 
wooden balstcad in the echoing portico, with Pcisistiatus 
beside him ; tor that young spearman and captain w^as the 
only unmarried son left to him in the home. 1 he king him- 
self retired to rest in his room at the back of the high building, 
where the queen his wife made bed and bedding ready tor 
him. 

When tender Dawn had blushed tic sky with her losc- 
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tinted hands, Gereiiiaii Nestor got ap from his bed, went out 
and seated himself on a smooth bench of white marble, which 
stood, gleaming with pohsh, in front of bis lofty doors* 
Here Neleus once had sat and proved himself a rival of the 
gods in wisdom ; but he had long since met his doom and 
gone to Hades* Halls. So now Gcreiiian Nestor sat there in 
his turn, sicptrc in hand, a Warden of the Achaean race. His 
sons all came from tlicir rooms and gathered round him, 
Echephron and Stratius, Perseus and Arctus, and the noble 
Thrasymcdcs. Ihe young lord Pcisistratus came last and 
made the sixth. Prince Teleinachus was ushered to a scat at 
their side ; and Nestor the Gereniau chaiiotccr now made his 
wishes known : 

“ Bestir yourselves, my dear sons, and help me to pay my 
devotions to Athene, who of all gods has the first claim upon 
them, since it was she who made herself manifest to me at 
our sumptuous banquet. Go, one of you, to the meadows 
for a heifer, and get her here without delay, telling the man 
in charge of the herd to drive her up. And one go down to 
Prince Telcmachiis’ ship and bring ah liis crew along but 
two ; while another summons the goldsmith Lacrces to the 
house to gild the heifer’s horns, llie rest of you stay with me 
here, and tell the servants indoors to prepare a feast in the 
palace and to fetch sea^^ and wood to go round the altar, and 
a supply of fresh water.** 

They all hurried olfto carry out his orders. The heifer 
w'as brought in from the meadows ; Prince Tcicmachiis* crew 
came up from his good ship ; and the smith arrived, equipped 
with the tools of lus trade, the anvil, the hammer and the 
sturdy tongs he used for woihing gold. Athene too attended 
CO accept the saciifice. Then Nestor the old charioteer gave 
out the gold, which the sinitli worked into foil and laid round 
the hcifcr*s lionis by way of crilcllishmeiit to please the 
goddess’ eye. Next Stratius and Echephroa led the heifer 
forwaid by the horns, and Aretus came out from the store- 
room, carrying in his right hand a tiowered bow'l of lustra! 
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water for their use, and in the other a basket widi the bailey- 
coms, while the stalwart Thrasymcdcs, gripping a sharp axe, 
stood by to cut the victim down, and Perseus held the dish to 
catch its blood. 

The old charioteer Nestor now started the ritual with tlie 
lustral water and the scattered grain, and offered up his 
earnest prayers to Athene as he began the sacrifice by throwing 
a lock from the victim^s head on the fiie. 

When they had made their petitions and sprinkled die 
barley-corns, Nestor's son Thrasyuiedes stepped boldly up 
and struck. The axe cut through the tendons of die heifer’s 
neck and she collapsed. At this, the women raised dieir cry, 
Nestor’s daughters and his sons* wives and liis loyal consort 
Eurydice, Clymenus’ eldest daughter. But the men hfted 
the heifer’s head from the trodden earth and held it up while 
the captain Peisistratus cut its throat. When the dark blood 
had gushed out and hfe had left the heifer’s bones, dicy sv\ iftly 
dismembered the carcass, cut slices off' the fhighs in cci emonial 
fashion, wrapped them in folds of fat and laid raw meat above 
them. These pieces the venerable king burnt on the faggots, 
while he sprmklcd red wine over the flames, and the young 
men gathered round with five-pronged forks in their lian Js. 
When the thighs were burnt up and dicy had tasted the inner 
part:*, they carved the rest into small pieces, pierced them 
with skewers and held die sharp ends of the spits tv) the fire 
rill all was roasted. 

In die meantime, the beautiful Poly caste, King Nestor’s 
youngest daughter, had given Tclcmachus his bath. When 
she had bathed him and rubbed him with olive oil, slie gave 
him a tunic and arranged a fine cloak lound his shoulders, so 
that he stepped out of the bath looking like an immortal god. 
He then went and sat down by Ne'stor, die shepherd of the 
people. 

When they had roasted the outer flesh and drawn it off the 
skewers, diey took their scats at table, with men of gende 
birth to wait on them and fill their goMcn cups with wine. 
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Alter dicy had satisfied their appetite and thirst, the Gcreniaa 
charioteer Nestor announced his wishes : 

“ Up with you now, my lads ! Fetch Tclemachus a pair 
of long-maned horses and harness them to a chaiiot so that 
he can be getting on his way.” 

They obeyed him promptly and soon had a pair of fast 
horses harnessed to a car, m which the housekeeper packed 
bread and wine together with dainties of the kind that royal 
princes eat. Telcmachus took his place in the handsome 
chariot and Nestor’s son, the captain Peisistratus, got in 
beside him, took the reins in his hands and flicked the horses 
with the whip to start them. The willing pair flew off to- 
wards the plains, putting the high citadel of Pylos beliind 
them, and all day long they swayed the yoke up and down 
on their necks. 

By sundown, when tlic roads grew dark, they had reached 
Pherae, where they drove up to the house of Diodes, son of 
Ortilochus, whose father was Alpheius. There they put up 
for the night and received the gifts that hospitality dictates. 
But tender Dawn had hardly touched the East with red when 
tliey were harnessing their horses once again and mounting 
the gaily-colourcd chariot. Out past die sounding portico 
and through the gates thev drove. A flick of the whip to 
make the horses go, and the pair flew on with a will. In due 
course they came to the wheat plains and attacked the last 
stage of tlieir journey ; such excellent going had their 
thoroughbreds made. And nov the sun sank once more and 
darkness swallowed all the tracks 
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And so they c?me to tlie rolling lands of Lan'daenion, deep 
m the lulls, and drove up to the palace of tlie illustiious 
Mcnclaus Ihcy found him entcitaining a laigc company 
of retainers m liis house to tclebrate tL* s\eddings of his son 
and of the princess lus daught»‘r He was sending the pi m. css 
as a bride to the son of Aclullcs, that breaker of the battle-line, 
for long ago at Tru) he had consented and had given lus 
pionuse. So now the gods were making these two man and 
wife, and Mcnclaus was despatching her with chariot and 
horses to the capital of the Myrmidons, of \\hc)m hci biidc- 
grooin was the king But he had chosen Alcctoi’s daui^htcr, 
a bride from Sparta itself foi Ins bcKncJ son, the gallant 
Megapcntlies, whom a slasc had home to liiiii, when it 
clear that he could ho[c (or no ollun childun irom Hckn, 
once she liai given him llcrmicuii, that lovely child with 
golden ApIuoJite's bciuts 

Iluy were bancjiutmg then under the liigli roof Oi the 
great hali, these neighbours and clansmen of the illustiKuis 
Mcncluis, and sitting in (cslive mood, while a minstrel m tlic 
company smg dniiiely to the lyre, and a couple of a^-iobus, 
dancing to the time ht set with his tune, tlirew cait-wlkvis 
m and out among the guests. 

Ilic two travellcis, Ihmce Tclemachus and Ncstoi\ noble 
son, taiiK to a standstill in their duriot at the couitsaid 
The loid Ltconcus, who had the arduous post of cejueiiv tvj 
the gicu Mcnehus, Iiappcncd to come out and see them 
there , and he set oft at once through the palace to intoim the 
king, in whose car he mgciitly whispered the news ■ 

“ May It please your majesty, we have some strangcTs licre 
at the gates — a couple of men whom I take by tlicir looks to 
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be of royal blood. Pray tell me whether we should unharness 
their horses for them or send them on for someone else to 
entertain.** 

Red-haired Mcnclaus answered him indignantly. ‘*My 
lord Eteoneus, you liave not always been a fool ; but at 
tlic moment you are talking nonsense like a child- Think of 
all the hospitality that you and I enjoyed from strangers 
before we reached our homes and could expect that Zeus 
might spare us Irom such pressing need again. Unyoke their 
hoises at once, and bring our visitors into the house to join 
us at the feast.** 

i'tconcus ran off' through die hall, shouting to his assistants 
to look slurp and follow him. They led the horses sweating 
from the yoke and tied them up at the mangers in the stable, 
tlnowuig down beside them a feed of spelt mixed with white 
Ijarley. Then they tilted the chaiiot against the burnished 
wall by the gate and ushered the newcomers into the royal 
builduig<!. Telciii«ichus and his friend opened their eyes in 
wonder at all they saw as they passed through the king's 
palace. It seemed to them that this lofty hall of die subhme 
Mcnclaus was lit by somctlung of die sun*s splendour or die 
inooif s. When they had feasted their eyes on the sight, they 
went and bathed in pf*lishrd badis, and after die maid- 
servants had washed them, rubbed them with oil and dressed 
them ill warm mantles and tunics, they took tlicir places on 
lugh chairs at die side of Mcnclaus son of Atreiis. A maid 
came with water in a beautiful golden ewer and poured it out 
over a silver basin so that they could liiisc their hands. She 
also dicw a wooden table to their side, and the staid house- 
keeper brought some bread and set it by them with a choice 
of delicacies, helping them liberally to all she had. Mean- 
while a carver dished up for them on plattcis slices of various 
meats he had selected from his board, and put gold cups 
beside them. 

Red-haired Mcnclaus now turned to tlic pair with a 
hospitable gesture and said : “ Fall to, and welcome. After 
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you’ve dined we shall enquire who you may be. Your pedi- 
gree has left a stamp upon your looks that makes me take you 
for the sons of kings, those sceptred favourites of Zeus, for 
no mean folk could bleed such men as you are.” 

As he spoke, he passed them with his own hands the rich 
piece of roast sirloin that had been given liim as the portion of 
honour, and they helped themselves to the good things spread 
before them. When they had satisfied their appetite and 
thirst, Tclemachus leant towards Nestor’s son and whispered 
in his ear so that the rest might not hear him ' 

“ Look round this echoing hall, my dear Peisistratus. Tlic 
whole place gleams with copper and gold, amber and silver 
and ivory. What an amazing collection of treasures ! I can’t 
help thinking that the court of Zeus on Olympus must be like 
this inside. The sight of it overwhelms me.” 

Red-haired Menelaus caught what he was saying and 
quickly interposed : ” No mortal can c(nn}>ctc with Zeus, 
dear lads. His house and all his belongings are everlasting. 
But when it comes to men, I feel that few or none i on nval 
me in wealth, considering all the hardships I endured and the 
journeys I made in the seven years that it took me to amass 
tliis fortune and to get it home in my shipv. My travels took 
me to Cyprus, to Phoenicia, and to Egypt. Ethiopians, 
Sidonians, Ercnibi, I visited them all ; and I saw Libya too, 
where the lambs are boni with sprouting hoin. and their 
dams yean three times lu the course of the year ; wlicre 
nobody from king to shepherd need go witliout cheese or 
meat, or fresh milk either, since all the year ewes have their 
udders full. 

“ But while I was wandering m those parts, making my 
fortune, an enemy of our house struck down my brother, 
caught off his guard through the treachery of his accursed 
wife. So it gives me little pleasure to call myself the lord of 
all this wealth, since, as you must have heard from* your 
fathers, whoever they may be, I have had much sorrow in my 
life and have already seen the ruin of one lovely dwelling full 
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of prccKnis diin£rs. How happy I roald be, *ieic in my house, 
with even a rhircl of my foi‘nicr estate, if those Jiicuils of nnac 
wciv alive wlio died long- a^o on the broad pi ot Iroy, 
50 tar troin Ar^os where the horses j^rize ! And yet, though 
I miss them all and otren grieve for rluin as I sit here 111 our 
lulls till sorrow finds relief in tears and the teais ctise ti^ fall 
(so ^oon Joes then chill comfort ilov), I do not mimm tor 
tn it vvlioie ( otnpany, disionsolatc is I am, so nuuh as i lament 
one m iJ» aiming them, whose l(>s* when I brood o' ** d n,. kr*s 
sb’en .in 1 eating hateful r!lmg^ to me hor id all th Arhac.ms 
w ho toiled it I roy it was C)d\ sem who toiled the 'id *st and 
uiuh'itool rh*' nios‘ Yet ah rl n Uboni vva> to m.< 1 in inoer^ 
Cjr Inin, and for me in the hannnno const loiisn css tlut I have 
lost 3 fnend, so lone h e he been pmu ind ktt us vmndenng 
wlurl'vi h< IS (Lad t»i iiot , thoin^li 1 npiHo.' h s peopK 
do'..\* nuairinnu him for di 1 1, the hi man I »Lts, clever 
Penilon*, ‘mI I elem xlIu’s, whom hi x « new-b ?n Inby 
ni 111 h n 1C. 

l\hii. 1ms* gri*"! I’oi his fither was nnd» all tlic mmt 
poij im r [*»' MmeLm'*’ iuiiCnt, and wh n he l.eard t)d)ssend 
lupic ii'‘ L " the Uars /oil d nvn his checks to tiie t round and 
v^nh b( th In ids hvhl up his pin,»Ie Loak l»efi>re hi c\c^ 
Me lthH^ o' ^LiviJ Inm mJ was left in deep emban issnnnt 
iKii Juthd Ik dionld wan !oi the vonng rmu 

turn h L) meinitm ins fitiKi or dioiihi cr .'S nnnie nun 
.Niiluvnli In the nmlsl ol his perrlcxitv, Hilnn eyit 1 hii 
ladiies f nne down from her loltv p’rfum(\i rocfii, i«M 1 
like Artomii wirh lui golden distaff. Adicstc drew up tm 
htr a coiiiforublc chiir ; Ah ipipc Imnu;! r a ru" >{ rnc iotte t 
wool ; vvhilc l'h\lo earned her silver v o’k-b s\, , < ^r'l 

Ifom Ah.ii»di(v wife of PoKbns, wii* '"vd n 1 o pti.m 
ilitb»’‘s, \/)ure rlit houses are huniJi' dm t( e nioa Mimpruons 
fisliion. 1hs nun had coven Mtriclaus two sil er LKth*^, a 
piir of thtct-Kgged rauldioiis, and ten talci^ts in i; ;ld ; wlrde 
in addition his wnfc vavc Helen beautiful uifts for lieis<lt, 
including a golden spindle and a basket that ran on castor 
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and was made of silver finished with a rim of gold. This was 
the basket that her lady, Ph>lo, brought and set beside her. 
It was full of fine-spun yam. and the spindle with us deep blue 
wool was laid across it Helen sat down on the chair, which 
had a stool below it foi her feet, and proceeded at once to 
find out ftoni her husband what was going on 

“ Mcnclaus, my lord, have we been told the names of 
these gentlemen who has e conic to our house ^ Shall 1 keep 
up a pretence of ignorance, or tell you what I rcallv think ? 
I fc< I that I must speak For never in man or wo»iun have I 
seen such a likeness before I am so amazed that 1 ( annot take 
ni) eves off the young man Surely this iiiust be King 
Odysseus* son Tclcmachus, whom his father left as a new-born 
baby in his home, when vou Achaeans boldly dcclired svar 
and took the field against Troy foi my sake, slumelcss 
creatute that I was * ** 

“ Ladv,’* replied the red-hiired MeiTcIaus, “ now tint you 
point out the resemblance I nonce it too Odssscus* feet 
were just the same, and so were his bands, the way he moved 
his eyes about, his head and the very hair upon it Why, 
only just now when I was talking of Odysseus as I remem- 
bered him and saying how much he had done and suffered 
for niY sake, the tears came streaming down his checks and 
he covered his face with Ins purple cloak *' 

Here Nestor's son Peisistratus intcivcncd “ Sire,” he 
said, ** your ma)esly is ntrlu in supposing that m\ friend here 
IS Odvsseus’ son But he is modest, and on a tirst visit like 
this It would go against the giaiii with him to tlirusr himself 
forward and hold forth before yew, w1k)>c convcisuion gives 
us as much pleasure as we should get from listening to a god. 
So Nestor of Gercnia sent me with him for escort, as lelc- 
machus was anxious to see you, in case you might help him 
with id vice or suggest some line of action For a son, when 
his father is gone, haa many difficulties to cope with at home, 
cspcciallv if thcie is no-one else to helf him, as is the case with 
Telcmachus, whose father is abroad and who has no othei 
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friends m the place to protect him from injustice.” 

“ Who would have thought it ! ” exclaimed tlic red-haired 
Menelaus. “ Here in my own house, the son of my best 
friend, the friend who undcitook all tliose heroic tasks for 
love of me ! I had meant to favour him above all others of 
our race when he came back, if an all-seeing Providence had 
allowed the two of us to get our good ships safely home 
across the seas. Yes, Td have emptied one of the towns round 
here in my own dominions and given him a city in Argos to 
live m. I’d have built him a house and transplanted him from 
Ithaca with all his possessions and his son and his people too. 
We should have hved in the same country and continually 
met. Nor could anything have intervened to spoil our joy 
in one another’s love, ull the darkness of death had swallowed 
us up But a jealous god must have thouglit otherwise, and 
so decreed that that unhappy man should be the only one who 
never reached his home.” 

Mciiclaus’ words brought them all to the brink of tears 
Helen of Argos, child of Zeus, broke down and wept Tele- 
maclius and Mcnelaus did the same. Nor could Nestor’s son 
keep his eyes dry when he thought of Ins brother, the sterling 
Antilochiis, whom the splendid son of the bright Dawm had 
killed. And this was the subject he led up to, as he turned to 
Mcnelaus now. 

“ Sire,” he Naid, ” whenever your name came up at home 
m the course of convcisatioii, Nestor my old father used 
alwavs to speak of you as the wist^st of men. And I beg you 
to be persuaded now b\ me, if you ran possibl) contain your 
grief, Mnee 1 for one take no delight in vseepine as I dmc — 
dawn will come soon enough for tint Not that I grudge 
the guridon of a tear to any man who in-*^ ts Ins f^te and dies 
Indeed, what other tribute can one pay to poor mortality 
than a lock of hair from the head and a teir on the check ? 
I have mv own dead too, a brother, not b\ an\ means the 
poorest soldier m the Argive camp. You must liave met 
Antilochus, tliough I ncvei knew him myself, nor even saw 



68 


ODYSSBY * BOOK IV 


him They say he wjs the finest man you hnl a superb 
runner and a j^rrat fn»l»rLT too ” 

M\ fiictui/’ icplicd the red-h iirr J Mcncl.im, in saying 
al! you «iid just now, you spoke and ittcd with the discietion 
of a man of t'vice yotir years In hrt )ou show the sense I 
should have looked for m the son of such a fithcr. Good 
hreodiii'T cannot be hidden when a man*s fatlic*! has himself 
been f(>rinnarc m birth and happy in his marriage, like Ncstoi, 
lucky hoin f^rst to last throin-»h all his life, aud now scieneb’ 
ageing in his Lome, witli sons about him uho combine good 
spear nuiislnp and bums. Well, let us for fret the uarful 
mood that we hid fallen into, and iiiru our thou'^hts once 
m^rc to supper, when they have poured some on oui 
hands In the nioinino Tcleinachus and I shall have manv a 
lc*n<^ tiL tf) f(‘ll one anothn 

Aspli lum, one ol Kmor Menehus’ bnsv Semites j'>i>nr(ci 
ward OP I hn^l'. md t^‘L\ f 11 *o a<rmi o" the goul fire 
that was snrcid btfoie them lit Icn, iTieanwl.il the (hild of 
Zeus hid In 1 a iiai ov thoiudit. Into the 1 mu\ 1 m wLuh thou 
wine was nnsed, vie shppvd i dini^ that hi ^ the power of 
robbif-^ f^ruf -md anger oi their >tin ^ and bam huiQ jh 
paiiiliil nidnorus Mo~one thatswallowt 1 Mn dl^sol\c.d lU 
wmic could she j a siiuj;! tf ^r that diy, (v i' fin the k itli n 
his m^'htr and hlhcr, or i^'thca' pul bis br^ rh i i r his ov\n 
son to the ^^Mid and he were th< re tt) sie it done 1 h^s 
powerhil uiodvpe was one of nnnv useful tliurs which Ina 
been 'oveu to tli** dau<^Iitd of Zuis by an 1 TV|nnn lady, 
Polydaniin. the wife of 1hun. Foi the fdok '^oil of Ftiy] l 
*3 most rifli in I erbs m^uv of Vi^iudi arc adifdcsonac m 
solution, though unnv ire po sonous And in medic il 
kuowled the Fgyptii.i leaves the ust of tJie world behind 
He IS a irue son of Paeeon the Ilcaler 

WIjlu Helen had throwni the diug into the wine and seen 
that then cups were filled, ahe turned to the company once 
mojc and said : “ King Menclaus and my young and noble 
guests, each of us has his happy tinv's, and each ins spells of 
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pain — Zeus sees to that in his omnipotence. Then why not 
be content to sit at dinner in this hall and see what pleasure 
we can get by telling tales ? 1 shall begin myself with one 
tliat IS to the point. It is, of course, beyond me to describe 
or even number all the daring feats that stand to the credit of 
ilic dauntless Odysseus. But here is one marvellous exploit 
which he had the nerve to conceive and carry through in 
Tioy when you Achaeans were hard put to it at die front. 
By rio'Tging his own body till it showed all the maiks of ill- 
usage he made himself look like a slave, and witli a filthy rag 
across las back he slunk into the enemy city and cxploied its 
streets. It was only by adopting this beggar s disguise that 
Odysseus, who cut so diffcient a figure by the Achaean ships, 
could mike his way into the town ; but he did so, and dbc 
I’rojans raised no hue and ci y. I was the only soul who pierced 
thiough his disguise, but whenever I questioned him he was 
clcvc*- enough to evade me. However, ihe time came when 
he let me bathe and anoint him, and at last, after I had given 
him some clothes to wear and solemnly sworn tliai I w'ould 
not discliise his name to the Trojans before he rctunicd to the 
hu^ by the ships, he yave me full details of the Achaeans* 
ojans And afrci killing a number of Tiojans with his long 
sword, he did get back to his friends with a harvest of in- 
foi macion. The other wxmen in I'roy wTte loud m their 
lamcntafions, but i rojuiccd, for 1 was already longing to go 
home again. 1 lud suffered a cliange of heart, repenting die 
uifaiuatioii vMth which Aphrodite blinded me when she lured 
me to Troy from my own dear country and made me forsake 
mv dauglifei, my bridal chamber, and a husband who had all 
out' conld wish for in the way of brains and good looks.** 
“My dear,” said the red-haired Menclaus, “ your talc was 
well and tiuly told. 1 have wandered far m this wotld, I have 
looked into many hearts and heard die counsels of the great, 
but novel have I set eyes on a man of such daring as the 
mdomitable Odysseus. What he did in the Wooden Horse 
IS another example of the man’s pluck and resolution. I 
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remember sitting inside it with the pick of the Argive army, 
waiting to bring havoc and slaughter on the Trojans, when 
you appeared on the scene, prompted, I can only suppose, by 
some god who wished to give the victory to Troy, for Prince 
Deiphobus came with you. Three times you made the circuit 
of our hollow ambuscade, fechng the outside with your 
hands, and you challenged all the Argive captains in turn, 
altenng your voice, as you called out the name of each, to 
mimic that man’s wife. Diomcdcs and I, who were sitting 
right in the middle with the good Odysseus, heard you calling 
and were boili tempted to jump up and sahy forth or give an 
instant answer from within. But Odysseus held us back and 
checked our impetuous movement. The rest of the warriors 
made not a sound, though Anticlus still seemed inchned to 
give you some reply. But Odysseus clapped his great hands 
relentlessly on tlie man’s mouth, and saved the whole army 
thereby, for he held him tight nil Pallas Athene had mduced 
you to go away.” 

Here Telcmachus ventured to address the king : ” Your 
majesty, it only makes things worse to think that such 
i^uahties as tliese could not shield Odysseus from disaster. A 
heart of iron would have failed to save him. But now I beg 
leave for us to retire for the night. It is time that we went to 
bed and enjoyed a good sleep.” 

Hereupon Helen of Argos instructed her maids to put 
two bedsteads in the portico and to furnish them with fine 
purple rugs, spread sheets over these, and add some thick 
blankets on top for covering. Torch in hand, the maids went 
oilt of the hall and made the beds, to winch an equerry tlien 
conducted die guests. And so Prince Telcmachus and Nestor's 
royal son spent the night there in the foiecourt of the palace, 
wWc Mcnelaus slept m his room at the back of the high 
buildings and the kdy Helen lay m her long robe by his 
side. 

Dawn had just touched the £^c with crimson hands, when 
the warrior Mcnelaus put on his clothes and rose from bed. 
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He slung a sharp sword from his shoulder, bound a fine pair 
of sandals on his shapely feet and strode from his bedroom 
looking hke a god. He went straight to Telemachus axid» 
with a word of greeting, took a scat beside him. 

And what,” he asked, ” was the real motive, my lord 
Telemachus, that brought you here over the wide seas to our 
pleasant land of Lacedaemon ? Was it public business or 
private affairs ? Tell me the truth.” 

” King Menelaus,” the wise Telemachus replied, “ I came 
to find out whether you could give me any news of my father, 

I am eaten out of house and home, my rich estate has gone to 
ruin, and my place is packed with a set of scoundrels who 
spend their days in the wholesale slaughter of my sheep and 
&tted cattle, and in competing for my mother’s hand with 
an utter disregard for decency. 1 am here to plead with you 
in the hope that you will tell me the trudi about my father’s 
unhappy end, if by any chance you witnessed it yourself or 
heard the story from some other wanderer like him. For if 
ever a man was bom for misery, it was he. Do not soften your 
account out of pity or concern for my feelings, but faithfully 
describe the scene that met your eyes. I beseech you, if ever 
my good father Odysseus, in the hard years of war you had at 
Troy, gave you his word to speak or act on your behalf and 
made it good, remember what he did, and tell me all you 
know.” 

Red-haired Menelaus was hot with mdignation. ” For 
shame ! ” he cried. ” So the cowards want to creep into die 
brave man’s bed ? It's just as if a deer had put her little un- 
weaned fawns to sleep in a mighty lion’s den and gone to 
range the high ridges and the grassy dales for pasture. Back 
comes the lion to his lair, and hideous carnage falls upon them 
all. But 110 worse than Odysseus will deal out to that gang. 
Once, in the pleasant isle of Lesbos I saw him stand up to 
Philomeleides in a wrestling-match and bring him down with 
a terrific throw which deUghted all his fneiids. By Father 
Zeus, Athene, and Apollo, that’s the Odysseus I should like 
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to sec these Suitors meet. A swift death and a sorry w edding 
there would be for all ! 

** But to come to your appeal and die questions you asked 
me — I have no wish to deceive "jou or to put you ofi witi 
evasive answcis. On the contraty, I shall pass on to you 
without conctahnenr or reserve every word that I heard 
myself tioin the intalhblc hps of the Old Man of the Sea. 

“ Ir happened in hgypt. I had been anxious for some 
time to i^et home, but the gods kept me dawdling tlicre, for 
1 had omitted to make them the correct ofienngs, and thev 
never allow one to forget thur lales. Thti * is an islind tailed 
Pharos in die loHing stis ofi the nioLth of the Ni'c, a da)’^ 
s«til out for a w^.ll-foLnd vessel with a louing wind asicin 
In tins island b a she In red tovc wlicie sador^^ come lo draw 
their water from a well and t an launth their boab on an even 
keel into die deep sea It was hcic diat the gods kept me idle 
for twenty da\ i , and all mat time tlitre wa*) never a sign no 
the water td die stead) bret/t thu shi|)S require fo* a irujst 
across tin open sea All our supplies would have disappeared 
and the nun’s stici <Hh beta exhausted, if one of the gods had 
not taken pity on me It was 1 idotliee, the daughter of tl e 
mighty Pioteus, the Old Mm of the Sea, who eanu to mv 
rescue. 1 must have inidc some special ap]>eal to her com 
passion when she met me wilkiug by m)S( It, awav ircun ni\ 
men, whc»in the panjs of hunger '.cattcicd tvci) day roui a 
the (oa»t to angle with barl ud hooks for hsh ) oi she cam 
right up and accosted me * Sir,’ she id ed ‘ arc vou an utter 
fool ? Aic you weak m die hc^ad ? Or b it because \ on like 
hardships and prefer to let ihmgj slide that vou alh^w ) outsell 
to be cooped up all this time m the islnul ^nd eui laid no 
means of escape though )our men a e gU)Winp wcaktr day 
by day i ’ To wlucli I irphed, ‘ I do not know what goddess 
you may be, but let me assure you that 1 ha.e no wish to 
linger here I can only think that 1 must have ofieiiJcd die 
immortals who live jU die wide heavens. You gods know 
cverythmg ; so tcU me which of you it is that has confined 
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me here «incl cut my voyage short ; and tell me also how I 
can git home across the pla\grouiids of the fish ’ 

“lie lucndly troddess answered me at once : ‘ Sir, I will 
tc II ) )ii all }ou need to know This island is the haunt of that 
iinmortd setr, Proteus of Fg^pt, tlic Old Man of the Sea, 
\vl o owes alltgiaiicc to Poseidon and knows the sea in all its 
Jcptljs Tic IS my father loo, so people say If )ou could 
con<im soiiitliow to set a tnr and ^auh h in, he would tell 
Vi a abcjiit soji jouriicv and rni distance*- to be coveted, and 
c ivxi )iHi liiunc along tiu hi^hwass of tlic fish Not onl) 
iia lut siii c \()u uio a kun* he will tell you, if \ou want to 
viOxv, all that lui luppdud in }Our palace, good or bad, 
while \oii Inve been iv on \oar long an J auhnus travels/ 

‘ It IS sijLclv tor I ruw rcl her, ‘ to think of a way by 
wl *i we can circli this inssiciious old b^ng I mi afiaid 
^ u I \)\ I't see me tn i, o' knuw 1 im there and keep away. 
It I iiM ( tc o V isy ten 1 man to ecr tl e butler oi a gt d ^ 

“ Once more die lirUl) goddess uiideUuuk to enlighten 
pi» ‘ It IS loniid abc 1 1 high noon,' she said, ‘ that d e old 
^eet enief jes rroin hi iiaii.e silt, letting a eats-paw rrom the 
V csr ai k n tl e cxiiUie to ec nccal Ills coniine Once out, 
Ijc make*' tor his slce| ing pine in the shelter of a cave, and 
ilio eliildf n ot the bnne, die flippered seds, heave tlieni- 
elics n> troiii the g’ > surt aid go to sleep in herds around 
him, cxlidmg tin pungent snivh ot die salt sci depths Pick 
three men hoin >oui eie\v with cau, dir best )ou have on 
I uai J, and at das break I will ic id you to die spot and find 
\oii < ii li a place to In in Jiut 1 must tell sou how the old 
sx r cur pio^ef cU Fnsi he will go lus round and count the 
scab , d til, when he has counted them .nd seen thii all arc 
diLie, be S' U he down anioug / cm like a shepherd with bis 
ttocksol Keep 1 hat is ) our inoincnt Dm eily )ou see him 
Stick d, sniamon all )our strength and couiage and hold him 
dosMi howevet hard he strains and struggles to escape. He 
w ill try all kinds of trinsformatioiis, and change himself not 
oniv into ever) sort of b^ast on earth, but iiite^ water too and 
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blazing fire. But hold him fast and gnp him all the tighter. 
And when he speaks at last and asb you quesuons m his 
natural shape, just as he was when you saw bm he down to 
rest, then, sir, you may relax your pressure, let the old man 
go, and ask him wbch god is your enemy and how to get 
home along the bghways of the fish.* After giving me this 
advice she disappeared into the rollers, and I took myself off 
to the spot where my ships were resting on die sand, with 
many dark forebodings as I walked along When I had 
reached the sea and found my ship, we prepared our supper. 
The solemn night descended on us and we lay down to sleep 
on the surf-beaten strand. 

“ When the new Dawn had flecked the East with red, I 
set out, with many prayeis to heaven, along the shore ot the 
far-flung sea, accompanied by die tbee men from my crews 
whom I felt I could rely on most in any emergency. 

Eidothce had vanished under die wide waters of die sea, 
but she now reappeared, canyuig m hef arms the skins of four 
seals, all freshly flayed to decoy her father. She scooped out 
lairs for us m the sandy beach and sat down to await our 
arrival. ^ When we came up to her, she ensconced us in our 
places and covered each man with a skin, thus committing us 
to what might have been a very painful ambuscade ; for the 
vile smell of the sea-fed brutes was peculiarly trying, and i 
should like to know who would choose a monster of the 
deep for bcd-fcllow. However, the goddess herself thought 
of a sovran remedy and came to our rescue widi some 
ambrosia, wbch she applied to each man's nostrils It was 
swcct-smclling stuff and killed the stench of the seals. So 
there we waited patiently nght through the morning And 
duck and fast the seals came up from the sea and lay down m 
companies along the beach to sleep At nudday the old man 
bmsclf emerged, found bs fat seals already there, and went 
the rounds to make his count. Entirely unsuspiaous of the 
firaud, he included us as the first four m bs flock. When he 
had done, he too lay down to sleep. Then, with a shout, we 
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leapt upon him and flung our arms round his back. But the 
old man’s sbll and cunning had not deserted him. He l>q|a& 
by turning into a bearded hon and then into a snake, and dn 
that a panther and a giant boar. He changed into running 
water too and a great tree in leaf. But we set our teeth and 
held him like a vice. 

“ When at last he had grown tired of his magic repertory, 
he broke into speech and began asking me questions. ’ Tell 
me now, Mcnelaus,’ he ^aid, * which of the gods conspired 
with you to waylay and capture me ? And what have you 
done it for ? * * Old man,’ I answered, * this is mere pre- 
varication. You know as well as 1 do how long I have 
been a prisoner on this island, unable to escape and growing 
weaker every day. So tell me now, in your divine omni- 
science, which god it is that has laid me by the heels and 
cut my voyage short ; and tell me also how I can get home 
across the playgrounds of the fish.* * You blundered,* said 
the old man m reply. ‘ Before embarking, you should have 
offered rich sacrifice to Zeus and all the other gods, if you 
wished to get home fast across the wine-dark sea. You have 
no chance whatever of reaching your own country and 
seeing your friends and your fine house again before you 
have sailed the heaven-fed waters of the Nile once more and 
made ceremonial ofil. ings to the everlasting gods who live in 
the broad sky. When that is done, the gods will let you start 
this voyage that you are so keen to make.’ 

“ Now when I heard him tell me once again to make the 
long and weary trip over the misty seas to Bgypt, I was licaiu- 
broken. Nevertheless I found my voice and made him this 
reply ; ‘ Old man, I shall do exactly what you advise. But 
tixerc is something else I wish you to tell me. Did all of my 
countrymen whom Nestor and I left behind when we sailed 
from Troy reach home in safety with their ships, or were there 
any that came to grief in some accident at sea, or died in their 
friends’ arms though the fighung was over ? ’ ‘ Son of 
Acreus,’ he replied, ‘ why do you search me with these 
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qucsoons when nothing compels you to find out and probe 
into my mind ? 1 warn you that your tears will flow soon 
enough when you have listened to my talc For many were 
killed, tfiougli many too were spared Yet only two of the 
commanders of )our armies lost their lives when homeward 
bound — I need not sp 'ak of the fighting, smee you took pm 
yourself— I ut there is a thud who, though still alive, is « 
prisoner somewhere m the vastness of tlic seas. Aus, to take 
him first, was wrecked m Ins long-oared galleys bv l*oscidou 
who dro\e him onto the great chlf of Gyrac and then r'^SLiJCCi 
him fiom the surf. In fact, he would have evaded hu doom, 
m spue of Athene’s eimiify, if in his blmd tolly he had not 
talked H) I tg, boasting that he had escaped troin tlit hi'iicrv 
jaws of the sea m defiance oi the gods His loud-voiced 
blasplunn tame to the cirs of Poseidon, who seized h»s 
tudent m his powerful hands, struck tlie Gvraian rock and 
spht It into two One half stood film, hut the fr lament Iv 
hud sf\tr»d, where Aias had b tn renting wlun die mad 
impulse look him, crashed into the bca ana earned him v/idi 
u into the vast and roUuig deptlis, whcic ht gulped the salt 
watci down and perished But your brother conttivod some- 
how to iir<.imivcnt his fate, and slipped away m Ills great 
ships with the Lady Here’s help. Yet wlitii he was utarly up 
wltli die heights of Cape Malca, a huriicanc tauUu him, and 
groaning in protest he found himself dn\en o^tr the fish 
mfesud seas towards the bordcrhnd where Tlnestes in the 
old days und now his son Acgisthus bad their home Cut ii* 
due course he saw the chance of a sale rctiun even from there 
The wind, veering lound as luck would have it, dro] pod to a 
breeze, and home they tame 

“ ‘ Agamemnon set fool on the of his fadieis with a 
happy heart, and as he touched it kissed his nauve earth. Ihe 
warm tears rolled down his cheeks, he was so glad to sec lus 
land agim But his arrival was observed by a spy m a watch- 
tower, whom Acgisthus had had the cunning to post there 
with the promise of two talents of gol 1 for his services This 
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m^n ■'vns on die lookout for jl year m rase the King should 
land unannouncc<l, slip by, and himself launch an attack. He 
went straight to the palace and informed the itsinpcr. Then 
Aeg^sllius stt lus hiains to work and la’d a clevtr trap. He 
selected twenty of the best solduis from the town, left them 
in ambush, and after (»rdering a banquet to be pepared in 
anorhei patt of the buiMinft set out m a horsc-chaiiot to 
biinq; home the King wnh his hcait full of ugl\ thoughts. 
Aguncmnori, nosci gnessmg tint he was going to Ins doom# 
came up with liim from the coa^t, and Aegisthiis foisted and 
killed him as a mm might tell an ok at ns m nigor. Not a 
singlv one o^thc King's tollowiiig was left, rui of Aegisthus* 
coinpanv eitl er. 1 li^y were kilh*d in the pal ice to ^ man.’ 

** Tlih svas his ilory, and it broke my heait. 1 sat down’ 
on the sancls and j t I ha I no huthcr use for life, no wish; 
to e the sunshine any more But when 1 h id h id enough of 
tcais »' 1 k 1 of wnthmt^ on tin* sands, the old ^ea Biophct s}>okc 
♦o me ''gun ‘ M lulaus,’ hf sud, ' yon have wept too long.' 
Enough of this iiuontinciu t>-ncf, which sersx's no useful end.* 
Better bcstii lunlf to qtt hu 1 to sour c wn land as quickly! 
as )Ou (All For cithoi son will iind AvgMluis still alive or 
Or<.stLS wn! I'jve forc'ti'kd vou by kdling him, and you 
nia) ]om them u the bmcial le»«t’ His wotds restored my 
nniilu'C d and m spite my dinr ss I alt once lUi re a glow 
of cotnf 'ft m my heiit 

** 1 here w OIK fiinher | omf which I no^v nisisrcd on his 
dealing up. ‘Yon !n\r i . nnitcd hn I Mid ‘But 
who IS the thitd, the one tliU is stdl alive bur a pn.onc'r some- 
wdietc ir. die \ istnoM v t ihr seas ? Or is he ekad by now ? 
I wish »o lieai, whites ei sorrosy ii nas i.mse me.' ‘The 
third/ said Piouns, ‘ is Odssseus, whewe home is m Ithaca* 
I cauglu a gl'inpse of him on au ishnd, in the Kyraph 
Calypso's home, with the big tears rolling dewsn his dieeks. 
She keeps him captive thcic, tor without i galley and crew 
to carry him so far across the sea it is impossible for him to 
^cach his home. And now, King Mciidius, bc^r your own 
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4estmy. You will not meet your fate and die m Argos where 
Ac horses graze. Instead, the immoruls will send you to the 
tSiysian plain at the world's end, to join red-haired Rhadaman- 
duis m the land where living is made easiest for mankind, 
where no snow falls, no strong winds blow and there is never 
any rain, but day after day the West Wind's tuneful breeze 
comes in fiom Ocean to refresh its folk. That is how the 
gods will deal with Helen's husband and recognize m you the 
ion-in4aw of Zeus * 

“ The old man finished, and sank into the heaving waters 
of the sea, while I went off towards the ships with heroic 

comrades, lost m the black night of my ovvn thoughts as I 
walked along Back at my ship beside the water’s edge, we 
set to on our evening meal. Night in her mystery di scended 
on us, and wc lay down to sleep on the surf-bcateh shore. 

** In the first rosy light of Dawn, we got to woik and ran 
our fleet down into the good silt watcr.^ Wc put the masts 
and sails on board, and trimmed the ships. 1 he cn ws then 
'chmbcd in, found tlieir places on the benches, and struck the 
grey suif with their oars And so I returned to tlie heaven- 
fed waters of the Nile, where I moored, made the proper 
ritual offi.Tings, and after appeasing the deathless gods built a 
mound of earth to the cvei lasting memorj^ of Agamemnon 
When all this was done 1 set out for home, and the immortals 
sent me a favourable wind and brought me quickly back to 
my own beloved land 

“ And now, my friend, I invite you to stay on in my 
palace. Stay for twelve da)s or so, and then I’ll send you off 
in style You shall have glorious giiis from me— three horses 
and a splendid chanor Into tin bargain, fll give you a 
lovely cup, to remind you of me all vour hfc when you make 
dnnk-offenngs to the immortal gods ” 

“ My lord,” Felemacbus icphed with his usual wisdom, 
** please do not insist on my paying you a lengthy visit It is 
true that your talcs and conversanon so delight me that 1 
could easily stop with you for a year ana never feel homesick 
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for Ithaca or my people But I am afraid my friends must 
already be tired of wamng for me in sacred Pylos ; and now 
youarc asking me to prolong my stay. As for the gift you oSet 
me, please make it a keepsake I can carry. Horses I will not ♦ 
take to Ithaca. Td rather leave tliem here to grace your own 
stables. For your kingdom is a broad plain, where clovct 
grows in plenty and gahngale is found, with wheat and rye 
and the broad-eared white bailey , whereas in Ithaca there is 
no room for horses to run about in, nor any meadows at all. 
It is a pasture-land for goats and more attractive than the sort 
of land where horses thrive None of the islands tliat slope 
down to tlie s^'a arc rich in meadows and the kind of place 
where you can drive a horse. Ithaca least of all ” 

These remarks made the warrior Menelaus smile. He 
patted Telcmac hus with his hand and replied in the friendliest 
tone : I like the way you talk, dear lad : one can see that 
you have the right blood in your veins. Very well, my 
liberality shall take another foim : it is easily done You 
shill have the lovchest and most precious of the treasures that 
my palace holds. Til give you a mixing-bowl ot wrought 
metal. It is solid silver with a nm of gold round the top, and 
was made by Hephaestus himself. I had it from my royal 
friend, the King of Sidon, when I put up under his roof on ray 
journey home. That is tlic present 1 should like you to take/* 

During this talk of theirs, the guests began to arrive at the 
great king’s palace. They drove up their own sheep and 
brought the wine that was to make them meny, wdulc their 
bread was sent iti for them by ihcir buxom wives This was 
how they piepared for then banquet m Menelaus* hall 

Meanwhile, in front of OJ^^scus* palace, the Suitors in 
their usual free and easy way were amusing themselves with 
quoits and javelin-throwing on the levelled ground where 
we have seen tliein at their sports before. Anunous and 
Pnnee Eurymachus, the boldest spirits in the gang and its 
acknowledged leaders, were situiig by, when Phromus* son 
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Noemou came up to them with a question for Antinous. 

“ Have we any idea,” he asked him, “ when Tclcmachus 
comes bat k from sandy Pyles, or don’t we kno w ? He has gone 
off with my ship ; and I happen to need it, to rns^s over to 
Elis, where the fields arc big and I keep a dozen nurcs. They 
have some nn weaned miles not broken in yet to the work 
they’ll have to do. 1 want to drive one off and train him.” 

His news filled them with secret consK nianon, for they 
had no notion tliat Telcmirhus had gone to Pylos, but thought 
be v;as somewhere in tlie nei'diboiiihood on the btim, among 
the fioiks perhaps, oi w^irh the swineherd. So now it was 
Antinous' luin to question Noemon 

”1 warn the truth,” he siid. ” Wlien did he leave and 
what young fellows went witli him ? Did be pick men from 
the tosvn oi did he nuke up a new fiom his own serfs and 
servants, as he easily might ? And hue’s anof! 1 1 p'^iiit \ musr 
clear up ; answer me carefnlly. Did he us^ huve and go 
off with vour diip against your wislics ? Or di»i )ou let lino 
pitch you some yam and taki lier ? ” 

” I gave her lu imu,” sud Noeinon, ^ f mv vtwn accord 
What ^\\ uld cUivoue da'^ wlien asked \ h’ oer l>\ a in in ot his 
standing with «o much ti mhle on mi ^ U woulvl be 
very liinl to lefuso hmi. \s {nr flic ynm. ^ * Mnw wlio went 
with him, tlieyVe »he best nen in ihc next to luiscKcs 

For captain, tin) hid i suv Iiuu ihjik —him or 

some god Anyliow u was evaci!) u’ » Lnn. And tlut’s 
wh.U pu/rles me. 1 saw the goi d iVLut u Inuc, oul) \^’sterday 
at dawn. Vet he rtit.unjy boarded luv ^iiip tor j'vlos that 
night,” 

With this, Noemon went off to lu\ huliei’s home, leaving 
the two lords fuiiiiiig with indignation. I liey made the rest 
sit round and stop their games, whib* Antin«)us, with Ins usual 
eloquence, held forth and gave vein to liis fiu). The man’s 
heart was seething with black passion, and his c)cs weie like 
points of flame. 

” Damnation take it ! ” he cried out “ Here’s a fine stroke 
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Tclcmachus has had the unpiidence to bring off— this expedi- 
tion that wc swore should como to nothing. With all of us 
aguu't liinj, the young nuppv ralinly sets out, alter picking 
the best incti in the place and mtnig them to launch him a 
ship i T hat lid is goins; to give us trouble b\ and by, unless 
rhe gods are kind to us and dip his wings before he geu much 
oldci Htnvcver, give tnc a fist ship and a crew of twenty, 
and ril he up for him in the straits between Tthaci and the 
bluffs of Siijios, and citch hi n on hi. way. And a grim 
<’>dirg thejc’ll be to this sea-tiip ot his in search of his 
tarhv r ! ” 

I otli< r*i welcomed tlie idea and abetted him Whf n all 
was setth'k tlic hv ting toso aiul they adjoinncd into the 
pilare. 

It It Was not I before Pcnch^pe cot wind of tlie plot 
that Uf* lovds iiatdimg Itv *s Medon, the herald, who 
!*t lur kuo'v Pol vvliik tlic\ wcie purring their hcids to- 
iuthcr in tU rouirvaid he hid been c^v( sdruppir'<y oiilsidc 
anJ hi aid il! they said Ih or stia.elit off thiough thcpaUcc 
to It il Pineli pe, who accosit I him a> lie ( ios%td the thiesbold 
of lu i room 

“ sht Slid ** what errand have the yo mtr lords 

giMii 'SOU ^ Is It to kll Ki d C hHsscus’ iimds to drop their 
vo4 nid |)jq)uc tlKin a ft i.t " C>h l.ow I lute their love- 
inakmg am the w »lv > swum anvuid * Ibev’d never 
toas^ agiui m bcie, ff I could stop th( m Yt s the wliole gang 
of you tint (omc Lcic day b\ lay pl«irdvring our I rder and 
m V thnftv stm s c I suppose ^ oi net c r listened \ vMis aga 
wl.'*n «»u were iliildieu ind M>nr fathers told you how 
Odvsscus treated them— neva a Inrsli word, luvii an in- 
justice to a single person in the pLuc How dithicnr from 
the usual jun of kings, wlio fa\our one nun, onl> lo oppress 
die n/ '' t Wheieas Od^s^eus ncvci wiongcd a soul. Which 
only serves lo show up you and vom infimy, and proves how 
easily past kindness is forgotten *’ 

My Queen,” replied Medoii, who was by no means a 
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villain, ** I only wish that this were the worst of your troubles 
Your suitors are planning a far greater and more heinous 
entne. God grant that they may not succeed ! They arc all 
set now on assassinating Telemachus as he comes home from 
dus expedition of his. For I must tell you he has gone to 
Pylos and Lacedaemon to seek news of his father.’* 

When Penelope heard tins her knees shook underneath 
her and her heart grew faint. For a long time she found it 
impossible to speak ; her eyes filled with tears ; the words 
stuck m her throat. At length she recoveied and could make 
him some reply. 

“ But tell me, herald, why has my boy gone ? ” she asked. 
** There was no call whatever for him to venture on these 
scudding ships that sailors use like chariots, to drive across the 
sea’s immensities. Does he w ish his very name to be forgotten 
in the world ? ” 

The astute Medon replied : " I dp not know whether 
some god or his own feelings suggested this journey to P^los, 
but hts purpose was to find out about his father's return, or 
failing that to leani what end he met.” 

Medon went off through the palace. But Penelope was 
overwhelmed by the anguish tliat racked her She had not 
even the heart to scat herself on one of the many chairs m her 
apartments, but sank down on the threshold of her lovely 
room, weeping bitterly, while all the maids of her household 
young and old stood round her whimpering. 

” Listen, my friends,” she said between her sobs “ Is 
there a woman of my time whom Zeus has treated worse 
than me ? I had a husband years ago, the best and bravest of 
our race, a lion-licartcd man, famous from Hellas to the heart 
of Argos That husband I have lost. And now my dear sou 
vanishes from home without a word I was not even told 
diat he hid gone ; not even by you, who must have known 
it well cnrnigh. How cruel of you all not to have thought of 
rousing me from bed when he went to his big black ship ! 
For had 1 known that he had this journey m mind, i swear he 
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should have stayed, however keen to go, or left me dead at 
home. 

“ But make haste, one of you, and call my old servant 
Dolius, ^hom my father gave me when 1 came heic and who 
keeps my orchard now. He shall go straight to Laertes, sit 
down beside him, and tcD him the whole story. Perhaps 
Laertes may hit upon some ^-chtme and come out of his 
retreat to plead witli the people, who seem intent on wiping 
out his and Odysseus* royal line ” 

“ Dear lady,** said Purycleia, the fond old nurse, “ whether 
you kill me with the cruel knife or let me live in peace, I 
cannot hold my tongue. I knew the whole thing : it was 
I who gave him hi cad and wine and all he asked for. But 
he made me solenuily promise not to tell you for a dozen 
days or till you missed him yourself and found that he 
had started. He didn’t want tlic tears to spoil your lovely 
cheeks 

“ Come, wash yourself now and put some fresh clothes 
on. Then go to your room upstairs with your ladies-in- 
wairing and pray to Athene, Daughter of Zeus She may 
still save him, even from the jaws of death. And don’t pester 
an old man who has worries enough alicady. 1 cannot believe 
that the happy gods detest 1 aertes’ line. I’m sure thcic will 
always be one of them left to own these lofty halls and the 
fat fields bevond.” 

In this way Lurytleia hushed her sobs and cleaied her eves 
of tears So Penelope, when she had washed lier'^clf and 
changed her clotlus, went to her room upstairs with the 
ladics-in-waiting, filled a basket with saeiificial grams, and 
prated to Athene : 

“ Hear me, unsleeping Daugluer of ?eus who wears the 
aegis ’ If ever Odysseus in his wisdom hutni the fat thighs 
of a heifer or sheep to honoui you 111 liis halls, remember Ins 
offerings now, save^ my dear son foi me, and guard him from 
outrage at the hands of these ruffians ** 

At the end of her prayci she uttered a great cry. The 
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goddess beard her pclirion, while m the shadowy Ix'ii] the 
Suitors broke into >oii. 

1 do lxlic\e/* one. of the )oung roughs called o\t, 
‘‘that our miuh-coiirted Queen is going to gne us a 
wedding little sl^c knows that her son’s death has beta 
arranged ” 

This was their boastful way, thouf^h ir was they who little 
gnesstd how niafttis rcall\ snsod Ai tinc'us, however, rose 
up and sill no d tl^cni 

You fools * ” he ernd “ None cf i-*ns bragging, or 
somebody nnv go mdo ns u^d blab Kop \oin moiiilis shut 
now and disperse \ou I now the pliu ve all agrud on 
Let's cairy it out *' 

Witliout further ado h puled t! # twnity best i ku and 
they kft ioi tin ir slup and the sea-sho f , w h it tlic v began by 
running the bhik vessel down iwo dup w il , ’'lun p it the 
mast and sail nx\ bond, J iLc o i* ni rL^r h jlIri slit gs, 
all shipshape, ind ^ptcad the wlvtc siij »)iit M< ui while tlj( ir 
eager scjuirt s had bi ought down dun rrunii I lus moored 
the boat well )ur in fhi w lUi and mn t on shoic, where they 
bad then supper end w pled fnr evtinng to ^ dl 

But piud».ut l^uielopv hy tlitrc in her up| ci room, fisirig, 
withoui taMi i)i sup or ciumb and v oinkun* vb tlier h< r 
Uinottiit son M mV escape d< nli v»r till a utin to h< t 
arrogant lovers P mbrs and fens cliaud rlnoi ^h her iniiul 
as tliev do thronph a lion’s when 1 1 liiuls bun / U suirouiul^J 
by the U iieis and stuiJs in Mioi as tluy sitdihily Au e m. 
But U li t a gdnil s^n ^ of dioyssimsc ovt rcan lui , she let 
lieiself snl l>iJ , du Kll okep, and all hci limbs ulaxcd 
( nice non, \thcneof ibc flish n C)i sci/mI die occasion 
to assist Ihere was anoih *i daughter of king icaiuis, i died 
Iphtlnme, who had marn^d runulus and h\(d m Pherae 
llic godJc^> niidc a phantom now cxutly like tins woman, 
and sent it to Odysseus’ pal ire to sue the wocbigtaic and 
weeping quet n from more distre*ss ai d faulier floods of tears. 
It crept into her bediooin by the snap that wuikcd the bolt, 
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halted at the head of the bedstead and spoke to her : 

“ Arc you askep, Penelope, worn out with grief? 1 do 
assure you that the gods, who live such easy hves thcinsvlvcs, 
do not mean you to be so distressed, for it is settled that )Our 
son shall ^onic home safe They have no quairel Vrith tlic 
lad whatever ” 

“ Sister, what brings you here ? ” i^cnclopc replied out of 
l^er sweet sleep at the (}aie of Dreams, “ We arc not used to 
seeing ) ou with us, living as you do iO far away. And so you 
think I shvHild fuger my sorrows ,ind jP the e an\u tu i that 
giv'c in) riiind and heart no rest fioiii paui ^ ihuugh I 
had not niirned and then iO>t tl'e best and bravest oi ol.i latc* 
m) nol*le Iion-hcattcd husband, ftinons ftoiu Hellas the 
heart of Argos ! And now my beloved son, foi whom 1 
griev^. even ini)re ihan for hts father, has sailed away in a 
grcri" ship- a child l<ke him, uitiamcd toi action or debate. 
I tremble for bun when ] think what they jna\ do to him 
Vvdicre h^ has g«>ne or what may happen to him on the sea. 
He h.s so many entunes pK'iting against him and thirsting to 
Inv^. Ins blood before he reiches koine/’ 

“ Be braue and coiK]uer these wild fears,” said the dint 
uguie* Uj reply. “ He has gone with sucli escort as any man 
aught piaY to have beside linn — Pallas Athene in all her 
power And ic is sh^ wli in pity for your grn f has s^nt me 
here lo bring this message to you.” 

Jbii the shiewd Penelope had not finished yet, ” If you 
aie tLilly divine,” she said, ” and have heard iho voice of god, 
I beg you to u 11 me about his nnlnppy father too. is he ahvc 
somew here and can hw see the sunshine suU ; or is he dead by 
now and down in Hades’ Halls ? ” 

“ Of t )d\sscus, alive or dead,” said the shadowy phantom, 
1 can vwf* )ou no account. And it d‘ es no good to babble 
empty words.” 

With chat. It slipped past the bolt by the jamb of die door 
and was lost m the wind outside. But Icanns’ daughter, 
wakmg with a start, drew a warm sense of comfort fioin tht 
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vividness of this dream that had flonvn to her through the 
early night 

Meanwhile her smtors had embarked and were sailing the 
high seas with murder for Telemachus m their hearts Out m 
the open strait, midway between Ithaca and the rugged coast 
of Samos, hes the rocky isle of Asteris, which, small as it is, 
can offer ships a harbour with two mouths It was here tliat 
die Achaean lords set their ambush for Telemachus. 
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CALYPSO 

Whbn Dawn had risen from the bed where she sleeps with the 
Lord Tithonus, to bring daylight to the immortals and to men, 
the gods sat down in assembly, and were joined by Zeus the 
Thunderer, the greatest of them all. The imprisonment of 
Odysseus in Calypso’s home was heavy on Athene’s heart, 
and she now recalled the tale of his misfoituncs to then mmds. 

“ Father Zeus,” she said, ” and you other happy gods 
who hvc for ever, I have tome to the conclusion that kind- 
ness, generosity, and justice should no longer be the aims of 
any man who wields a royal sceptre — in fact that he might 
just as well devote liis days to tyranny and lawless deeds. 
Look at Odysseus, that admirable king ! To-day, not one of 
the people he once ruled hke a \o\ ing father gives him a single 
thought No, he is left to languish on an island in misery. 
He IS m die Nymph Calypso’s clutches ; and she sees that he 
stays dieic Not diat he could reach Ithaca in any case, for 
he has neither galley nor crew to carry lum so far across the 
sea. Meanwhile, his beloved son has gone to sac red Pylos and 
blessed Lacedaemon for news of his fadier, and they mean to 
murder him on his way back ” 

“ My child,” lephed the Gatherer of the Clouds, “ I never 
diought to hear such words from you Did you not plan the 
whole atiair yourself ? Was it not your idea diat Odysseus 
should return and settle accounts with these men? As for 
reltmachus, you are well able to look attcr him . use your 
own skill to brmg him back to Ithaca sate and sound, and kt 
the bujcors sail home again in their ship with nothing accom- 
phshed ” 

Zeus now turned to Hermes, his son. ” ihrnies,” he said, 
in your capacity as our £n\oy, convey our final decision to 
^7 
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that dainty Nymph. Odysseus has home enough and mu^i 
now set out foi home. On the journey he shall have iicithei 
gods nor men to help him. He shall make it m hardship, in « 
boat put together by liis own haiuU ; and on die twentieth 
Jay he should teach Scheric, the rich country of the Pliaca- 
dans, our kinsmen, who wnll take him to tlicir hcMris and 
treat him like a god. lliey will convey him by ship to his 
own land, giving lum copper, gold, and woven materials in 
such quantities as he could never have won for himself fioni 
Troy, even if he had come away uiiliurt with his shaie of die 
spoil. This is how it is ordained that he shall learh Ins native 
land and duie step under die high roof of his hou^c and see 
his friends once more.” 

Zeus had spoken. 1 Us Messenger, the ( nant-k liler, obeyed 
at once and bound undci his feet the loveiv sandah of iis- 
tarnishable gold that rained him with the ^p^ed ot dii v/niu 
over the w^atci or the boundless eaitli , and he pitkeJ up die 
wand which he can use at will ro ca r a upon oui c;\s 
or wake us from the soundest With this wand in Iiu 

hand, (hr mighty Giant-slavei made hiS flight, irv'in the 
upper air lie drop]>ed to the Pierian range, and from dnie 
swooped down on ihe sea, and skimmed the waves like a sea- 
mew drenching the fcaduis of us wings wuh spiay as u 
pursues the fish down desolate gulfs of the ui.harvesti d drej\ 
So Hermes rode the unending waves, til! at Icngdi !u reached 
the remote island of Ogygia, where he stepped onto the shote 
from the blue waters of the sea and w^alkrd along till In 
reached the great < avern w'hcrc the Nymph was livnig. lie 
found die lid) of the lovely locks at home. A big fue wms 
blazing on die hearth and the scent fiom burning logs of spht 
juniper and cedar was waited far across the island. Inside, 
Calypso was singing in a beautiful voice as site wove at die 
loom and moved her golden shuttle to and fro The cave 
w^as sheltered by a verdant copse of alders, aspens, and fragrant 
cypresses, which was the roosong-placc of leathered creature'^, 
homed ow Is and falcons and garrulous chouglis, birds of the 
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coast, whose daily business takes diem down ro die sea 
''! lading lounJ die vei) n oiuli ot die eavem, a ira^cleii vine 
laii not, \sidi great bunches of iipe giap s , slide fioin four 
'•cpaiuic but iKiglibouimg spunks four <i)stal nvul s wae 
tiiiiuu ro run this wjl] and th»t , -iiid m soh in^aJows on 
cJthui suk' di" ins and die parsley Lourisbcd It was ind cd ? 
spoi wl^ciL even an imrnoital visitor must pau e to ^\ue 11 
wonder nnd d h ^nt. 

rhe VrscngLi stood itdl ajid i ^ed the vt(iic When h 
had tnjo^cil ud its beams, li^ pi^scd into d u tin 

Cal)pso, X heiscJj, Liicw )nui the m > uciu Ik i^uscd 

hii to *11^ tj c toi none ot the milt oud vr'‘ngcr 

to Ins u!ht vs, even tliougli liis hone nus be rtiiiorL from 
hats As tor King Odysacus, HtinKS did n(it tiiid him m 
the cive, foi he vvas sitting dnci nsolat^ on di >ik ic m Ivi 
aCLU t‘ nwQ lonrifiiun; hm elt with u us an I Sigli" 

ind hicitulc, and iuokmg vat aciOiS the 1 *. un sta wid 
Stic imiii t\ts 

The oivjne t^alyp o imitcd Hvimc' to s.t dw\n on a 
brigutl) folislicdc hail, and c]iu moiled b rvuioi * ikin.c«/* 
du asked, “ what brings you luiv wall v* ir >ldch w^nd? 
You u an lionoured and a wthonie gnesi, iLoi^n m the 
j y oin v isus have been few Ull mt w lar is m \ n r miud 
and I sh til g I idly do hat yi u ak of iik, i‘ 1 i in and d it is 
not iin|u)so! L But iirst toUow nn inside aud hr n t oHi r 
;OU liospiLahty/’ 

poddt><’ now put some ainl'rosia on a f die i lew tr 
besidw him, and lUKcd hmi a cup ot red ikvL r. Vviiui hs 
had dined aiid refreshed himscH, he aiiswutd C 1 pso’i 
qiKstn ns 

‘As one iiiitnoifJ to another, y^u ask me whit hi^ 
biought i K lie^c \ cry well, since you coji man hi w, [ shall 
tell you JiUiklv. It was Zeus vsdio suit me C Him wise I 
should not have come For who would choose to svud across 
that \dM expanse t)f salt sta wacci ? It seemed unending. 
Aud not a city on the w^y, not a morul soul to olier an 
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attractive sacrifice to a god. But when Zeus, who wears the 
aegis» makes up his mind, it is impossible for any other god 
to thwart him or evade his will. And he says that you have 
with you here a man who has been dogged by misfortune, 
more so indeed than any of those vnth whom he shared the 
nine years of fightmg round the walls of Troy and left for 
home when they had sacked it in the tentli. it appears that 
in setting out they gave offence to Athene, who raised a gale 
of wind and heavy seas against them. His loyal followeis 
were lost to a man but he himself was brought here in due 
course by the wmds and waves. And now Zeus bids you 
send him off without delay. He is not doomed to end his 
days on this island, away from all his fiiends. On the contrary, 
he is destined to see them yet, to reach his native land, and to 
step beneatli the high roof of his house.’* 

The divine Calypso listened m fear and tremblmg. When 
he had done, she unburdened her heart : “ A cruel folk you 
are, unmatched for jealousy, you gods woo cannot bear to let 
a goddess sleep with a man, even if it is done without conceal- 
ment and she has chosen lum as her lawful consort. You were 
the same^hen Rosc-fingcred Dawn fell in love with Orion 
Easy livers yourselves, you were outraged at her conduct, 
and m the end chaste Artemis rose from her golden thionc, 
attacked him ui Ortygia with her gentle darts and left lum 
dead. And so again, when the lovely Dcmcter gave way to 
her passion and lay in the arms of her beloved lasion in the 
thncc-ploughed fallow field, Zeus heard of it quickly enough 
and struck lum dead with his blmdmg thunderbolt. And now 
It is my turn to meur that same divine displeasure for living 
with a mortal man — a man whi;m I rescued from death as he 
was drifting alone astride the keel of his ship, when Zeus had 
shattered it with his lightnmg bolt out on Ac winc-dark sea, 
and all his men were lost, but he was dnven to tins island by 
the wind and waves. I welcomed him with open arms ; I 
tended him ; I even hoped to give him immortality and age- 
less youth. But now, goodbye to him, smcc no god can 
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evade or thwart the will of Zeus. If Zeus insists that he should 
leave, let him be gone across the barren water. But he must 
not expect me to transport him. 1 have no ship, no oars, no 
crew to carry him so far across the seas. Yet I do promise 
with a good grace and unrescrv^cdly to give him such direc- 
tions as will bring him safe and sound to Ithaca.” 

“Then send him off at once, as you suggest,” said Hcrmc^ 
” and so avoid provoking Zeus, or he may be annoyed and 
punish you one day.” With this the mighty Giant-slayer 
took his leave. 

The Nymph at once sought out her noble guest, for the 
message from Zeus had not fallen on deaf ears. She found 
Odysseus sitting on the shore. His eyes were wet with weep- 
ing, as they alw^ays were. Life witli its sweetness was ebbing 
away m the tears he shed for his lost home. For the Nymph 
had long since ceased to please. At nights, it is true, he had to 
ilcep with her under the roof of the cavern, cold lover with 
an ardent dame. But the days found him sitting on the rocks 
or sands, torturing himself with tears and gioans and heart- 
ache, and lookmg out w ich streammg eyes across the \vacery 
wilderness. 

The lovely goddess came and stood beside Iiim now, 
“ My unhappy friend,” she said, ” as far as I am concerned 
there is no need foi you to prolong vour miseries or waste 
any more of your life on this island. For I am ready with all 
my heart to help you leave it. But you must be up and domg. 
Fell some tall trees for timber, nnkc a big boat with the 
proper tools, and fit it with a deck high enough to carry you 
across tlic misty seas. I will stock it myself with bread and 
water and led wine, all to your taste, so that you need be in 
no fear of starvation ; and I’ll give you clothmg too, and 
send you a following wind, so that you may reach your own 
country without accident, if it pleases tlic gods of the broad 
sky, who have more power to plan and to ordain than I have.*^ 

The stalwart Odysseus shuddered at this and »poke his 
mind to Calypso. ” Goddess,” he said, “ it is surely not my 



ODYSSEY • BOOK V 


92 

safe conveyance but some odier purpose that you have in 
tnuid when you suggest that I should cioss this formidable 
sea, with all its difhculues, m such a craft. Even die fastest 
saihng-sliips don’t make the voyage, though they like nothing* 
better than the winds of heaven. So you tan take u from me 
diat I shall not eutuist myself to a boat, unless 1 tan count 
on your goodwill. Could you bring yourself, goddess, tc 
give me your solemn oath Uut you will not plot some 
new mischief dgainst me ^ ” 

Lo\«.lv Cal)pso smiled and stroked him with Ixr hand 
“ Odysseus,” she protested, “ what a villain you arc U; think 
of such a thing to say 1 It shovs die crafty way yon. own 
mind woiks. Now let Lardi be my witness, with lIk broad 
Sky above, and the falling wateis of Styx- die gnatOit ajiv’ 
must solemn oatli the blessed gods can take — diat \ narl v^or 
no secret plans tor your discomfitiue, but anj tlnnkmg onl 
of what I should do on inv own behalf if 1 found nASclt ii 
your plight For I, after all, have some sense of what is Ln , 
and my heart is not a block of iron. I know what pity is.*" 
With these words the gracious goddess moved quickly away, 
and be followed her lead 

111'* g(idJe>s and the min reached the great cavern together 
and Odvs cus seated limisclf on the chan that H^ru’es lud 
just left, while tbc Nymph laid at Ins side tin. variou> knids ui 
food and drink that mortal men conHiinc l\h ) she 
down In rsc.lt, taang her royal gust , her inaicU ambrosia 
and nciiar beside her, and die cvvo hclpdl thciusclvcs to tL 
daintJu^ spiead before diem When tlicy had c i] ivtd the 
food and drink, die Lady Calvpso resumed tl cir t ilk 

“ So you are determined, Od\sseus,mv noble and lesouicc- 
ful lord, TO leave at once foi home and your beloved Itliavd " 
Well, even so 1 wish you happiness. Yet had you ai^v 
inkling of the lull measure of misery you are bound to enduic 
bclore you reach your motherland, you vnuild not move 
from whcie you are, but you would stay and share this home 
with me, and take on immoitahty, hov ever much you long 
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to see tlidt wife of yours. I know th it she is never out of your 
thoughts Aiu^ yet I claim to be by no means her inferior in 
look& or figuie, for surtlv it woulci be most unseemly for a 
wonnn to compete with a sroilcless m elegance and looks.’* 

To this the nimble-wittcd c)d>sscus replied : “ My lady 
goddess 1 beg )oii not to resent my feelings. I too know 
well enough that my wise Hcnclope’s looks and stature arc 
insigudu uu compared wMth yours For she is mortal, while 
you ha e immoitdity and unndmg youth Nevertheless t 
loiig t( rcuh my liome and see the Inppv day of my rctiun* 
If is lU) noar-failing wish. And whit if the powers above 
do wrei k me out on the wnne-d irk sea ^ I ha\c a In art that 
IS mured to snihnng and I shall stvcl it to ciulure that too. 
Foi ’•! mv 1 liav'c had man^ bitter and shutermg expen- 
c I v» s in vv ir md on the s^nmj scis So let thi> new disastci 
come It onl\ makes one nore 

Bv no^^ the' sun ^^d set md it g'^e^v dark So tiie two 
retJK d to a recess lu the cavern and there m each other’s arms 
diey st\T,t a night of love 

But t' new Divsn bad n arcelv touv-hed the Eist with red 
hefw' c O^vsseus pii" his clo«k j id tnniL on The N^mpli 
J In Ts<.lf too m 3 lonor vilvcis mantle of a Iniht luatenal 
< lurinmg to tli c^t^ with a spkndid golden belt round her 
w ii L ai vl 3 veil (i\Li. h( I 1 c'ad 1 hen she turned her thoughts 
to tin pi(d h m ot her noble gt vst\ dcpirtii^-e First she gave 
hnn \ gnat a\e of bioize Its double blade w^as sharpened 
well, and the sh^pily hmJk af oiisc-wood hKcd firmly m its 
head w IS fitted to liis gup Next she b indtd him an adze of 
polislnd metil , and tbvii kJ the wav for him to the farthest 
pur of die' i>l ind, whetc the lues { ][\^ aide is md poplars 
md fus tint shot up to tlic skv, ill \ iflien'd timber that had 
long since lost its sip and would mike buosaut material for 
his bolt When slu had sliown him the place where the treet 
were tallest the gracious goddess left toi home, and Odysseus 
begin to cut the timber down He nndc short work of the 
task. Twenty trees in all he felled, and lopped their branches 
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ijiridi his axe ; then trimmed them in a workmanlike manner 
j|nd trued them to the Imc. Presently Calypso brought him 
augers. With these he dnllcd through all his planks, cut them 
to fit across each other, and fixed this floonng together by 
means of dowels driven through the mterlocking joints, 
pvmg the same width to his boat as a skilled shipwright 
^ould choose m designing the hull for a broad-bottomed 
trading vessel. He next put up the decking, which he fitted 
to nbs at short intervals, finishing off with long gunwales 
down the sides. He made a mast to go in the boat, with a 
yard-arm fitted to it ; and a steermg-oar too, to keep her on 
her course And from stem to stern he fenced her sides with 
plaited osier twigs and a plentiful backmg of brushwood, as 
some protection against the heavy seas. Meanwhile the 
goddess Calypso had brought him cloth with which to make 
die sail This he manufactuicd too ; and then lashed the 
braces, halyards, and sheets in tlieir places on board Finally 
he dragged her down on rollers into the trftiquil sea 

By the end of the fourth day all his work was done, and 
on the fifth beautiful Calypso saw him off from the island. 
The goddess had bathed him first and fitted him out with 
fragrant clothing. She had also stowed two skins in his 
boat, one full of dark wine, the other and larger one of water, 
besides a leather sack of corn and quantities of appetizing 
meats And now a warm and gentle breeze sprang up at her 
command. 

It was with a happy heart that the good Odysseus spread 
his sail to catch the wnnd and used his seamanship to keep 
his boat straight with the steenng-oar. There he sat and never 
closed his eyes in sleep, but kept them on tlie Pleiads, or 
watched Bootes slowly set, or the Great Beat, nu knamed the 
Wain, which always wheels round in the same place and looks 
tcross at Onon the Hunter with a wary eye. It was this 
constellation, the only one which never bathes in Ocean’s 
Stream, that the wise goddess Calypso had told him to keep 
on his left hand as he made across the sea So for seventeen 
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days nc sailed on liis coune, and on the eighteenth tlicre hove 
into sight the shadowy mountains of the Phaeaciam' country* 
which jutted out to meet him there The land looked like a 
shield laid on die misty sea 

But now Poseidon, Lord of the Earthquake, who was on 
his way back from his visit to the Ethiopians, observed him 
fiom the distant mountains of the Solymi The sight of 
Odysseus sailing over the seas added fresh fuel to his anget. 
He shook his head and muttered to himself* “ So I had only 
to go to ttliiopia for the gods to change their minds about 
Odysseus ! And there he is, close to the Plucacians* land, 
where he is destined to bring his long ordeal to an end. 
Nevertheless I mean to let him have his bellyful of trouble 
yet ” 

< Whereupon he marshalled the clouds and seizing his 
trident in his hands stirred up the sea He roused the stormy 
blasts of every wind that blows, and covered land and water 
alike with a canopy of cloud Darkness swooped down from 
the sky East Wind and South and the tempestuous West 
fell to on one another, and from the North time a white 
squall, rolling a great wave in its van Odysseus’ knees shook 
and his spirit quailed. In anguish he communed with that 
gieat heart of his : 

“ Poor wretch, what will your end be now ^ I fear the 
goddess prophesied all too well when she told me I should 
have my full measure of agony on the sea before I reached 
my native land. Every woid she said is coming mie as I caa 
tell by the sky, with its vast coronet of clouds from Zeus, and 
by the sea that he has raised with angry squalls from every 
quarter There is nothing for me now but sudden deaths 
They are the lucky ones, those counirvnien of mine who fell 
long ago on the broad plains of Trov in loyal service to the 
sons of Arreus If only I too coirfd have met mv fate and died 
that day the Trojan hordes let fly at me with their bronze 
spears over Achilles* corpse < I should at least have had my 
Dunai rues and the Achacaiis would have spread my fame 
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abroad. Rut now it seems I was predestined to a villainous 
death.*’ 

As he spok^*, a mountainous wave, advancing wilb majc‘'ti' 
sweep, tiaslud down upon hira from above and whirled his 
vessel round 1 he steenng-oar was tom from his hands, and 
he hiraselt was tossed oH the boat, while at the same moment 
the wainncr w inds joined forces m one tremendous eust, which 
snappid the mast in two and flung die sail an cl yard-arm far 
out into the sea For a Itmg tune (')d\sseus was kept under 
water. Wiighed down b/ the clothes which the goddess 
Calypso had him, he found it no t isy matter to fight 
his way up against the downiush of that mighty wave ihu 
at last he i< ichcd tin m and spat out the hitter hrxiic that 
kept ‘^^Tv.'miing down his face Exhausted though he was, 
he did iiviL toTj;a his boit, but raced riticr hci ilnoiigh the 
suif, scninhlcd up, and sc|nittmg anndsh^p^ felt s-ite from 
mimedi \xt ^ ath ihc he ivv sea^ thrust him with the \ niuiit 
this W’av aiicl that As the Noith Wind at*bir\e t-tiiue tosses 
about the tulcis a bill of tl i^tles that have stmk nMudhr, so 
did the I'U'-ts Iroc ]» s eiatt hithci M*d thither o\ei rnr sea 
Now the Vmili Wind would toss it to the Nviith re* jdiv 
with, id ijcjw die I v/ould lease it for the Wtsi to 
cl.*/ e 

But flieu w''s a witness of Odvssens’ plight Iliis wa** tl 
dangliK I ' n’nms ino of the shni inlvl< s, w lu* was o icc a 
wemim sp al iijg hie ourse]\es, hut now hs^s in the s.dt 
depths of the sea, ai el, * Leiicotlioc, has been at Lionlul i 
by the gvxls She- to^>k pitv oii thv loiloin and woclxinm: 
Udsssci rose from th/' wacei like a sca-iriv^W' on the wing, 
and setded on hi, luur 

pool nun ” he said to him, “ wh) u Poseidon so cn- 
lagcd vich YOU that he sc vs nothing but disasters ni Your 
path ? At any late he shill not kill von, howescr haiJ he 
tries Now do exae tly v hat 1 sav, like the sensible man you 
seem to be. Take off those dothcj, leave your boat for die 
winds to play with, and swim lor yout life to the Ph leacian 
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coasts where deliverance awaits you. Here ; take this veil 
and wind it round your waist. With its divine protection 
you need not be afraid of injury or deatli. But directly you 
touch die dry land with your hands, undo die veil and dirow 
it far out from shore into the wine-dark sea ; and as you do 
so turn your eyes away.** 

As she spoke the goddess gave liiui the veil, and then hke 
a mew she dived back into the turbulent sea and the dark 
waters swallowed her up. Stalwart Odysseus was left in 
perplexity and distress, and once more took counsel widi his 
indomitable soul, asking himself with a groan whether this 
advice to abandon his boat was not some new snare that one 
of the immortals had set to catch him. 

“ No,** he decided ; “ I will not leave the boat at once, 
for I saw with. my own eyes how far the land is where she 
promised me salvation. Instead, 1 shall do what I myself 
think best. As long as the joints of my planks hold fast, I 
shall stay where I am and put up with the discomfort. But 
when the seas break up my boat, I’ll swim for it, since as far 
as I can see, there will be no better plan.** 

As Odys-cus was turning this over m his mind, Poseidon 
the Earthsliakcr sent him another monster wave. Grim and 
menacing it curled above his head, then hurtled down and 
scattered die long timbers of his boat, as a boisterous wind 
will tumble a parched heap of chaff and scatter it in all 
directions. Odysseus scrambled onto one of the beams, and 
bestriding it Uke a rider on horseback cast off the clothes diat 
Calypso had given him. Then he wound the veil romid his 
mid^, and with arms outstretched plunged headlong into 
the sea and boldly stiuck out. 

But the Lord Poseidon spied him again and once more 
shook his head and muttered low : “ So much for you ! 
Now make your miserable way across the sea, until you come 
into the hands of a people whom the gods respect. Even 
though you reach them, I do not think you’ll be in any mood 
to scoff at the buffeting you will have had.** With this^ 

D 
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Poseidon lashed his long-maned horses and drove to Aegae» 
where he has his palace. 

At tliis point Athene, Daughter of Zeus, decided to inter- 
vene. She checked all the other Winds in their courses, 
bidding them calm down and go to sleep ; but from the 
Nortli she summoned a strong breeze, with which she beat 
the waves down in the swimmer s path, so that King Odysseus 
might be rescued from the jaws of death and come into the 
hands of the sea-faring Phacacians. 

For two nights and two days he was lost in the heavy seas. 
Time and again he saw his end at hand. But in the morning 
of the third day, which Dawn opened in all her beauty, the 
wind dropped, a breathless calm set in, and Odysseus, keeping 
a sharp lookout ahead as he was lifted by a mighty wave, 
could sec the land close by. He felt all the relief that a man’s 
children feel when their father, wasted by long agonies abed 
in the malignant grip of some disease, passes the crisis by god’s 
grace and they know that he will live. ^Such was Odysseus’ 
happiness when he caught that unexpected gbmpse of wooded 
land. He swam quickly on in his eagerness to set foot on solid 
ground. But when he had come within call of the shore, he 
heard the thunder of surf on a rocky coast. With an angry 
roar the great seas were battering at the ironbound land and 
all was veiled in spray. There were no coves, no hai hours 
that would hold a ship ; nothing but headlands jutting out, 
sheer rock, and jagged reefs. When he realized this, Odysseus’ 
knees quaked and his courage ebbed. He groaned in misery 
as be summed up the situation to himself : 

“ Wiicn I had given up hope, Zeus let me sec the land, and 
I have taken all the trouble to swim to it across those leagues 
of water, only to find no way whatever of getting out of this 
grey surf and making my escape. Offshore, the pointed reefi 
set in a raging sea ; behind, a smooth cliff rising sheer ; deep 
water near in ; and never a spot where a man could stand on 
both his feet and get to safety. If! try to laud, I may be lifted 
bya roller and da^ed against the solid rock— 'in which case I’d 
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have had my trouble for nothing. While, if I swim farther 
down the coast on the chance of findmg a natural harbour 
where the beaches take the waves aslant, it is only too likely 
tliat another squall will pounce on me and drive me out to 
join the deep-sea fish, where all my groans would do no good. 
Or some monster might be inspired to attack me from the 
depths, Amphitritc has a name for mothering plenty of such 
creatures in her seas ; and I am well aware how the great 
Earthshakcr detests me.” 

This inward debate was cut short by a tremendous wave 
which swept him forward to the tugged shore, where he 
would have been flayed and all his bones been broken, had 
not tlie bnght-tyed goddess Athene put it into his head to 
dash in and lay hold of a rock with both his liands. He clung 
there groaning while tlic great wave marched by. But no 
sooner had he escaped its fury than it struck him once more 
with the full foicc of its backward rush and flung him far out 
to sea. Pieces of skin stripped from his sturdy hands were left 
sticking to the crag, thick as the pebbles that suck to the 
suckers of a squid when he is tom from his hole. The great 
surge passed over Odysseus’ head and there the unhappy man 
would have come to an unprcdcstined end, if Athene bad not 
inspired him with a wise idea. Getting clear of the coastal 
bieakcrs as he struggled to the surface, he now swam along 
outside them, keeping an eye on tlie land, in die hope of 
lighting on some natural harbour with shelving beaches. 
Presently his progiess brought him off the mouth of a fast- 
running stream, and it struck h*m diat this W9s the best spot 
he could find, for ii was not only clear of rocks but sheltered 
from die winds. The current told him that he was at a river’s 
mouth, and in his heart he prayed to the god of die stream : 

” Hear me, although I do not know jour loyal name ; for 
m you 1 find the answer to all die prayers I have made for 
deliverance from the sea and from Poseidon's malice. Even 
the immoral gods do not lebufF a poor wanderer who comes 
to them for help, as 1 now turn to you after much suffering 
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and seek the sanctuary of your stream. Take pity on me, 
royal River. I claim a suppliant’s rights.” 

In answer to his prayer the River checked its current, and 
holding back its waves made smooth the water in the swim- 
mer’s path, and so brought him safely to land at its mouth 
Odysseus bent his knees and sturdy arms, exhausted by his 
struggle with tlie sea. All his flesh was swollen and streams 
of brine gushed from his mouth and nostrils. V/mded and 
speechless he lay tliere too weak to stir, overwhelmed by bs 
terrible fatigue. Yet directly he got back his breath and came 
to life agam, he unwound the goddess’ veil from his waist and 
let it drop into the river as it rushed out to sea. The strong 
current swept it downstream and before long it was in Ino’s 
own hands. Odysseus turned his back on the nver, threw 
himself down m the reeds and kissed the bountiful earth. 

And now he grimly faced bs plight, vondermg, with a 
groan, what would happen to him next and what the end of 
this adventure would be. ” If I stay in#thc nver-bed,” he 
argued, ” and keep awake all through the wretched night, the 
bitter frost and dicncbng dew together might well be too 
much for one who lias nearly breathed bs last through sheer 
exhaustion. And I know what a cold wind can blow up fr om 
a river in the early moniing. If, on the other hand, I chnib 
up the slope into the thick woods and he down in the dense 
undergrowth to sleep off my chill and my fatigue, then, 
Supposing I do go ofi into a sound sleep, there is the nsk that 
I may make a meal for beasts of prey.” 

However, ui the cud he decided that this was die better 
course and set off towards the wooded ground. Not far from 
the river he found a copse with a clear space all round it. 
Here he crept under a pair of bushes, one an ohve, the other a 
wild olive, wbch grew from the same stem with their 
branches so closely mtertwined that when die winds blew 
moist not a breath could get inside, nor when the sun shone 
could his rays penetrate their shade, nor could the rain soak 
right through to the earth. Odysseus crawled mto tbs 
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shelter, and after all he had endured was delighted to see the 
ground littered with an abundance of dead leaves, enough to 
piovide covering for two or three men in the haidest winter 
weather. He set to work with his hands and scraped up a 
roomy couch, in the middle of which he lay down and piled 
the leaves over himself, covenng his body as carefully as a 
lonely crofter m the far corner of an estate buries a glowing 
brand under the black ashes to keep his fire alive and save 
himself from having to seek a light elsewhere. And now 
Athene filled Odysseus’ eyes with sleep and scaled their lids— 
the surest way to relieve the exhaustion caused by so much 
toil. 



VI 
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Whiib the noble, much-enduring Odysseus, conquered by 
sleep said worn out by his exertions, lay resting there, Athene 
came to the country of the Phaeacians and entered their city. 
These Phaeacians had once lived in the broad lands of Hyper- 
cie, and been neighbours to the Cyclopes, a quarrelsome 
people, who took advantage of their greater strength to 
plague them, till the day when their king, Nausithous, made 
them migrate and settled them in Scheric, far from the busy 
haunts of men. There he laid out the walls of a nrw city, 
built them houses, put up temples to the gods, and allotted the 
land for cultivation. But he had met his fate long sinre and 
gone to Hades’ Halls ; and it was now tb? divinely -inspiicd 
Alcmous who ruled them. To his palace the bright-eyed 
goddess Athene made her way, still intent on her plans for 
King Odysspus’ restoration. 

The good King Aldnous had a young daughter called 
Nausicaa, tall and beautiful as a goddess. She was asleep now 
in her nchly-furmshcd room, with two of her ladies, both 
blest with beauty by the Graces, lying by the door-[)Osts, one 
on either side. The polished doors were closed ; but Atlicne 
swept through like a breath of air to the girl’s bed, leant over 
the head of it and spoke to her, disguising herself as the 
daughter of a ship’s captain named Dymas, a woman of 
Nausicaa’s own age and one of her bosom friends. 

“ Nausicaa,” said bright-eyed Athene, imitating her 
friend’s voice, ” how did your motlier come to have such a 
lazy daughter as you ? Look at the lovely clothing you allow 
to lie about neglected, although you may soon be married 
and stand in need of beautiful clothes, not only to wear your- 
self but to provide for your bridegroom’s party. It’s tliis 
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^ kind of thing that gives a girl a good name in the town, 
besides pleasing her father and her motlicr. Let us go and do 
some washing together the first thing in the morning. I offer 
to go with you and help, so that you can get yourself ready 
as soon as possible, for you certainly won’t remain unmarried 
long. Why, every nobleman in the place wants you for his 
wife, you, a Phaeacian princess. Do ask your royal fatlicr in 
the morning to have a waggon made ready for you witli a 
couple of mules. These waistbands and robes and glossy 
wraps could go in it, and it would be much more comfortable 
for you yourself to drive than to go on foot, as it*s a long way 
from the city to the washing-pools.** 

When she had finished, Athene of the flashing eyes with- 
drew to Olympus, where people say the gods have made 
rlieir everlasting home. Shaken by no wind, drenched by no 
showers and invaded by no snows, it is set in a cloudless sea 
of limpid air with a white radiance playing over all. There the 
happy gods spend their delightful days, and there the Lady of the 
llright Eyes went when she bad explained her wislics to the girl 
Soon after, Dawn enthroned herself m the sky, and 
Nausicaa in her lovely gown awoke. She was amazed at her 
dream and set out at once through the palace to tell her fatlier 
and her mother. She found them botli in the house. Her 
mother w^as sitting at the hearth with her maids, spinning yani 
stained with sea-purple ; and she caught her father just as he 
‘ was going out to join his princely colleagues at a conference 
to which he was called by the Phaeacian nobles. She went as 
close to him as she could and said : 

“ Father dear, I wonder if you could tell them to get me 
a big waggon with strong wheels, so that I can take all the 
fine clothes that I have lying dirty here to the river to wash ? 
And indeed it is only decent for you yourself when you arc 
discussing affairs of state with important people to have 
clean linen on your back. Then agaui, there are five sons of 
yours in the palace, two of them married, wdiile three arc 
merry bachelors who are always asking for dollies straight 
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fix>m the wash to wear at dances It is I who have to think of 
all these things." 

She spoke m this way because she was too shy to mcntiorj 
her marriage to her father But he understood her thoroughly 
and replied : 

“ 1 don’t grudge you the mules, my child, or anything 
else You may go ; and the servants shall get you a fine big 
waggon with a hood to it." 

He called to his men and they set to work. While they 
prepared a smooth-running mulc-cart outside the house, led 
the mules under the yoke and harnessed them to the vchick, 
Nausicaa fetched the gay clotluiig from the store-room She 
then packed it m the pohshed waggon, while her mother 
filled a box with various kmds of appetiiung provisions and 
dainacs to go with them, and poured some wmc mto a goat- 
skin bottle The girl climbed into the cart and her motlier 
handed her a golden flask of soft ohve-oil, so that she and her 
maids could anomt diemselves after bathing And now 
Nausicaa took the whip and the glisumng reins, and flicked 
the mules to make them go. There was a clatter of hooves, 
and then they stepped out bravely, taking the clothes and 
their misticss along. But as her maids followed and kept her 
company, she was not left to go alone. 

In due course they reached the noble nver with it^ nevci- 
failing pools, in which there was enough clear water always 
bubbling up and swirling by to clean the dirncst clothes 
Here they turned tlic mules loose from under tlie yoke and 
drove them along the eddying sticam to graze on the sweet 
glass 1 hen they hfted the clothes by aimluU from the cart, 
dropped them into the dark water and trod them down bnskly 
m the troughs, competing with each oth^r m the work. When 
they had rinsed tliem till no dirt was left, they spread them 
out m a row along the sea-shore, just where the waves washed 
the sluiigic clean when tlicy came tumbling up the beach 
Next, after bathmg and rubbing themselves with ohvc-oil, 
thf^y took their meal at the nvcrside, 'vaitmg for the sunshuic 
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to dry the dothes. And presently, when mistress and maids 
had all enjoyed their food, they threw off their headgear and 
began playing with a ball, while Nausicaa of the wliite arms 
led them in ^cir song. It was just such a scene as gladdens 
Letovs heart, when her Daughter, Artemis the Archercss, has 
come down from the mountain along tlie high ndge of 
Taygetus or Erymanthus to chase the wild boar or the nimble 
deer, and the Nymphs of die countryside join with her in the 
sport. They too are heaven-bom, but Artemis overtops them 
ail, and where all arc beautiful there is no question which is 
she. So did this maiden piincess stand out among her ladies. 

When the time came for Nausicaa to set out for home 
after yoking the mules and folding up the clothes, the bnght- 
cyci goddess Athene intervened once more and arranged for 
Odysseus to wake up and sec this lovely girl who was to 
serve as his escort to die Phacaaan city. Accordingly, when 
the princess passed the ball to one of her maids, she missed 
tier and dropped it instead into the deep and eddying current. 
At this they all gave a loud shriek. The good Odysseus awoke, 
and sitting up took counsel with himself. 

“ Alas ! ’* he sighed. What country have 1 come to 
now ? What people arc there here ? Some bmtal tnbe of 
lawless savages, or kmdly and god-fearing folk ? And what 
is this shrill echo in my ears, as though some girls were 
shrieking ? Nymphs, 1 suppose — who haunt the steep hill- 
tops, the springs of rivers and die grassy meadows. Or am I 
within hail, by any chance, of human beings who can talk as 
I do ? Well, I must go and use my own eyes to find out.” 

So the gallant Odysseus crept out from under the bushes, 
after breaking off with liis great hand a leafy bough from the 
thicket to conceal his naked manhood. Then he advanced on 
them like a mountain lion who salhes out, defying wind and 
rain in the pride of his power, with fire in his eyes, to hunt the 
oxen or the sheep, to stalk the roaming deer, or to be forced 
by hunger to besiege die vciy walls of the homestead and 
attack the pens. The same urgent need now constrained 
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Odysseus, naked as he was, to bear down upon these gentle 
girls Begrimed with salt he made a gruesome sight, and one 
looK at him sent tliem scuttling in every direction along the 
jutting spits of sand Alanous* daughter was the only one to 
stand farm Emboldened by Atliene, who stopped her hmbs 
from trembling, she checked herself and confronted him, 
while Odysseus considered whether he should throw his arms 
round the beautiful girl’s knees and so make his player, or 
be content to keep his distance and beg her with all courtesy 
to give him clothing and direct him to die city After some 
hesitation he decided that as the lady miglit take offence it he 
embraced her knees it would be better to keep his distance and 
politely plead his case In the end, his address was not only 
disarming but full of subdety : 

“ Mistress, 1 tliiow myself on your meicy. But are you 
some goddess or a mortal woman ? If you arc one of the gods 
who h\ c in the sky, it is of Artemis, the Daughter of almighty 
Zeus, that your beauty, giacc and statiife most remind me 
But if you are one of us mortals who live on earth, then lucky 
indeed arc your father and your gentle mother ; lucky, your 
brothers roo. How thtir hearts must glow with pltasuic 
every dine they see their darlmg join the dance ^ But he is 
the happiest of them all who with his wedding gifts can wm 
you for his buinc. For never have I set eves on such perfection 
in man or woman I worship as 1 look Only in Delos have 
1 seen the like, a fresh young palm-tice shooting up by the 
altar of Apollo, when my travels took me there — with a fine 
army at my back, that dmc, though the expedition was 
doomed to end so fatally for me I lemembcr how long I 
stood spellbound at the sigh% for no lovelier sapling ever 
sprang from the ground. And it is with just die same wondei 
and veneiation that I look at you, my lady ; with such awe, 
mdeed, that I dare not clasp your knees, though my troubles 
are senous enough Only yesterday, after nmeteen days of it, 
I made my escape from the wmendark sea. It took all that 
dmc for the waves and the tempestuous wmds to carry me 
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iierc from the island of Ogygia. And now sonic god has 
flung me on this shore, no doubt to sutTor more disistcn here. 
For I have no hope that my troubles arc coming to an end ; 
the gods have plenty in store for me before that can be. 
Pity me, my queen. You are the first person I have met after 
all I have been through, and 1 do not know a soul m this city 
or this land I kg you to direct me to the town and to give 
me some rag to put round nivsclf, if only the wrapper you 
may have bi ought for your linen when yon came And in 
» etui 11 ma\ the gods giant you your heart's desire ; may they 
give )ou a husband and a home, and the harmony tiMt is so 
much to be desired, since there is notliing nobler of more 
admit able tlian when two people who see eye to eve keep 
house as man and w ifc, confounding their enemies and delight- 
ing ihcir ti lends, as they tlicmselves know better than anyone " 
“ Sir/' said the white-armed Nausicaa, “ your manners 
prove that )ou are no rascal and no fool , and as for these 
ordeals of \ours, they must have been sent >ou bv OKmpian 
/tus, \ho lollows his own will m dispensing happiness to 
people wliatever their ments. You have no choice but to 
endure but since you have conic to our country and our 
viiy litre, you ctrtamly shall not want for clothing or any- 
thiup that an unfortunate outcist has tlic right to expect 
rioin those he approach s. [ will show you to thr town and 
ttll you who w^e arc. This country and the nty you will sec 
belong to the Phaeacians. I myself am the daughter of Kmg 
Alciiious, wlio IS the head and mainstay of our state ” 

Hcie she turned and called out her orders to the gentle- 
women m attendance : “ Stop, my maids Where arc you 
flving to at the sight of a man ? Don't tell me you take him 
for an enemy, for tlierc is no man on earth, nor ever wiD be, 
who would dare to set hosule Icct on Pliacacian soil The 
gods arc too fond of us for that. Remote m this sea-beaten 
home of ours, wc are the outposts of mankind and come m 
contact with no other people. The man you sec is an 
unfortunate wanderer who has strayed hcic, and now com- 
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mands our care, since all strangers and beggars come under 
tbe protection of Zeus, and the charit)' that is a trifle to us ran 
be preaous to others. Bestir yourselves, girls, provide our 
guest with food and drink, and bathe him m the river where 
there’s shelter from the wind.” 

The rebuke from their mistress checked die women* s 
flight- They ^called halt to each other, and then fomid 
Odysseus a seat in the sheltered spot that the Princess Nau^icaa 
had pointed out. Oii the ground beside him they laid a cloak 
and tunic for him to wear, and givmg him some soft ohve- 
oil in a golden flask they suggested diat he should wash 
himself m the running stream. But the gallant Odysseus 
demurred. 

“ Ladies,” he said, “ be good enough to stand ba^,k o\ cr 
there and leave me to wash the bnne myself from my 
shoulders and rub my body with ohve-oil, to which it has 
long been a stranger. 1 am not going to take my bath with 
you lookmg on. I should be ashamed^to stand naked in the 
presence of gentlewomen.” 

At this the maids withdrew and told their young mistress 
what had occurred. Meanwhile Odysseus was cleaning him- 
self with nver-water of the salt that incrusted his back and lus 
bioad shoulders, and scrubbing his head free of the scurf left 
there by the barren brmc. When he had thoroughly washed 
and lubbcd himself with oil, and had put on the clotlics which 
the young girl had given him, Athene, Daughter of Zeus, 
made him seem taller and sturdier than ever and caused die 
bushy locks fo hang from his head thick as the petals of the 
hyacinth m bloom. Just as a craftsman trained by Hephaestus 
and herself in the secrets of his art takes pams to put a graceful 
finish to his woik by overlaying silver-ware with gold she 
finished now by endowmg his head and shoulders widi an 
added beauty. When Odysseus retired to sit down by him- 
self on the sca-shorc, he was radiant with comeliness and 
grace. Nausicaa gazed at him in admiration and said to her 
fait attendants : 
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** Listen, my white-armed maids, while I tell you what I 
have been thinking. This man's arrival among the Phaea- 
cians, who are so near the gods themselves, was not urn 
premeditated by the Olympian powers. For when first we 
met I tliought he cut a sorry figure, but now he looks like the 
gods who live in heaven. That is the kind of man whom I 
could fancy for a husband, if he would settle here. I only hope 
that he will choose to stay. But come, girls, give the stranger 
something to cat and drink." 

Her maids at once carried out her orders and set food and 
drink before the stalwart Odysseus, who ate and drank with 
avidity, for it was a long time since he had tasted any food. 

Meanwhile Nausicaa of the white arms had come to a 
decision. After folding up the clothing, she stowed it in her 
fine waggon, harnessed the sturdy mules, and herself climbed 
in. Then she called to Odys‘>cus and gave him his instructions. 

" Come, sir," she said, “ it is time for you to make a move 
towards the city, so that 1 may direct you tn my good father's 
house, where you can count on meeting all the Phacacian 
nobility. But tins is how you must manage — ^and I take you 
for a man of tact. So long as we arc passing through the 
country and the farmers' lands, walk quickly with my maids 
behind the waggon and the mules, following my lead. But 
that will not do when wc come to town. 

" Our city is surrounded by high batticinents ; it has an 
excellent harbour on each side and is approaclied by a narrow 
causeway, where the curved ships arc drawn up to the road 
and each owner lias his separate sHp. Here is the people's 
meeting-place, built up on either side of the fine temple of 
Poseidon with blocks of quarried stone bedded deeply in the 
ground. It is here too that the sailors attend to die rigging 
of the black ships, to dieir cables and their sails, and the 
smoothing of their oars. For iliC Phacacians have no use for 
the bow and quiver, but spend their energy on masts and oars 
and on the graceful craft they love to sail across the foam- 
flecked seas. 
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” Now it is the possibility of unpleasant talk among these 
sailors that I wish to avoid. 1 am afraid they might give me 
a bad name* for there are plenty of vulgar fellows in the 
place, and I can well imagine one of the baser sort saying 
after he had seen us : ‘ Who is this tall and handsome stranger 
Nausicaa has in tovr ? Where did she run across him ? Her 
future husband no doubt ! She must have rescued some sliip- 
wrecked foreigner who had strayed this way, since we have 
no neighbours of our own. Or perhaps some god has 
answered her importunate prayers and stooped from heaven 
to make her his for ever. And it is better so, better that she 
should venture out herself and find a husband from abroad. 
For she obviously despises her countrymen here, though so 
many of the best would like to marry her.’ That is how tlicy 
will talk, and my good name would suffer. Indeed I should 
blame any girl who acted so, with her parents alive, running 
away from her friends to consort with men before she wa« 
properly married. 

So you, sir, had best take note of my directions, if you 
wish to make sure of being sent home by my father with tlie 
least possible delay. You will see near the path a fine poplar 
wood sacred to Athene, with a spring welling up in the middle 
and a meadow all round. Thai is where my father has his 
royal park and vegetable garden, within call of the city. 
Sit down there and wait awhile till we get into the town and 
reach my father’s house. When you think we have had time 
to do so, go into the city yourself and ask for tlie palace of 
my father, King Alcinous. It is quite easy to recognize : any 
little child could show it you. For tlic houses ot the rest 
are not built in anything like the style of Lord Alcinous’ 
mansion. Directly you have passed through the couityard 
and into the buildings, walk quickly through the great hall 
till you reach iny mother, who generally sics in the fiiclight 
by the hearth, weaving yarn stained with sea-purple, and 
forming a delightful picture, with her chair against a pillar 
and her maids sitting beliuid. My father’s throne is close to 
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hers, and there he sits drinking his wine like a god. Slip past 
him and clasp my mother's knees if you wish to moke certain 
of an early and happy return to your home, however far you 
may have strayed. For, once you have secured her sympathy, 
you may confidently expert to get back to your motherland 
and to walk once more into your own fine house and see your 
friends again." 

When she had finished, Nausicaa used her glistening whip 
on the mules, and they soon left the flowing river behind 
them, swinging along at a steady trot. But the princess kept 
tl:icm to a pace which allowed the maids and Odysseus to 
keep up with her on foot, and used her judgment in laying 
on die wlup. As die sun was setting they reached tlie well- 
known grove that bore Adiene’s name. Here the good 
Odysseus sat down and proceeded to ofter up a prayer to the 
Daughter of almighty Zeus. 

" Listen to me, unsleeping child of Zeus who wears the 
aegis, and hear niy prayer this time, though you turned a deaf 
ear to me the other day, when 1 was shipwrecked and the 
great Eartlishakcr broke me up. Grant that the Phacacians 
may receive me with kindness and compassion." 

Pallas Athene heard his pra)er but jtill refrained from 
appearing befoic him, out of deference to her Father's 
Brotlicr, who persisted in liis rancour against die noble 
Odysseus till the very dav when he reached his own land. 
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THE PALACE OF ALCINOUS 

While the much-endunng Odysseus was piaying in Athene's 
grove, the two sturdy mules brought the princess to tlic dty. 
When she reached her father's palace, she drew up at the 
cnuancc, and her handsome brothers gathered round her, 
unharnessed tlie mules from the cart and carried the clothes 
indoors. She lieiself retired to her own apartments, where a 
fire was ht for her by the chambermaid Eurymedusa, an old 
Aperaean woman whom they had brought years before from 
Aperaca m their rollmg slups and selected as a prize for 
Alcinous, the King of all Phaeacian folk and idol of the 
people. It was dus woman who looked after the white- 
armed Nausicaa at home, and who now*busicd herself with 
the lighting of the fire and preparations for her mistress 
supper in the inner room. 

Meanwhile Odysseus started for the town. Athene, it 
her concern for his welfare, enveloped him in a thick mist, 
to ensure him against insult or challenge from any truculent 
Phaeacian who might cross his path. He was just about to 
go into the pleasant town when the bright-c^^ed goddess 
herself came to meet him, disguised as a young girl carrying 
a pitcher, and halted in his way. 

“ My child," said Odysseus, " I wonder if you could 
kindly direct me to the house of Alcinous, the king of this 
country. For you see I am a stranger here, who has come 
from a distant land and met with misfortune on the way ; 
which accounts for my not knowing a single soul in the aty 
or die country round." 

" Sir,” replied the bright-eyed Athene, " I shall be pleased 
to take you to the house you arc enquiring for, since it lies 
dose to my good father's place. But you must follow my 
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lead widiout a word, look at nobody as you come and a$k 
no questions. For the people here have little affection for 
strangers and do not welcome visitors with open arms. They 
pm their faith on the chppers that carry them across the 
far-flung seas, for Poseidon has made them a sailor folk, 
and these ships of theirs are as swift as a bird or as thought 
Itself.” 

With this Pallas Atlieiie led the way at a quick pace and 
Odysseus followed in the goddess’ steps. The Phaeacians, 
those famous seamen, failed to observe him is he passed them 
by on his way through the town. For the Lady Athene used 
her formidable powers to prevent it, shedding a magic mist 
round her favourite in her concern for his safety. As he 
walked, Odysseus marvelled at the harbours with their well- 
found ships, at the meeting-place of these sea-lords and at 
their long and lofty walls, which were surmounted by palisades 
and presented a wonderful sight. 

When they reached the king’s palace, the bright-eyed 
goddess Athene turned to him and said : 

” Here, sir, you sec the house that you asked me to show 
you. You will find highborn princes feasting there, but go 
straight m and have no qualms. For it is the bold man who 
every time does best, at home or abroad. Once in the palace 
make straight for the Queen. Hei name is Aietc and she 
comes from the same family as Alcinous the Kmg. Nausi- 
thous, the first of the hne, was the son of Poseidon the Earth- 
shaker and of Peiiboea, the loveUest woman of her time. 
She was die youngest daughter of die great Eurymedon, 
who was once king of that haughty race, the Giants, but led 
his headstrong people to destruction, and himself came to an 
untimely end. Poseidon made Periboea his mistress and by 
her had a son, Nausithous the Magmficent, who was king of 
the Phaeacians. And Nausithous had two sons, Rhexenor 
and Alcinous. Rhexenoi had not long been married and had 
as yet no sou when he was killed by ApoUo wadi his silver 
bow. Butheleftonedaughter, Arete, in his palace. Alcinous 
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made her his wife and gave her such homage as no other 
woman receives who keeps house for her husband in the 
world to-day. Such is the cxtraordinaiy and heartfelt 
devotion which she has enjoyed m the past and still enjoys, 
both ftom her children and Alcinous himself and fiom the 
people, who worship her, and greet her when she walks 
through tlic town. For she is not only the Queen but a wise 
woman too, and when her sympathies aic enlisted she settles 
even men’s disputes So if only you can seciiic her friendly 
interest, you may well hope to return to youi native land, to 
step under the high roof of your own lioase and to sec your 
friends once more,” 

Athepe finished, and now left the pleasant land of i>cheric, 
crossed the barren seas, and came to Marathon and the broad 
streets of Athens, where she entered the great palaic ot 
Erechtheus 

Meanw^hilc Odysseus approached Alcinous* splendid 
dwelling. His heart was fiUed with^ misgivings and he 
hesitated before setting foot on tlie bronze threshold For 
a kind of radiance like that of the sun or moon, lit up 
tlic high- roofed halls of the great king Walls of bron/c 
topped with blue enamel tiles, ran lound to left and light 
from the threshold to the back of the court. 1 ne interioi of 
the well-built maii'nou was guaidcd by golden doors hung on 
posts of silver which spiang iroin the bionzc threshold llic 
Imtcl they supported was of silver too, and tlie dcjui-haudlc 
of gold. On citliei side stood gold and silver Jog<:, which 
Hephaestus had made with consummate skill, 10 leep watch 
over the palace of the great-hearted Alcinous and sen^e him 
as immortal sentries never doomed to age Inside the hall, 
high chairs wcie ranged along the waUs on culici side, light 
round from the threshold to the chamber at the back, and 
each was diaped with a dchrately woicn (vwer that the 
women had worked Here the Phacacian chief tuns sat and 
enjoyed the food and wine which weie always forthtoming, 
while youtlis of gold, fixed on stout pedestals, held flaming 
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torches in their hands to light the banqueters in the hall by 
night. 

The house keeps fifty maids employed. Some grind the 
Apple-golden com in the handmill, some weave at die loom» 
or s]t and twist die yam, their hands fluttering like the tall 
poplar's leaves, while the soft olive-oil drips from the close- 
woven fabrics they have finished. For the Phaeacians* 
extraordinary skill in handling ships at sea is rivalled by the 
dexterity of their womenfolk at the loom, so expert has 
Athene made them in the finer crafts, and so intelligent. 

Outside the courtyard but stretcliing close up to the gates, 
and widi a hedge running down on either side, lies a large 
orchard of four acres, where trees hang their grccnciy on 
high, the pear and the pomegranate, the apple with its glossy 
burden, the sweet fig and the luxuriant olive. Their fruit 
never fills nor runs short, winter and summer alike. It comes 
At all seasons of the year, and there is never a rime when die 
V^^cst Wind’s breadi is not assisting, here the bud, and here 
the ripening fiuit ; so that pear after pear, apple after apple, 
clustci on Llustcr of grapes, and fig upon fig arc always coming 
to peifection. In the same enclosure there is a fruitful vine- 
yard, in one part of wliicli is a warm patch of level ground, 
w^hcrc some of the grapes are drying in the sun, while others 
arc gathered or being trodden, and on the foremost rows hang 
unripe bunches that have just cast their blossom or show die 
firat faint tinge of purple. Vegetable beds of various kinds 
arc neatly laid out beyond the farthest row' and make a 
smiling patih of never-fading green The garden is served 
by tw'o springs, one led in rills to all parts of the enclosure, 
wldle its fellow opposite, aftci providing a watermg place 
for the tow'iisfolk, runs under die couityard gate towards the 
great house itself. Such were the beauties with which the 
gods bad adorned Alcmous’ home. 

Stalw'art Odysseus stood before die house and eyed the 
scene. When he had enjoyed all its beauty, he stepped briskly 
over the threshold and entered the palace. Ihere he found 
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die chieftains and counsellors of the Pliaeacians pouring 
Kbations from tlieir cups to the keen-eyed Giant-slayer, with 
an ofiering to whom it was their custom to finish before 
retiring to bed. But the stout-hearted Odysseus marched 
straight up die hall, wrapped m the mist that Athene shed 
about him, till he reached Arete and King Alcmous and threw 
his arms around Arete' ^ knees. At the same moment the 
magic mist that had hidden him rolled away, and at the sight 
of this man in their midst a silence fell on all the banqueters 
up and down the hall. 1 hey stared at Odysseus m amazement 
while he made his petition : 

“ Arete, daughter of divme Rhexenor, as one who has 
suffered much I seek refuge with your lord, I abase myself at 
your knees, and I appeal to these guests. May the gods grant 
them happiness for life and give each the joy of bequeathing 
to his sons tht treasures ol his house and the honours which 
the people have allotted him. As for myself. 1 beg you to 
arrange for my conve)ance to my owmeountry, as soon as 
may be, for I ha\e had to live through many a long day ( f 
hardship since last I saw my friends 

His petition made, he sat down in rhe dust by the hearth, 
close to tlie file And from that whole company there came 
not a sound, until at last the silence was broken by the vener- 
able lord, Bchcncus, a Phaeacian elder who was the most 
eloquent speaker among th( in and rich m the wisdom of his 
forefathers. At tins juncture he made his friendly counsel 
heard ; 

“ Alanous, it b unseemly and unlike your royal ways to 
let a stranger sit m the dust at the heardi, while the guests 
around you must patiently await your lead. I beg you, sir, 
to let him rise and scat himself on one of these silver thrones, 
and to tell your squires to imx some wine so that we can make 
a fresh libation, to Zeus the Thunderer, who watches over 
suppliants that deserve lespcct Also let die housekeeper 
fctdi supper from the larder for our visitor ” 

Thus reminded, the divine kmg, Alcmous, took the wise 



THE PALACE OP ALCINOUS II7 

subde Odysseus by the hand, raised hitn from the hearth 
and seated him on a polished throne, which the gallant 
Laodanias, his favouiite son, who sat next to biin, vacated at 
his request. A maid came with water in a beautiful golden , 
ewer and poured it out over a silver basin so that he could 
rinse his hands. Then she drew a wooden table to his side, 
and the staid housekeeper brought some bread and put it by 
him with a choice of damtics, helping him liberally to all she 
could offer. While the stalwart Odysseus ate and drank, King 
Alcinous gave an order to his squire : 

“ Pontonous, mix a bowl of wine and fill the cups of all 
the company in the hall, so that we may now make a drink- 
offering to Zeas the T hundcrer, who watches over suppliants 
that deserve respect.’* 

So Pontonous prepared a bowl of mellow wine, from wfiich 
after first pouring out a few drops in each man’s cup he served 
the whole company. Then, when they had made thdr 
libations and drunk their fill, Alcinous addressed them : 

“ Captains and Counsellors of the Pliacacians, may I have 
your attention while I tell you what is in my mind ? I suggest, 
now you have dined, that you should disperse to your homes 
for the night ; and in the morning we wnU summon a fuller 
gathering of tlic elders for the entertainment of our \nsitor 
here and to sacrifice to lire gods. We will then take up the 
matter of his passage so as to ensure him without trouble or 
anxiety the happiness of a quick return to his country uiidci 
oui escort, however far he may have wandered from it. And 
we w^ill safeguard him on the way fiom any further hardship 
or accidetrt dll he sets foot in his ow'ti land. After which he 
must suffer whatever Destiny and the relentless Pates spun 
for him with the first thread of life when he came from his 
motlier’s womb But if he turns out to be one of the im- 
mortals come down from heaven, then the gods must be 
playing some new trick upon us. For in the past they have 
always shown themselves to us without disguise when we 
have offered tlicm their sumptuous sacrifices ; and at ouf 
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banquets they rub shoulders with us. Even when a traveller 
meets them on bs lonely wav, they make no concealment ; 
for we arc near to them, like die Cyclopes and the wild tribes 
of the Giants 

“ Alcinous,*’ Odysseus was quick to reply, “ on that score 
you may set )our mind at rest. You can see that I have 
neither the looks nor the stature of the immortal gods who 
live in heaven, but am a human being. 1 hink of the wretches 
who in your cxpcucncc have home the heaviest load of 
soriow, and I will match my griefs with thcir^ todeed I 
think that I could tell an even longer talc of w ce, if I gave you 
a full account of what I have been fated to endure. But all I 
ask of you now is your leave to eat my supper, in spite of all 
my troubles I or notliing ni the world is so incontinent as a 
mans accursed appetite However afflicted he may be and 
sick at licart, U calls for attention so loudly that he is bound to 
obey It Such is in\ case • my heart is sick with grief, yet my 
hunger insists that I shall eit and drink, ft makes me forget 
all I hate siiffeied and foitcs me to take my lill But at 
daybreik I beg you to make arrangements foi landing tins 
unfortunate guest of yours in Ins own country. I have had 
hard times indeed. Once let me see my own estate, my 
servants, and the high roof of my great house, and I shall be 
content to breatlie my last '' 

He had made good his case They all applauded and voted 
that die stranger should be given his passage Then, after 
making a libation and satisfying dieir thirst, they ictircd for 
the night to their several homes, leaving royal Odysseus sitting 
m the hall beside Arete and King Altinous, wlnlc the maids 
cleared the dinner thing’! away. 

White-armed Arete was the fim to break the silence. 
For in the fine cloak and tunic she saw him wearing she 
recognized ^onie clothes that she herself had made with her 
women's help. Hence her pointed enquiries . 

“ Sir, I shall make so bold as to ask you some questions 
without further ado. Who arc you ? Where do you hail 
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from ? And who gave you those clothes ? Didn't I gather 
from you just now that chance had brought you here across 
the seas ? ” 

“ My Queen,” Odysseus guardedly replied, ** it would be 
a wcarisotiie business to tell you all 1 have been through from 
first to last, for I have had a long spell of evil luck. So I shall 
confine myself to your questions. Far out at sea there is an 
island called Ogygia, where Atlas' daughter, the wily Calypso, 
Jives. She is a goddess, beautiful indeed, but to be feared. 
No god or man comes near her. And yet I had the mis- 
foitunc to be brought by some power to her hearth. I was 
alone, for \\ith one of his blinding bolts Zeus had smashed my 
good ship to pieces out in the wine-dark sea. My loyal 
company all lost their lives. But I got rny arms round the 
curved ship's keel and for nine days kept afloat. In the 
blackness of the tenth night the gods washed me ashore on 
Ogygu, the home of Calypso, that formidable goddess with 
the beautiful locks. She tc'>ok me in and looked after me with 
loving care. She even talked of making me immortal and 
immune from age for ever. But never for a moment did she 
win my h.eart. Seven years without a break I stayed, bedew- 
ing >Mth my tears the impcrisliablc clotlies Calypso gave me. 
But at last, when tlie eighth came lound in its course, the 
urged me to be gone, cither in obedience to a message from 
Zens or because her own feelings had changed. She sent me 
oft in a boat I had put together, after providing me generously 
with bread and sweet wine, and clothing me in her imperish- 
able stuffs. She also caused a warm and kindly wind to blow. 
So for seventeen days I sailed across the sea and on the 
eighteenth the shadowy moimtams of your land hove in sight, 
and I rejoiced. Too soon, poor man, for Poseidon the Earth- 
shaker was yet to send me plenty cf troubles to face. Rousing 
die winds against me, he brought me to a standstill ; and as 
I sat groaning there he stirred the sea to such unspeakable fury 
that my boat was unable to ride the waves. Before long, a 
squall had smashed her to pieces. However, I managed by 
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swimming to make my way across that stretch of water, dU 
the winds and the set of the current brought me to your coast. 
There I tried to land ; but the swell would have driven me 
right up to a great cliif at a most inhospitable spot and dashed 
me on the rocks. So I sheered off and swam back ftom the 
shore. In the end I reached a river, which struck me as 
oSering the best possible landing-place, clear oi rocks and 
sheltered from the wind. I struggled out and lay where I 
£:il till I could rally my strength. Meanwhile the solemn 
night came on. So after chmbing up from die bed of that 
heaven-fed river I lay down m a thicket, heaped leaves over 
my body and by god’s grace fell into a sound sleep. In my 
eaduusted condition I slept there in the leaves all night and 
right through the morning into the middle of the day. In 
fact the sun was on his downward path when I awoke from 
my refreshing sleep to find your daughter’s maids playing 
games on the beach. The piincess herself was with them and 
1 almost took her for a goddess. It was to lier that I apphed 
for help. And she proved what good sense she has, acquitting 
herself in a way you would not expect in one so young. For 
young people arc thoughtless as a rule But she not only gave 
me plenty of bread and sparklmg wine, but made me bathe 
in the river and provided me with die clothes you see. That 
is the truth of the matter, though I am too sad at heart to make 
a story of it.” 

Here Alcinous put in a word. ” Sir,” he said to Odysseus, 
” in one respect I do find fault with my girl’s judgment. She 
should have brought you straight home with licr maids. 
After all, she was the fiist person you had applied to for help.” 

“My lord,” lephed the resourceful Odysseus, “your 
daughter is not to blame for that, and I beg you not to take 
her to task. She did tell me to follow along with the servants. 
But m my modesty I shrank from doing so, diinking it 
possible that you might be annoyed at the sight. We men 
are jealous folk.” 

“ My friend,” replied Alcinous, “ I am not one to take 
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umbrage at a trifle : we must always be fair. Now you are 
a man like-minded with myself, and that being so, I could 
wish for nothing better than for you to have my daughter 
ajid take your place here as my son-in-law, in a house I 
should provide and furnish for you. That is, if you were 
willing to stay. But if you wish to go, not one of us Phaea- 
cians shall detain you. God forbid such a thing ! And to 
set your mind at test, I now appoint a day for your convey- 
ance home : tomorrow, let us say. You shall lie there lapped 
m sleep, while they row you over tranquil seas, till you come 
to your own country and your house or anywhere else where 
you would hke to go. Nor does it mat if the spot is even 
more remote than Euboea, which is said to be at the world’s 
end by those of our sailors who saw it, that time they took 
red-haired Rhadamanthus to visit Tityos, the son of Earth. 
They not only got there, I must tell you, but finished the 
return trip also in one and the same day without fatigue. But 
you shall learn from your own experience the surpassing 
excellence of my ships and how good my young men arc at 
churning up the sea water with their oars.” 

Odysseus* patient heart was filled with happiness as he 
listened, and he raised his voice in prayer : 

“ O Father Zeus, grant that Alcinous may accomplish all 
that he has promised His fame would never die wherever 
mankind till the soil, and I should come again to the land of 
my fatliers.” 

While they weic conversing, white-armed Arete gave 
her maids instructions to put a bedstead m the poraco and to 
furnish it with the finest purple rugs, spread slicets over 
these and add warm blankets on top for covering. The 
servants, toich in hand, went out of the liall and busied them- 
selves at this task. When they had spread the things on die 
well-made bedstead, they came up to Odysseus and invited 
him to retire. “ Up, sir, and come,” they said, “ for your bed 
b made.” And he realized then how glad he would be to 
get to sleep. 
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So the good Odysseus, after all his troubles, slept there in 
the echoing portico on a wooden bedstead, while Alciiious 
lay down for the night in his room at the back of the 
high buildmg with his cunsurt, who nude and shared bis 
bed. 
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soon as the fresh Dawn had decked hcisclf in tlic 

divine King ^Icinous left his bed and conducted Odysseus, 
the royal sacker of cities, who hail liscn at the same time, to 
the place by the ships where the Phacacians held their 
Ajseiublies ; and there they sat down) side by side on scats of 
polished marble. In the nicaniiiiic Pallas Athene, pursuing 
her plans tor the heroic Od/sscus’ return, went up and down 
the town disguised as a herald from the wise prince Alcinous. 
She accosted each of the Counsellors and gave them all this 
message : 

Captains and Counsellois of the Phaeacians, follow me 
to die Assembly, where you shall hear about the stiangcr who 
has just arrived at our wise prince's palace. He has wandered 
all over the seas, and he looks like an immortal god.** 

Her news filled everyone with excitement and curiosity. 
In a short tunc not only tlic scats but all parts of the meeting- 
place were filled by the throng that crowded in ; and many 
an eye w^as fixed in ad'-^iiration on Laertes’ keen-witted son, 
wdiosc head and shoulders Athene invested with a more than 
human beauty, besides making him seem taller and broader, 
so tint he might inspire the whole Phacacian people not only 
with affection but with fear and respect, and might emerge 
successfully from all the tests they put him through. When 
everyone had arrived and the muster wa.s complete, Alcinous 
rose to address them : 

“ Captains and Counsellors of the rhacarians, I beg for 
your attention. There is a matter here that I wish to put 
before you. The stranger at my side — I do not know his 
name, nor whether he has come from Eastern or from 
Western lands— has in the course of his travels become my 
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guest He asks for his passage home and begs us to assure him 
this favour I propose, m accordance with our custom, that 
we make immediate arrangements for his conveyance. For 
there never has been a time when one who has come to my 
house has had to complain of his detention here for lack ol 
escort So let us run a bhek ship down mto the fnendl y sea for 
her maiden voyage, and from the town pick fifty-two young 
oarsmen who have proved their excellence This crew, when 
they have all made their oars fast at the benches, may leave 
die ship and repair to my house, where they can fall to and 
take a hasty meal I will make ample pro\ision for all 
These are my orders for the ship’s company 

“ As for the rest, I mvite you diat are sceptred kinqs to m) 
palace with a view to entertammg our visitor indoors 1 
shall accept no refusal And let our glonous bard, Demo- 
docus, be summoned For no other singer has his heavenly 
gift of delighting our cars whatever theme he chooses lor his 
song 

When Alcmous had finished speaking he made a move, 
and the sceptred kmgs went with him His eque rry set out 
m search )1 the excellent minstrel, and mcanwhik (ifty-two 
young men were chosen and made their way, as he had 
directed, to the shore of the barren sta When they had 
reached the ship and come down to the beach, they diagged 
die black vessel into deep water, put the ma^^i and sails on 
board, fixed the oars in their leather loops, all ship-shape, and 
hauled the white sail up Then they moored h^r well out m 
the water, and proceeded to die great house of ditir wise king, 
where the galleries, the courts and die apartments themselves 
were filled with a throng of people Ihc young men ind 
the old together made up a numerous company , for whose 
benefit Alcmous sacrificed a dozen sheep, eight whitc-tusked 
boars, and a couple of shambling oxen These they flayed 
and made ready for the tabic, and so prepared a goodly 
feast 

1 he equerry now came up, leading their favourite bard, 
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whom the Muse loved above all others, though she had mingled 
good and evil in her gifts, robbing him of his eyes but lending 
sweetness to his song. Pontonous placed a silver-studded 
chair for him in the centre of the company, with its back to 
one of the great pillars, and the equerry hung his tuntful lyre 
on a peg just above bis head and showed him how to lay bis 
hand upon it. At his side he put a basket and a handsome 
table, together with a cup of wine to dritik when he was 
thirsty. Then diey all helped themselves to the good fare 
tliat was spread before tlieni. 

When they had satisfied their appetite and thirst, the bard 
was inspired by the Muse to smg of famom men. He chose 
a passage from a lay well known by then throughout tlic 
world, the Quarrel of Odysseus and Achilles, telling how these 
two had fallen out at a rich ceicmomal banquet and dismayed 
die rest by the violence of their language, though King 
Agamemnon was secretly delighted to see die Achaean 
chieftains at loggerheads. He was reminded of the prophecy 
that Phoebus Ajiollo had made to him in sacred Pytbo when 
he crossed the marble threshold to consult the oracle, in those 
days when almighty Zeus was conjuiing up the great wave 
of disastcis that was to overwhelm Trojans and Danaans 
alike. 

This was the theme of the famous minstrers lay. It caused 
Odysseus to lift his purple mantle with his sturdy hands and 
draw it down over his head to hide his comely face, for he 
was ashamed to be caught w-ccping by the Phaeacians. But 
in die intervals of the worthy minstrers song, he wiped the 
tears away and removing die cloak from his head reached for 
his two-handled cup and made libations to the gods. Yet 
whenever Demodocus started singing again, encouraged by 
die Phacacian lords, who were enjoying the tale, Odysseus 
once more hid his face and wept. He managed to conceal his 
tears from everyone except Alcinous. But the King could 
not help observing his condition, as he was in the next seat 
to Odysseus and could hear his heavy sighs. He spoke up 
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before long and said to the Phaeacian sea-captains ; 

** My Lords and Counsellors, we have had our fill of the 
good things wc have shared, and of the banquet’s boon 
conipamoii, the harp. Let us go out of doors now and try 
our hands at vanous sports, so that when our guest has reached 
his home he can tell his friends that at boxing, wrcsihng, 
jumping and ruimiiig the*c is no-onc who could beat us/' 
With these words he led the way and was followed by the 
rest. The equeriy hung Demodocus’ tuneful lyre on its peg, 
took the bard’s hand and guided him out of the palace, ui the 
wake of the Phaeacian nobihty as tliey set out to sec the games 
They all made for the place of assembly and were followed 
there by a gathering many thousands strong 

There was no lack of young noblemen to compete — 
Acroneos, Ocealus, Elitrcus, Nautcus, Pry mucus, Anchialus, 
Etetmeus, Poutcus, Proreus, Thoon and Anabcsineos, 
Amphialus son of Polyneus and grandson of Tecton, and 
Euryalus too, the son of Naubolus, \slio looktd a march foi 
the man-killing War-god and was the most handsome and 
stalwart of all the Phaeacians next to the peerless Laodamas 
Good King Alcinous’ three sons, Laodamas, Habus, and 
Print c Clyuincus, also took part. 

The first event was a race They lan all out fromsuatch, 
raising a cloud of dust t)n the tiack as they flew along m a 
senied mass But there was no doubt about the fastest man 
The excellent Clytoneus shot alicad, and when he reached the 
crowd at the post had left the icsi behind by as much as the 
width of fallow that mules plough m a day Wrestling came 
next — a tougher sport ; and here it was Euryalus’ turn to 
beat all the t hampions Amphialus won the jump ; at tbrow^- 
ing tlie disk, Elatreus earned all before him ; and m the 
boxing, Laodamas, Alnnous’ woitliy son. When dicy had 
all enjoyed the games, it occuircd to this same Laodamas to 
make a suggesuon to the rest . 

“ Come along, you fellows, and let us ask our visitor here 
if lie’s an expert m any form of sport He is well enough 
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built : look at his thighs and legs, look at the pair of hands he 
has on him, and that great neck. The man is mighty strong, 
and he*s not so old, cither. What has broken him down is 
his hard hfe. Foi I tell you, there’s notliing like the sea to 
break the stoutest heart.” 

“ Laodamas,” said Euryalus, “ I like your idea. Go and 
have a word with the man yourself and challenge him.” 

Thus encouraged, Alcinotis* worthy son made his way to 
the centre and addressed Odysseus ; 

” Come, sir, won’t you take a hand with us in our games, 
xf you’re good at any sport ? You must surely be an athletCi 
for notliing makes a man so famous for hfe as what he can do 
wifli Ins hands and feet. Come along then and liavc a try, 
casting your cares aside ; for it won’t be long before you arc 
off on your journey. Your ship is launched already and the 
crew arc standing by.” 

Odysseus answered him promptly : ” Laodamas, why 
vex me with your challenges, you and your friends ? I am 
too sick at heart to think of games. I have been through many 
bitter and exhausting experiences, and all I seek now is my 
passage home, which is why 1 am sitting here iii your assembly 
to plead my suit with your king and )our whole nation.” 

liiiryalus now saw ht to interpose and insult him to his 
face : ” You arc quite right, sir, I should never have taken 
you for an athlete such as t>ne is accustomed to meet m the 
world. But rather for some skipper of a merchant crew, who 
spends his life on a hulking tramp, worr}ing about his out- 
ward freight, or keeping a sharp eye on the cargo when he 
comes home with the piofits he has snatched. No ; one can 
sec you are no sportsman.” 

With a black look the nimble- wit ted Od^s^eus retorted : 
” That, sit, was an ugly speech, and you must be a fool to 
have made it. It shows that wc cannot aU hope to combine 
the pleasing qiialuies of good looks, brains, and eloquence. A 
quite msignilicant-lookmg fellow may yet be a licavcn-bom 
orator, watched with delight as he advances coofidcutly and 
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with persuasive modesty from point to point, the one man 
who stands out in the gathering and is stared at hke a god 
when he passes through the town. Another may be as hand- 
some as an immortal, yet quite deficient m the graceful art 
of speech. You yourself, sir, present a most distinguished 
extenor to the world — ^thc gods Aemsclvcs could not improve 
It— but you have the brains of a dolt You have stirred me to 
anger with your inept remarks, and I’d have you realize that 
I am no novice at sport, as you suggest, but consider mvsclf 
to have been m the first rank so long as I was able to rely on 
the strength of my youth. But as thmgs are, all the mis- 
fortunes and hardships I have endured in warfare and in 
fighting my way through hostile seas weigh heavily upon 
me. All the same, and m spite of what I have gone through, 
rU try my luck at the sports. For words can stmg, and yours 
have put me on my mettle.” 

With this he leapt to his feet and, not even troubhng to 
remove his cloak, picked up the biggest adisk of all, a huge 
weight, more massive by fir than those used m their regular 
matches. Wiili one sv^ing he hunched it from his mighty 
hand, and the stone luimmtd on its course. The Phaeaaans, 
lords of the sea and champions of the long oar, cowered down 
as It hurtled tlirough the air ; and so lightly did it fly from 
his hand that it overshot the marks of all the other throws. 
Athene, pretending to be one of the crowd, marked the 
distance of the cast, and saluted tlic thrower 

” Look, sir,” she called, “ even a blmd man could pick out 
your peg, by feeling with his hands The others are all m a 
bunch, but yours stands nght out m the front. As far as tins 
event IS concerned, you can set your mind at rest. None ot 
the Phacacians will make as good a throw, let alone a better ” 

Her announcement delighted the much-endunng 
Odysseus, who was happy to find a real friend in the lists and 
now addressed the Phacacians m hghtcr vcm : 

” Reach that, my young fnends, if you can, though I 
shouldn’t be surprised if presently 1 sent along another just as 
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far or even faither. And since you have thoroughly roused 
me, come out, if any of you fancy the idea and have the 
pluck, come out and take me on — at boxing, wrestling, or 
even runmiig, I don’t care which. Laodamas, whose guest 1 
am, IS tile only one among you all whom I except, for who 
would fight his host ? A man must be out of his senses or 
an utter tool to challenge die friend who is enteitainmg him 
in a strang(' c oun try He would oiil y \\ 1 cck I iis own prospects 
by doing so. But of die rest of }on, tli'^rc is no-one I’m too 
proud to take on ; m fact Tm ready to meet and match myself 
a‘z unst all comers, hor I am not a bad hand all lound at any 
kind of manU spe U I can handle well the polished Ixw, and 
I should be the fust to pick off my man with an arrow ui the 
enemy ranks, however many of my side might be standing 
bv and shooting at die u m 11 ks. Mnloctctcs was the only one 
who us(d to bert np* with tip' bow when we Adiacans 
prac uslJ archery at Troy . Of all odiers now ah\ e and eating 
then bread on the face vif dit carih, 1 claim to be by tar the 
best, though I should not care to comnett with the men of the 
past, with Herat les, for instuicc, 01 burytus of Oechaha, who 
as bowmen were a match even for the gods In fact rliat was 
why tlie great Eurytiis came to a sudden end and nevei lived 
to bce old ige in his home, but was killed by Apollo, whom 
he had offended by chaheivnng him to a match As for the 
lavehn, 1 can throw it farther than anyone else can shoot an 
arrow. It is only m running that I am afiaiJ some of you 
iriight outstiip me. I was too badly knocked about by the 
rough seas, for in diat boat of 111111c all comfort soon gave 
out, and as a result my hmbs have lost their power.” 

Odysseus came to an end, and they all held thou tongues, 
leaving it to Alcmous to make Inni a repl^ 

My friend,” said the King, “ we can taki no exception 
to what you say Angeicd as you are at the way this fellow 
came up and insulted yon m the lists, vou naturally wish to 
prove your native mettle. No-one who knew how to talk 
sense would thus have bchttlcd voui prowess. But listen 
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DOW to what I have to say. When you are banqueting m 
your own home with your wife and your children btside 
you, and the talk turns on what tlie Phaeiciam excel in, I 
want you to be able to tell ’your noble fnend« that Zeus his 
given us too a certun measure of success, which has held good 
from our forcfarliers’ nne to the present day Though our 
boxing and wiesdmg are not bt’v^iid cntiLism, we can run 
fast and we are lust-rate seamen But the thinp-s m whuh 
wc take a perennial delight arc tlxc feast, the lyn, tin dance, 
clean linen in plenty, a hot bath and our beds So forw ird 
now, my champion dancers, %nd show us vour steps so tint 
when he gcis home our guest mat be able to tell his friends 
how far we leave all other folk behind iti seamanship, lu speed 
of foot, m dancinc and m song And let one ot you run and 
fetch OtmodoLUs the Kie that is so tunefiil in his hands 
They left it lying somewhere m my hou^i 

At the King’s word, an equerry set 4)11 to fetch the well- 
made instrument horn (he palace, and the off'cnl stewaicK, 1 
committee of mne, took mattcis m hand. Ihese w^re public* 
servants who supci vised all the details on such occasions 
Tliey now swept the dincing^floor and cleared a ring wide 
enough for the pci form ipcc Meanwhile the eqiurry came 
up to Demodocus and handed him his tuneful lyre The 
mmsrtel then moved forward to the centre , a band of expert 
dancers, all m the first bloom of youth, took up their positions 
round him , and then feet came dowm on thr sacicd floor 
with a Hintillating movement tliat filled Odysseus witli 
admiration as he w atched 

Presently the baid’s fine voice was bti^d above the music 
of his lyre. His tlume was the love of Ares and Aphiodite 
of the beautiful ciovm. He sang of then first and stcalthv 
meetings in Hephaestus’ palace ; of the many gifts Ares made 
her, and of the dishonour did to King Hephaestus’ bed 
But the Sun — ^his lay went on to tell — had witnessed their 
loving embraces and came to inform Hephaestus, w^ho, when 
he heard die galling truth, went strnght to lus workshop with 
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his heart full of evil thoughts, laid his great anvil on the stithy 
and forged a chain network that ccmld neither be broken nor 
undone, so as to keep them piisoners for ever. His fury with 
Axes inspired him as he worked, and when the snare was 
finished he went to the rot)tn where his bed was laid and 
threw the netting tight round the bedposts. A numher of 
further lengths were attached *0 the rafters overhead and hung 
down light as gossamer and quite invisible even to the blessed 
gods. It was a masterpiece of ( aiming work. 

When he had thus surrounded the bed and set bis trap, he 
made a pretence of leaving for the plcasmt town of Lemnos, 
Lis favouiiie spot on earth Meanwhile Arcs of tli? Golden 
Reins had not kept watch for nothing. Directly he saw the 
Master-craftsman leave, he made his way to tlic great god^s 
house, filled with a passionate desire for Cythcreia of the 
lovely cniwn. Now she had lately returned from a visit to 
her mighty Father, Zeus, and had just sat down when Ares 
can'e in at the door, grasped her Jiand and saluted her fondly : 

Come, my beloved,” he said, let us go to bed and he 
in each other’s arms, for Hephaestus is no longer about. He 
has gone to Lemnos, I think, to visit his Sintian friends and 
listen to their barbarous talk.” 

Aphrodite desired nothing better than to sleep with him ; 
so the two went to the bed and lay down. Whereupon the 
netting w^hich Hephaestus’ nigenuity had contrived fell 
around them in such a way that tlicy could not move or lift 
a hmb. They found too late that there was no esrajK'. And 
now they were faced by the great lame god himself. For the 
l5un, acting as his spy, had given him wc^rd ; and he had 
turned ba<k before reaching the island of Lemnos and 
hurried home in anguish. Standing tbcTe in the entrance he 
was seized by a spasm of rage and raised his voice in a terrible 
shout, so that all the gods might hear him : 

“ Father Zeus and you other happy gods who live for ever, 
come here and see a comic and a cruel thing. Zeus’ Daughter 
Aphrodite has always despised me for my lameness, and now 
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she has given her heart to this butcher, Ares, just because he 
is good-looking and sound of hnib, while I was born a 
cnpplc. And whom have 1 to blame for that, if not my fatlier 
tnd my mother ? I wish they had never begotten me ! lJut 
you shall sec how these two have crept into my bed and arc 
sleeping 111 each other’s lovmg arms. The sight cuts me to 
the quick Yet I have an idea tliat they won’t be eager to 
prolong that embrace, no, not for a moment, not for all thor 
love. Tlu'irs is a sleep that both will soon be tired of. But 
my cunning meshes are going to keep them just where they 
arc, till licr Father hands me back every one of the gifts 1 
made him to win tins brazen-faced hussy, who may be his 
Daughter and a lo\ ely creature but is the slave of ht r passions ” 

His shout5 broiudit the gods truo[>ing to the house with 
the bronze floor. Up came Poseidon the Earthsluker ; 
Heimes, the bimgcr ot luck ; and the aiclier king, Apollo ; 
but the goildcoSsS, constiaincd bv feminine modest v, all 
stayed at home. There tliey stood, then, in fiont of tht aoi 
the uiimortals who are the souicc of all oin Mt swings . and 
when they caught sight of I lephaestus’ cicvei device a tit of 
uncontr<dlable laughter seized these happy gods. 

“ Bad deeds don’t prosper,” said one of them with a 
glance at his neighbour ; “ the tortoise catches up the hare. 
See how our slow-moving Hephaestus has taught Ares, 
though no god on Olympus can run as fast. 1 lephaestus may 
be lame, but his craft has won the day. And now Aics will 
have to pay him an adultcier’s fine.” 

This was the kmd of comment that was made, and King 
Apollo, vSon of Zeus, turned to Heimes and satd : 

** Hermes, you that arc bon of Zeus, Ambassador and 
Giver of good things, w^ould you care, tliougb held in those 
unviclding shackles, to he in bed by golden Aphrodite’s 
side?” ' 

To which the Giant-slayer rephed ; “ Apollo, my royal 
Archer, there is nothing I should relish more. Though the 
chains that kept me pn.soiicr were three times as many, though 
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all you gods and all the goddesses were looking on, yet would 
I gladly sleep by golden Aphrodite’s side.” 

His jest raised another laugh from all the gods except 
Poseidon, wlio was not amused, but kept urging the great 
smith Hephaestus to free Arcs from the net. 

“ Let him go,” he insisted : “ and I promise you that he 
himself shall make full and proper atonement, as required by 
you, in the presence of the immortal gods,” 

” Poseidon, Girdlcr of the Farth,” replied the illustrious 
lanir god, ” 1 beg you, do not press me. Even a surety for a 
scoundrel is a poor thing to hold in hand. How could I 
subject you to public arrest if Ares were to shufUe out of his 
debt as well as out of his chains ? ” 

” Hephaestus,” said Poseidon the Earthshaker, ” if Arcs 
does repudiate his debt and abscond, I myself wdll pav you 
the fine” 

” To such an offer from you,” replied the great lame god, 
” 1 ( annot and I must not answer no.” 

With that the mighty Hephaestus undid the chains, and 
the two of them, ticcd from the shackles that had pioved so 
strong, leapt up and fled, Ares to Thrace, and laughter-loving 
Aphrodite to Paphos in Cyprus, where she has her sacred 
prcunct and an altar fragrant with incense. There the 
Graces bathed her ana anointed her with the imperishable oil 
that die immortals use. And when they had decked her out 
in her lovely clothes she was a marvel to behold. 

This was the song that the famous minstrel sang, to the 
delight of Odysseus and the rest of his audience, die l^baeacian 
sca-loids, those lovers of the oar. 

After this Alcinous commanded Halius and Laodamas to 
dance by themselves, since no-onc coukl compete with them. 
Polybus, a skilled craftsman, had made them a beautiful 
purple ball, which they took in dieir hands, and one of them, 
bending right back, would riirow u up towards die shadowy 
clouds, and the other, leaping up from the ground, would 
catch it deftly in his turn before his feet touched earth again. 
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After showing their skill at this high play, they began tossing 
the ball quickly to and fro as they moved in their dance on the 
bountiful earth, while the other youths stood at the ringside 
beating time, till the air was filled with sound, and the good 
Odysseus turned to his host with a compliment : 

“ Alcmous, my ro/al and most worshipful prince, you 
boasted just now that yonr dancers arc supreme. Your claim 
is made good. I marvel at the sight of them ” 

His praise delighted the august Alcmous, who turned at 
once to his sca-fanng subjects and said : 

“ Listen, Princes and Flders of the Phacacians, I find a nice 
discernment in this guest of ours. Let us make him a friendly 
donation, as is only proper. Our folk have for their chiefs 
and rulers twelve eminent princes, or thiitecn if you count 
myself. I suggest that each one of us present him with a 
fresh nnntle, a tunic, and a talent of sterling gold. Let us 
quickly gather all our gifts together, Si>that the stranger can 
take possession and come to supper in a happy frame of mind. 
As for buryalus, he must make amends to him by a personal 
apology, and a present as well, for his incivility w^as marked.’* 

His suggestions found favour with all and w’^erc adopted. 
Fach of the princes despatched his equerry to fetch the gifts, 
and Eurvalus spoke up in answer to the king's rebuke : 

Alcmous, my royal and most worsliipful piifK'-, I am 
read^ to obt’> you and make atonement to the stranger. I 
will give him this sword of bron/e, which has a silver hilt 
and a sheath of fresh ivory to hold it — a gift that he will 
value/* 

He then laid the swoid with its silver mounting in 
Odsssens’ bands, and addressed him with atiidieJ coiutesy : 

“ Father and stranger, I salute you If some offensive 
words esc aj^ed my Iqw, let the storm- winds blow them hence ; 
and may the gods give you the joy of getting home again and 
seeing your w ifc, since you have been away from your fnends 
and lived a haid life for so long.” 

” Friend,” said the wise Odysseus, ‘ I return your kindly 
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greeting. May the gods bless you ! And I only hope you 
will not one day miss the sword you have given me here 
with such conciliatoiy words.’* And as he spoke he slung the 
silvered weapon from Ins shoulder. 

By sunset he was in possession of all their noble gifts, which 
weie earned to Altinous’ palace by tlicir wcll-bom equerries. 
Tliere the good king’s sons took charge of them and placed 
tlie nugiiificent collection at their worthy mother’s feet. 
Meanwhile King Alcinous brc>ught the rest of the company 
to his house, where they seated themselves on high chairs, 
and alcinous called to Arete. 

“ Mv dear,” he said, ” bring a good cottet here, the best 
wc h ivc, and pur a fresh mantle and a tunic in it on youi own 
account Then sec that they heat a copper over the fire and 
nuhe ^ome water warm foi oui guest, so tint when he has 
bad his bath and s 'cti ih it all the gifts which the Phacacian 
nobh^s have biought him h^rc arc properly packed, he can 
dire at his case and enjoy the minstrel’s lay that he will hear. 
And see, I’ll giv'c him this hcautitul golcbii ihalice of mine, 
so tint he may have me in mind for the rest of hi> days when 
he unkes dnnk-ofFeniigs m his house to Zeus and to the 
Ollier gods.” 

An tc told lier maid-servants to put a large thiee-lcgged 
cauldron on the fin at </ncc. They set the cauldron for the 
bath -water on the glowing file, filled it with water and 
brought faggots, which tlicy kindled beneath it The flames 
began to lick round the belh of the ouldion and the water 
was heated Meanwhile Arete broudit out from the inner 
chamber a fuic cofTcr fetr their guest, in which she packed the 
splendid gifr^ clothing and of gold winch the Phaeacians 
had made Inm. To tlicse, on Ivr owti account, she added a 
mantle and a tunic of good cjuality, and tl^cn give Odysseus 
a word nf ad\uc. 

“ You had better sec to the lid yourself, now,” she said, 
“ and de it up at oiuc with a km^'t, so that you may not be 
robbed on your journey when you rc enjoying a good sleep 
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by and by as the blac k ship carnes you along ” 

Stalwart Odysseus took her advice and fixed the hd on at 
once, fastening it neatly with a complicated krioc that the 
lady Circc had once taught him. No sooner was tlie task 
completed tlian the housekeeper invited him to get into his 
bath and wash It wa a pleasure to him to see a hot bath 
again, for he had not been Ubcd to sucli comforts smcc leaving 
the home of the refined CaHpso, though while he was there 
he had received constant attention like a god. When the 
maids had bathed and anointed him, and had clothed him in 
a fine floak and a tiui.t, lie Iclt tlic bath to join die men at 
their wniic. 

Now Nausicaa, in all her heaven-sent beauty, was stu diiig 
by one of the pillar> tliat supported the massive roof filled 
with admiration as her c) es Icll on Od^ shus, she greet d him 
warnilv . 

“ Good luck, nn fnend,"’ she s id, “ ^id I hope tint whtn 
you are in )oai own country you will lemtmbcr mt at tunes, 
smcc It is to me bcfoic all otlicrs that vou owe your life ** 

“ PiiiKcss Nausicaa,” answered the wise Odysseus, “ I do 
indeed pray Zeus tlie Thunderer and Lord of Here to let me 
see the day of my ictuni and reai h m'v home Tl he do^s, then 
even there I will never fail to worship you all the rest of my 
days For it was vou, lady, who gave me back my life.” 

AVidi this he took a cJnir by the side i»f King Akinous, for 
they weie already sersing the poilions and mixing the wine. 
An equerry now cainc in leading their beloved baid Uemo- 
docus, the people’s favourite. He seated him m the centic of 
the company with liis back agamst one of the high columns, 
and at once the tlioughtful Odysseus, carving a portion from 
die clime of a wLitc-tuskcd Loar, which was so large that 
more than half v^as Ictr, with plenty of iich fat on either side, 
called to a scr\ing-inaii and said 

“ Here, my man, take diis helping to Dcniodoc us and let 
him eat it, with kmdly wishes from my unhappv self No- 
one on earth can help honouring and respecting the bards. 
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for the Muse has taught them the art of song and she loves 
the minstrel fraternity/’ 

The man took the meat and handed it to the lord Demo- 
docus, who accepted the attention with pleasure. The 
company now helped themselves to the good fare that was 
spread bcfoic them, and when (hey had satisfied their thirst 
and hunger, Odysseus turned to the minstrel and saul : 

“ Deinodociis, 1 give you die highest possible praise. 
Either Zeus’ Child, the Muse, or Apollo must have been your 
teacher. For it is remarkable how v/ell you sing the tale of 
the Achaeans’ fate and of all their achievements, sufl^*rings, 
and toils. It is almost as though you had been with them 
yourself or heard the story from one who was. But I ask you 
now to change your theme and sing to us of the making of 
the Wooden Horse, which Epeius built with Athene’s help, 
and which my lord Odysseas contrived to introduce one day 
into the citadel of Trov as an ambuscade, manned by the 
warriors W'ho dien sacked the town. If you can satisfy me in 
the felling of this tale I shall be ready to acknowledge to die 
world how generously the god has endowed you with the 
heavenly gift of song/’ 

1 he bard took his cue fioni Odysseus and beginning with 
an invocation to the god unfolded die talc. He took it up 
at die point where d’ ; Argives after setting fire to their huts 
had embarked on dieir galleys and were sailing off, while the 
renowmed Odysseus and his party were already sitting in the 
place of assembly at 1 roy, concealed within the Horse, which 
the Trojans had tiiemsclvcs dragged into the citadel. There 
stood the Horse, with the Trojans sitting round it and indulg- 
ing in a war ot words. 1 hrcc p<.)licics emerged. Some w'crc 
for piercing the wooden frame with a bold stroke of die 
spear ; others w'ouIJ have dragged it to the edge of the 
heights and hurled it down d-'c rocks ; wliilc others again 
wished to let it stand as a signal offering to appease the gods 
—and that was just what happened in the end. For it was 
destiny that dicy should fall when Troy received within her 
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walk that mighty Wooden Horse, laden with the pick of thj^ 
Argivc chivalry bringing doom and slaughter to the Trojans 
He went on to smg how the Achaean warriors, deserting their 
hollow ambuscade, poured out from tlic Horse to ravage 
Troy ; how tliey scattcicd through the steep stieets of the 
aty lca\ing rum in thtn wake , and how Odysseus, looking 
hke Arcs himself, went straight to Dtiphobus’ liouse witli the 
gallant Mcne^aus And there, sang the batd, he rusht J into 
the most Uirible of all lus fights, whkh m tlic tnJ he won witli 
Athene’s magnannious aid. 

Odyssms broke do>\n as the famous inmstrci sang this 
la), and lus cheeks were wet with the tens that nn down 
from his eyes He wept as a woman weeps when slie rlirow<5 
her anus round the body of her beloved husband, lallen in 
battle bcioie his city and lus comiades, fighting to si\c his 
homc-tov\n and his cLiidren tiom disastei She hi found 
him gasping in die thioes of death , she clings to him md 
lifts her voice m lamentation But the enemN^ come up nd 
belabour her back and shoulders with spears, as they lead iici 
off into slavery and a life of miserable toil, with her cheeks 
wasted by her pitiful g/ict Ecjuallv puitul were tiic tears that 
now welled up in Od\sstus’ eyes, and though he suic ceded 
m Indmg them from all but the King, Alcir* m e oiilil not help 
observing his condition, tor he w^as sitting revr to him and 
heard his heavy groans He spoke up at once and said to the 
Phaeaciau sea-captains 

Pn\ silence, inv noble and hone utable lords And let 
^he musie of Dcmodocus’ Ivrc be stilled for it appears that 
the theme of his song is ne't to e\ery body’s liking Smee we 
have been sitting at suppci and our worthy miusticl >tijck 
up, our guest here has been wecpin^ bittcrl) witlu/iit a pause 
Some poignant sorrow must have overwhclmea his tcelings 
Let the bard stop playing, so thit we can all be merry, ho'>rs 
and guest alike How much pleasanter that would be ! For 
It was on account of our wortliy guest that all this has been 
arranged, this farewell banquet and hese friendly gifts that 
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show the warmth of our hearts. To any man with the 
slightest claim to common sense, a stranger and suppliant is 
as good as a brother. 

“ And now, sir, I beg you to be equally (riendly, and not, 
for some subtle purpose, to withhold the answers to the 
questions I may ask. ’Twould be more courteous on your 
pait to be frank. Tell me the name by which you were 
known at home to your mother and father and your friends 
in the town and country round. No-one, after ail, whether 
of low or high degree, goes namek'ss once he has come into 
the world ; every h(»dy is named by his parents the moment 
he is born. Yv^u must also trll me where you come fioin, to 
what state .mJ to what city you belong, so that my ships as 
they convey you theic may plan die tight course in tlicir 
minds. Tor the Phaeacians have no steersmen, nor stecriiig- 
oars Mich as other craft poi'^css. Our ships know' by instinct 
what their crews arc (hint nig and propose to do. They know 
every city, every ferule land, and InJdcn in mist and cloud 
they make theii swdft passage over the sea’s iminensuies with 
no fcij c*f damage and no dioucht of WTcck. At the same 
am.'. I must tell vou ol' a warning I luJ from m) father 
NauMihoiis, who UH'd to ^ay that Poseidon grudged us our 
privilc* e of giving sufc-cvmduct to all comers. He prophesied 
that 'omc day the gv^d would '^Tcck one ot our well-found 
vessels out on the iristy sea as she < ainc home from a convoy, 
ainl would oversha low our c willi a great moiuitain-wall. 
Tliat is wdut die old king use 1 to say ; aiiJ the god ;ii«iy do 
il, or may let things be. It L for him to dec idc at Ins pleasure. 

“And now [ call upon you lor a ttue account of your 
w^ai.dciings. To what parts of the inhabited woild did they 
take you ? What lovely cities did vt-*; see ; what people in 
fiicm ? Did you meet hostile tribes and lawless .savages, or 
did you fill in with some trieiidly and god-fearing folk ? 
Explain to us also what secret sorrow' makes you weep as you 
listen to the tragic story of the Argives and the fall of Troy. 
Were not the gods responsible for that, weaving catastrophe 
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into the p ittern of events to make a song for future ^cncra- 
tiom ^ IVtliaps one of your kimnien bv marnage fell l)eforc 
Ilium, a good man, your son-m-law possibly or your Vvifc’s 
father, to mention those nearest after one's own blood and 
stock ? Or perhaps it was a comiade, some true friend who 
knew his w'ly to your heart ? For a sympatheuc friend can 
be quire as dear as a brother ” 



IX 


THE CYCLOPS 

In answer to the King, this is how Odysseus, the man of many 
resources, began Ins tale : 

“ Lord Akinous, my most worshiphil piincc, it is indeed a 
lovely thing; to hear a hard such as yours, with a voice like the 
gods’. I myself fool I hjt there is nothing more delighttul than 
when tlie festive mood reicns in a whole people’s hcaitii and 
the hamincters listen to a minstiel fiom their scats in the hall, 
w'hile tl*e tables before them ,irc laden with bread and meat, 
an<l a steward carries round the wnne lie h.is drawn from the 
bowl and fills their -"ups. I Ins, to my way of thinking, is 
something very hke j'ci‘bction. 

* You, howcvei, hive made up your mind to probe into 
inv troubles and so to niton ufv my grief Well, where shall 
I bc^in, where end, my talc ? bor the list of woes which the 
gods in hi aven have sent me is a long one. 1 had better start 
by giving you n^y name : I wish you all to know it so that 
in the dass to come if I escape die rniel hand of fate, I may 
be counted as a friend o‘" yours, however far away I live. 

*' I am Odysseus, Laertes’ son. The wdiole world talks of 
my stiatagems, and my fame has readied the licavcns. My 
home IS under the clear skies of Ithaca. Our landmark is the 
wooded peak of windswept Nenton. For neighbours we 
hive many peopled isles \vtth no great space betw^ecn them, 
Dulichuim and Same and wooded Zacynthus. But Ithaca, 
tile fairhcst out to sea, lies slanting t > the west, whereas the 
others face the dawm and nsi u: sun. It is a rougli land, but a 
fit nurH* tor men. And I, for one, know of no sweeter sight 
for a man’s eyes than his own country. The divine Calypso 
certainly did hei best to keep me yonder in her cavern home 
because she wished to be my wnfc, and with the same object 
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Circc, the Aeacau witch, detained me in her castle ; but never 
foi a moment d’d thev win my heart So true it is that hi* 
motherlind and Ins pirmts aiewhat a man holdss\vcLttst,ev tn 
tliough he mav have settled fir away from his puiglt in st 
rich home 111 foreign Ir ids. However, it is time 1 told you rf 
the disastrous voyage /i us g'lvc mt when [ starlf d back iiom 
Troy 

“ The same wind I'i wafted me fion* linim I loujht me to 
Isniarus, the cit, of the Oconcs I satked tin phcc and 
destroyed the mtn who held it fLir wivci and the mh 
jdundcr that wc tool horn the town wt divi led so tliat u 
one, as far as I could help it, should go short of Ins propel 
share And then 1 snd wc oiulit to be ofl and show a (koii 
pur of h(c!s Ihit ms fool> of m n refused Tljcre v a*- 
plenty oi wnc, plnitN ut !\t-strxl ai.J tlu\ kept on 
dnnking and bun licrnjy sheep and fitt d c.ncic b> the shore 
Meanwhile th'' C cones went and nis( i f i n 1 {U hedp ainouo' 
other CiLc»ncv tlicii np-couiiuy ncigl boms e ho ate both 
more numetous bett r mn*, rnn J in fi hting fiom the 
chariot and on foot as well, as the occa loP requires At d iv n 
tlxy were on us, tlni^k as the kaw and flowcis in Huir 
season, and it ceitainly looked as tliough Zeus meant the w otc^ 
for my unlnppy following ind wr wcie in tor 1 ^erv I i ' 
time A pitched battle by the ships eiiuicd, and voll ys ot 
bronze spem w^crc intcrehii i^cd Right lb ('ugh the enis 
morning and whde the blessed heht of day gicw stronger 
held our ground and kept then iter f )i e at bav , but 
when the sun beS2'*n lo drep, tov^iids the time when me 
ploughman uiyole^ Ins ox, the ( iconc^ gai’i/'d the up|er 
Iniid and broke the Acluean ranks Si\ of inv wiinou hoi j 
Meh ship were killed The rest ol us contuved to de»dge our 
fate and got awa\ alive 

“ We nude oft tiom Isnnru'i with lieivv hearts, for the 
joy wc felt at our own rcpne\c was tempered by giicf for 
our dear comrades in-arnis ; and i would not let the cur/ed 
ships sail before each of our poor friend who had filJen in 
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action against the Cicones had been three times saluted. Zeus, 
who manhals the clouds, now sent ray fleet a terrible gale 
from tlic north He covered land and sea alike with a conopy 
of cloud ; and darkness swept down on us from the sky. 

( )ur ships were drmt sidtlon^^ b) the wind, and the force of 
the gusts tore their sids to ra.s and tatters With the fear of 
d-atli upon us, we lowered thcs( onto che decks, and rowed 
til bare snips land \ iid with all our might Thus wc lay for 
Lvvo d i)s and two nndrs on end, with exhnistion and anxier’ 
pnavine at our hcifts But on the third morning, which i 
bt iiitifid daun h « I u hertd in, wc stepped the masts, hauled 
lip the wliue sails, in 1 sat dowi , leaving the wind uid the 
hLlniSniCii between them to keep our vessels str light In 
fact 1 should luv( rvuli d on f)\Mi land >ifc and sound, had 
noi the swtll the currtnt, and the North Wind combined, 
as 1 was doubling M ilea, to dnve me oflT tny course and send 
me drifting past r)ihcia 

'For nine Ja\s 1 was chased b) those accursed winds 
across the hsh-inf^sted seas But on the tenth we made the 
I uunirj^ of the I otus-eiters, a r ice that live on vegetable fc'iods. 
Wc disembarked to draw water, and my crews quitHv set to 
on their midJ ly meal b v the ships But as soon as w e had had 
a mouthful and a drink, \ sent some of my followers inland to 
find out what sort of human bemgs might be there d'fcnlmg 
two men ior the dutv with a tlurd as messengei Off tlicy 
went, and it was not long before thev were m toiuh with the 
Liuus-eaters Now n nc'' cr entered the heads of thf sc natives 
to kill my fnends ; what they did was to give them some 
lotus to taste, and as soon as each hid eaten the honeyed fruu 
of the plint, all thoughts of reporting to us or escaping were 
banished fiom his mind All they row wished for was to 
stay where they were with the Lotus-eateis, to brow'se on the 
lotus and to toiget that they had 1 liomc to return to. I had 
to ust force to bang tlacm back to the ships, and they wTpt 
on the way, but once on board I dragged them under tlit 
benches and left them m irons I then niminandcd the rest 
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of my loyal band to embark with all speed on tlieir fast ships, 
for fear that others of them might eat the lotus and tliink no 
more of home. They came on board at once, wtnt to the 
benches, sat down in their proper places, and struck the white 
surf with their oais 

“ So we left that countr> and sailed on sick at heart. And 
we came to the land of the Cjtlopcs, a fierce, uncivilized 
people, who never lift a hand to pUnt or plough but put 
their trust in Providence All the ciops tlicy requite spring 
up unsow^i aiivl luiullcd, wheat and bailes and the vines 
who*»e L, lurous clusters give them wine whm npened for 
them by the timely rams The C'ytlopcS have no assemblies 
for the making of Kws, nor any settled customs, but li\e m 
hollow ci\eins in the mount nu hcij;Itts, wh« n each mm is 
lawgiver to his children and his wives and nobod) circs i 
jot for his nciahboi i > 

“ N('t vci V fai foni the liaiboiir on their cn ist, and not so 
near either, tin re hes a In vjiiant nlaiid, co\ ere d svitli woods, 
which IS the home of innuipcrable i >e 'ts are wild, 

for man ha^ made no j ^thways that might fin luen tlirm off 
nor do himfcrs visir the island with tli ir h to rough it 
in the forests and to lanv^^ the raounum-tons Used neither 
for grazm^r nor for pbni ^luiig, it lic^ foi ever unsowm and 
untillcd ; and this land \licic no nun goes makes a bappv 
pasture tor the bleating goats I must explain that the 
Cyclopes have nothing like our ships with their crimson 
prows, nor have tlicy any shipw lights to build merchantmen 
that could ‘icrve their needs by plying to foreign ports m the 
course of that overseas traffic winch ships have established 
between the nations Such craftsmen would have turned the 
island mto a fine colony for the Cvtlopes. For it is by no 
means a poor country, but capable of yielding any crop m due 
season Along the shore of the grey sea thcr* are soft water- 
meadows whcic the vine would never wither ; and there is 
plenty ot land level eiiaui h for the plough, win re they could 
count on cutang a dccp crop at every haivcst-tunc, for the 
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soil bolow the surface is exceedinjly nch. Also it has a safe 
harbour, m which theic is no occasion to fie up at all. You 
need ncitlicr cast anchor nor make fast with hawsers : all 
your crew have to do is to beach their boat and wait till the 
spjni moves thi ni and the nglit wind blows Finallv, at the 
liead of the hir^'our theie is a stream of fresh water, rumiing 
out of a case, in a yiove of poplai-tic.es 

1 his IS when, we came to land Some god must have 
CinJt J us througli the muiky night, for it was impossible to 
set ahead The ships were in a thir L fog. and o\ erhead not a 
gleam of litdi^ came throueh horn the moon, whKh was 
obscured b> clouds In these circuinsrances not a man among 
lb cnidit S3 jilt of the bland noi did we even see the long 
nil(’> S g up to the rcast, beture our gv)od ships lan 
und It as not till tin 't were 1 tidied that we lowered 
sail We th n jumped out on the shore, fell adf cp where we 
WV.U and *»o waited for the blessed light of d.n 

* When the fusli I'iawn came and witli hei rnmson 
^.trtainers lit tlie sky, we were dJiohtcd with vshat we saw of 
the island and H't out to explore u Prcniul}, in order that 
ni\ company mi<^ht liave soi ictbing to cat, the Nymphs, 
iliose C liildrcn of Zeus, sa the mountain goats on the move. 
Ihit'ctlv we siw tiici , ssc fetched nui cuivcd bows and our 
long spears from tl^e ships, sepal aied into three parties, and 
V't 3^ at the game , and m a shoit time Providemec had sent 
us a satisfactory bag. There wcie tvstlvc ships in my squad- 
ion • nine goats f< 11 to each, while to me they made a special 
illotmciit of ten So the whole dav long oil the sun set we 
sat and enjostd t^is rich supply of m-at, which w^as washed 
down by mellow wmc, since the ships had not }et run dr}" of 
our led vintage. There was snll some m tW holds, for when 
we tool the sacred citadel of il . Cicoiics every mcinbei of 
the company had diaw n olFa generous supply in jars. There 
w c ^at, and as w e looked across at the neighbouring land of the 
CyJopcs, we cisuld not only see the smoke from their fires 
but hear then voices and the bleating of tlicir sheep and goats. 
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Th<“ sun went down, night fdl, and we slept on the sea-sliorr 

“With the first rosy UgJit of Dawn, 1 assembled my 
comp my and gave tlicm their orders ‘ My good frunds/ 
I said, ‘ for the tmic being I want \ou to stay Here, while I go 
in my own Hip with m own tn w to ii'id out what ki \d of 
men are ever <lierc, and whether dies \rc brutal and lawless 
s'i\ag(s or liospitabU and god-feaiing people ’ 

I h“ii I chi ibtd into iny ship ind told nij men to follow 
me and loose the h 1 w seis They cam * on board at cuic e, w cm 
to the be nch s, sat down m their pi ices and chu*T^d th( ere\ 
water with their oars If Wts no < icar disfimc to the miin- 
lind coast As we approaclicd nearest i c int we mad out 
a cave there close fo the sea, with a hi^h -entrance ovcrhiit ir 
bv laiucls Ihre Jar^c Hocks of stuep anJ goats were p nned 
at night and round the mouth a \ nd H-^d 1 ..t 1 built with a 
great w ill of stones bedded deep be fwety t iH | luc lud hi h- 
bnm lit d oaks It w is fht dt u of a gi mt, the ‘ > 1 Is d t plicrd 
of stc|U(sun 1 docks who had no truck with uthtr^ of Ins 
kmd but Imd plot t in his own 1 wl^s^ wiy And wlnt a 
torimdablt moiiM r he a> * No one would ha' e taken him 
for a man who ate breiJ like ourscivts , he n nrnded sne 
lather of somf woodtd peak m the hi£h hills, lifting lUcli in 
solitaiy stale 

“At this point, I told the icst oi m\ lo'yal following to 
stay there on guird by th» ship while I myself pii ktd o it tlit 
tweKc best nun in the conipjus and idvuKv.d I took with 
me in a goat kin some daik and mellow wine winch had btoi 
given to me by M non son of Fuanihcs the prnsr of Apollo 
(who was patron deity of Ismarus) been i v ^ 1 ad protciud 
him a^d his child and wife out of respect for Ins oflue, when 
\f rauK Lpon nis hoiiK in a grove of trees sacred to PhocHu 
ApoHo This man made m seme fine piesents he g mine 
seven talents of wrought gold, witli a jiiu ng Low I of soH 1 
silver, and he drew off for me as well a full dozen ]iis of 
mellow uninivcd wine And a won *crful dnnk it was It 
had been kept secret ironi all his serving-nnn nid maids, in 
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fact from everyone in the house but hnnsclf, his good \vifc, 
and a single stcv^aidcss When tliey drank this red and 
honeyed vintage, he used to pour one ruptul of wine into 
twenty of >^arcr, and tlic sweet fumes thn came up from the 
bowl W( re UJcsistiblc— tho>e sveic ou isions when abstmcncc 
could have no charms 

Well I tjlh d a big hotth with this win»‘ and took some 
food m a wallet alntig with nn al^< , I bad an instant 
loreboding, though I am ik» rowniJ, that v/c wcic going to 
til vl ourselves fact f) ticc with son»c bung of i vJos« d st ength 
and ferocKS, tf whom the laws of man and god Tueaiit 
nothing It took us ver^ htd^ tune to reach the cave but 
we did nut 1 nd it owner at home be was tending his fat 
shv-cp 111 t!ie pistures. So w^e w^eiit iiinde and had a good look 
louiul Ih^re were badvCts laden with cheeses, and the folds 
were thronged with lambs and kids, cath class, the firstlings, 
the sun'hicr lambs, and the little ones, being scparatel) penned 
All his well-made vt^scls, the pails and bowls he used for 
milking, were swimming with whey 

“ Now m\ men's ide*a was first to make off with some of 
the cheeses, then come Lark, diivc the kids and lambs t[ui( kJy 
out of the pens down to the good *ihip, and so set sail across 
tlie salt water Ihc) Icaelcd with me ; but though it would 
have been far better so, I was not to be persuaded. I wished 
to see‘ the owner e'f the ca\e ai‘d had hopes of some fnendly 
gifts from in) host As things icll out, m\ ».ompau) weic to 
have an unpleasant suppose when he did put m an appear- 
ance. 

“ Wc lit a fire, killed a beast and made oflenngs, tool some 
Jieescs just for ourscJvei, and when we had c iten, sat down 
m the cave to dWait his arrival At last he tine up, shepherd- 
ing his flof ks and can 5 a hug^ I iindle of dr) wo< «d to bum 
at suppcT-time. With a gicat din he cast th^s down msidc the 
cavern, gi\.i«g us such a flight that w'e hasuly ’•ctreated to an 
inner recess Mcanwdnle he drove his fat sheep into the 
wider part of the cave— I mem all the ewes that he milked : 
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the rams and he*goats he left out of doors m the walled yard. 
He then picked up a huge stone, with which he closed the 
entrance. It was a mighty slab, such as you couldn't have 
budged from the groimd, not with a score of heavy four- 
wheeled waggons to ht^p you. That will give you some idea 
of tlic monstrous size of the rock with which he closed the 
cave. Next he sat tlown to milk his ewes and bleating goats, 
which he did methodically, putting her young to each motlici 
as he fimdicd. He then curdled half the white milk, gather td 
it all up, .ind stored it in wicker baskets ; the remainder he 
left standing in pails, that it would be handy at supper- 
time and when he wonted a drink. When he had done with 
his business and finished all Ins jobs, he lit up the fire, spied us, 
and began asking questions. 

Strancers I * he said, * And who may yon he ? Where 
do you hail fiom over the highways of the sea ? Is yours a 
trading senture : or are you cniripg the nuiin oi\ clurn e like 
roving pirates, svho nsk their lives to rum oihei people ? ' 

“ Oui hearts sank within us. Ihc booming voice aiul the 
very sight of the inonsier filled us with panic. Sull, I niainged 
to find \v(*rds to answer him. 

We arc Achacans,' I said, " on (vn way back from Tioy, 
driven a^riay by conrraiy witids acioss a vast expanse of sea. 
Par fi om planning to come Lae, we mtant to sail stiaight 
home ; but we lost our beatings, as Zeus, I suppose, intended 
that we sliould. We arc proud to belong to the forces of 
Agamemnon, Atreus' son, who bv sacking the great city of 
Ilium and destroying all its armies has made himself tlie most 
famous man in the w’orlJ to-day. We, less fortunate, are 
visitmg you here as suppliants, in the hope that you may give 
us friendly entcrtainniciit 01 even go furtlier in your generos- 
ity, You know" the laws of hospitality : i beseech you, good 
sir, to remcmbci your duty to the gods. Foi w'c throw our- 
selves on your mercy ; and Zeus is there to avenge the 
suppliant and tlic guest. He is the tra ellors’ god : lie guards 
their steps and he invests them with their rights.’ 
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" So said 1, and promptly he answered me out of his 
pitiless heart : ‘ Stranger, you must be a fool, or must have 
come from very fir afield, to preach to me of fear oi reverence 
for ilie gods. We Cyclopes care not a jot for Zeus with his 
aegis, nor fi>r the rest of the blessed gods, since we are much 
stronger Uian they. It would never occur to me to spare you 
or your men against my will for fear of tioublc from Zeus. 
I5ut tell me where you moored )OMr good ship when you 
tame. Was it somewdicie up the coast, or near by ? I should 
like to sec hci.* 

‘‘ He w^as tiying to got the better of me, but I knew enough 
of the ssoild to sec through Imn and 1 met him with cletcit, 

“ * As for my «lup/ I aiisweicd, ‘ it was wrcikcd by the 
Earth'.liakcr Poseidon on the confines of your land The wind 
had earned us onto a lee shore. He drove the ship up to a 
headland and hulled it on the locks But 1 and my friends 
litie managed to escape with our lives.’ 

“ To this the duel brute made no reply. Instead, he 
jumped up, and reaching out towards my men, seized a 
couple and dashed their heads against the Hoor as though they 
had been puppies. Their brains ran out on the ground and 
soaked the earth. Limb by hmb he tore them to pieces to 
make Ins meal, which he <k'vourcd like a mountain lion, never 
pausing till entrails and flesh, marrow and bones, were all 
consumed, w’hile we could do nothing but weep and lift up 
our hands to Zeus m honor at the ghastly sight, paialysed by 
our sense of utter lielplessncss. When the Cyclops had filled 
his great belly with this meal of human flesh, w Inch he 
washed down with unwatcred milk, he stictchcd himself out 
for sleep among hw flocks inside the cave And now my 
manhood prompted me t(' action : I tliouglit I w'ould draw^ 
my simp sword from tlie sr«ibbaid at mv i»ide, cuep up to 
him, teei toi the right place with nn hand and ^tal Imn in the 
breast where the liver is suppoitcd bv the midriii But on 
second thoughts I lefraincd, realuiiig that we should have 
perished there as surely as the C^yclops, for we should have 
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found It impossible with our unaided hands to push aside the 
huge rock witli which he had closed the great mouth of the 
cave So for the time being we just sat groaning there and 
waited for the blessed light of day. 

“ No soonci had the tender Uawn shown her roses in the 
East, than the Cyclops lit up die fire and milked his splendid 
ewes, all in their proper older, putting her young to each 
This business over and his morning hhours done, he once 
more snatched up a couple of m\ men and prepared Ins meal 
When he had tau n, he turned Iii^ fitted sheep out of the cave, 
removing the great dooistone without an effort J3ut he 
rcplactd it immediately, as easily as though he were putting 
the bd on a quiver flu n, with many a whisdc, he drove his 
nch flocls off towards the high pasture, ^shile I was left, 
with murder in my heart, beating about for some scheme bv 
which I might pay him bitk li only Athene would grmt me 
my prayer The best plm I could thmlf of was this T yinj* 
by die pen, the Cyclops had a lingc staff of green olivc wood, 
which he had cut to carry m his hand wlicn it was seisoncd 
To us It locked more like the mast of some black djip of 
twenty oars, a broad-bottomed freighter such as the*^ use fen 
long sea voyages That was the impression which its length 
and thickn<.ss made on us On this piece of timber 1 ser to 
work and cut i h a hthom’s Icngtli, win h 1 handed om 10 
my men and told tluin to smooth down When they had 
dressed it, 1 took a hand and sharpened it to a point Tlicn 1 
poked it into the bla/iiig hre to make it hard, md finllv 1 
laid it carefully by, hiJiig it under the dung, of which there 
were heaps scattered m profu ion throughout the cave I 
then told my comp my to ca^t lots among theniscKcs for the 
dangerous task helping me to lift the pole and twist H in 
the Cyclops’ eye when he was sound asleep T* e lot ffll 011 
the very men that I ray sc If should have e-hc^st n, four of them, 
so that counting my^sdf we made a party of five. 

“ Evening came, and with it the C^clc/ps, shepherding his 
woolly sheep, every one of which he herded into tlie broad 
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part of the cave, leaving none out in the walled yard, either 
because he suspected something or became a god had warned 
him. 1 Ic raised the great doorstone, set it in its place, and then 
sat down to milk his ewes and bleating goats, which he did 
in an orderly way, giving each mother its young one in due 
course. When this business was over and his work finished, 
lie once more seized upon two of us and prepared his supper. 
Then came my chance. With an ivy-wood bowl of my dark 
wine in my hands, I went up to lum and said : ‘ Here, 
Cyclops, have some wine to wash down that meal of human 
flesh, and find out for yourself what kind of vintage was 
stored away 1 .) our ship's hold. I biouglu it for you by w^ay 
of an ofFering in the hope that you would be charitable and 
help me on my homeward way. But your savagery is more 
tlian we can bear. Ciucl monster, how can you expect ever 
to hive a visitor again fiom the world of men, after such 
deeds as you have done ? ’ 

“ The Cyclops took the wine and drank it up. And the 
dHinous draught gave him such exquisite pleasure that he 
asked me for another bowlful. 

“ * Be good enough,* he said, ' to let me have some more ; 
and tell me vour name, here and now, so tliat 1 may make 
you a gift that you svill value. We Cyclopes have wine of our 
own made from die grapes that our rich soil and timely rains 
pioducv. But tliis vuiragc of youis is nectar and ambrosia 
distilled/ 

‘‘ So said the Cyclops, and I handed him another bowlful 
of the ruddy wine. Threo times 1 filled up for him ; and 
tliiec times the fool drained the bowl to the dregs. At last, 
wdich the wine had fuddh'J his wits, I addressed him with 
disarming suavity, 

Cyclops,* I said, ‘ you w'lsh to kno\>/ the name I bear, 
ril tell it to you ; and m retu.^ T should like to have the gift 
you promised me. My name is Nobody. That is what I am 
called by my mother and father and by all my friends.* 

‘‘ The Cyclops answered me with a cruel jest. * Of all his 
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company I will cat Nobody last, and the rest before him 
That shall be your gift.* 

“ He had hardly spoken bcfoie he toppled over and fell 
face upwards on the door, where he lay with his great neck 
twisted to one side, conquered, as all men are, by slctp I hs 
drunkemicss made him 'oniit, and a stream of wim nu\cd 
with morsels of meifs poured from his tliroat J w. nt 
at once and thrust our pole deep under the ashes of the fire to 
make it hot, and meanwhile gave a word of cncouiagejiient 
to all my men, to make sure that no-one should pia\ the 
coward and leave me m the lurch. When the fierce *dow 
from the olive stake w’arncd me that it was about to calcli 
alight m the flames, green as it was, I withdrew it from the 
fire and brought it over to the spot where my men were 
standing ready Heaven now inspired them with a rcckUss 
courage. Seizing the ohve pole, tliey drove its sharpen'd 
end into the Cyclops’ eye, while I used mv^cight from jbo\ c 
to twist It home, like a man boring a ship’s timber witli a didl 
which bs mates below him twirl with a strap thev hold at 
citlicr end, so that it spins contmuouslv In much the same 
way we handled our pole with it^ rccl-hot point and tw istcd 
it in his eye till the blood bvnlcd up round the burning wood 
The fiery smoke from the blazing eyeball singed his lids and 
brow all round, and the very roots ot his eye crackled in the 
heat. I was reminded of the loud luss iLat comes fiom a 
great axe or adze when a smith plungc> it into cold water — 
to temper it and give sti eiigth to the iron. 1 hat is how the 
Cyclops’ eye hissed round the ohve stake. 1 le gave a dreadful 
shriek, which echoed round the rocky walls, and we backed 
away from him in terror, wlnlt he pulled the stake fro in his 
eye, streaming with blood. Then he hurled it away From 
bm with frenzied hands and raised a great shout for the othci 
Cyclopes who lived in neighbouring cavcj along the windy 
heights. Ihesc, hearing his screams, came up from excry^ 
quarter, and gathenng outside the cave asked him what ailed 
him : 
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“ * Wliat on earth is wrong with you, Polyphemus ? 
Why must you disturb die peaceful night and spoil oui sleep 
widi all this shouting ^ Is a robber driving off your sheep, or 
is somebody nying by treachery or \dolcnce to kih you ? ' 

“ Out of the cave came Polyphemus’ great voice in reply : 

‘ O my fnends, it’s Nobody’s ticac'hery, no violence, that is 
doing me to death.’ 

Well then,’ they aiiswcied, m a way diat settled the 
matter, ' if nobody is assaulting you in your solitude, you 
must be sick. Sichiess comes from almighty Zeus and caimot 
he helped. All you can do is to pray to )our father, the Lord 
I'oscidon.* 

“ And off tliey went, while I chuckled to myself at the way 
in which my happy notion of a false name had taken them in. 
Tlic Cyclops, still moaning m agonies of pain, groped about 
with his hands and pushed the rock away from the mouth of 
the cave. But tlien he sat himself down in the doorway and 
stretched our both arms in the hope of catching us in the act 
of slipping out among the sheep. What a fool he must have 
thou gilt me ! Meanwhile I was cudgelling my brains for the 
best possible course, trying to hit on some way of saving my 
friends as well as my own skin. Plan after plan, dodge after 
dodge, passed throupl my mind. It was a matter of life or 
deatli : we were in mortal peril. And this was the scheme 
I eventually chose. There were in the flock some wcU-bred, 
tliick-rieeccd rams, fine, big animals in theii coats of black 
wool. 1 hese I quietly lashed together with the plaited withes 
which the savage monster used for his bed. I took them in 
threes. The middle one in each case was to carry one of my 
followers, while its fellows went on either side to protect him. 
Lach of my men thus had three slicep lo bear him. But fur 
myself I chose a fuU-giovm r/in who was die pick of the 
whole flo^k. wSciring him by tiiC back, I curled myself up 
under his shaggy belly and lay there upside down, with a firm 
grip on his wondeifiil fleece and with patience in my heart. 
Thui in fear and ticmbhug wc waited for the blessed Dawn, 
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“ As soon as she arrived and flecked the East with red, the 
rams of the flock began to scramble out and make for die 
pastures, but the ewes, unmilked as diey were and with udders 
full to bursting, stood bleating by the pens Their master, 
though he was worn out by the agonu*s he had gone through, 
passed his hands along the backs of all the ammals as thev 
came to a stand before him ; but the idiot never noticed that 
my men were tied up under the breasts of 1 is own woollv 
sheep The last of die flock to come up to die doorwi> was 
the bi ;5 ram, burdened by his own fleece and b) me Vvuh my 
teeming bram As he felt him with Ins hands the great 
Polyphemus broke into speech * 

Sweet ram,* he said, ‘ what c^ocs this mem ^ Why are 
you the hst of the flock to pass out of the ci\ c, ) ou who 1 ij\ c 
ncvci hgcvd bclmui the sheep, you wlm always step so 
pioudlv i)ut and a^e the first of them t(» ciop the huh shoots 
01 the glass, first to make your w to rl# fl iwing stu nn, and 
first to turn your h'-ad homewaids to the shccplold when the 
evening hlls ^ Yet to-day you are the last ol all Aie vou 
grieved for >our nr^tci’s blinded bv a wicked man ind 
Ills accirsed friends, when he had robbed me cf iny wits witb 
w he » NoboUv was Ins name , and I swear tbit he has not 
yei sased liis skm ’ Ah, if only you could feel as 1 do and 
find a vohc to t 11 where he*s hiding from my fury ! 
Woul lift I himinci nim and sphsh Ins Inanis all o\er the 
floor of die cave, till riiat nnsendde Nobody had eased my 
heart of the suffering I owe to ]nm * * 

“ So he } '^ssed tlic lain out , and when wt ha i put a little 
distance be twee j1 ouiscKcs and the courtyard of tlh ca\c, 1 
first fiecd myself fioni under my ram and next unfed iiiy 
men fioin theirs Then, quickly, tliough with many a back- 
wo^’d look, wc drove our long-legged sheep right down to the 
shij— and a rich, fat flock they made Mv dear compinions 
were ov c rjoy cd w hen they caught sigljt cf us survivors, though 
their rebel: soon changed to lamentation for their slaughtered 
friends* I would have none of this weeping, however, and 
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With a nod made dear my will to eadi, biddmg them make 
haste instead to fumble all the fletcy sheep on board and put 
to sea. So m they jumped, ran to tlic benthes, sorted them- 
selves out, and plied the grey water with tlieir oirs 

“ But before we were out of earshot, I let Polyphemus 
have a piece of my mind. ‘ Cyclops ! * I called. ‘ So he was 
not such a weakling after all, the man whose friends you 
meant to overpowci and cat m that snug cave ot yours ! And 
your enmes came home to roost, you brute, who have not 
even the decency to refrain fioin dcsounng your own guests. 
Now Zeus and all his fellow-gods luve paid you out.’ 

“ My taunts so exasperated the angry Cyclops that lie ti»rc 
tlie top oflT a great pinnacle of rock and hurled it at us. The 
roik fell just ahead of our blue-painted bow<; As it plunged 
m, rlie water rose and the backwash, like a swell from the 
open sea, swept us landward and nearly drove us on the 
bcadi. Seizing a long pole, I succeeded in puntinc her ofl* 
at the same time rousing my ( rew wiili urgent nods to dash 
m with tlicir oars and save us from disa^^tci. They buckled 
to and rowed with a will ; but when they had brought us 
ai.ioss the watei to twice onr prcMous distance, I wa^ for 
givii.y: die Cyclops some moic of my talk, though fiom all 
parts ol die sliip my men’s voices were raised in gentle 
remonstr uu e. 

Aren’t you rash, sir/ they said, ‘to provoke this 
savage i The lock he thttw into the 'caj i t now drove the 
ship back to the liiid, and we thought we were doi r for then 
and dicre. Had In aid a ci y, or so much as a w ord, from a 
single man, he’d have smashed in our lie ids and tlie diip’s 
timbers widi anotlicr jagged boulder fiom his lianJ. You 
have seen hoi\ lie can tliiuw ! ’ 

“ But all dlls went t-or nothing with me. My spirit was 
up, and m my rage 1 called to him once moic : 

Cyclops, if anyone ever asks you how’ you came by your 
unsightly blindness, tell him your c) c was put out by Odysseus, 
Sacker of Cities, the son of Lae ires, who lues m Ithaca.* 
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The Cyclops gave a groan. ‘ Alas ! ’ he cried. ‘ So the 
old prophecy has come home to me with a vengeance ! 
Wc had a prophet with us once, a fine, "upstanding man, 
Teltmus son of Eur\ rnus, who was an excellent seer and grew 
old among us in the j racticc of his art. All that has now 
happened he foretold, when he warned me that a man tailed 
Od) '.sous would rob me of my sight. But I always expec ted 
some big and handsome fellow of tremendous streuf^th to 
come along And now, a puny, good for nothing, little runt 
fuddles me with wnne and then puts out my e}c • But tome 
here, Od^sscus, so that 1 may make you some friendly gifts 
and prevail on die gtcat Eirthshakei to see you safely home. 
For I am his son, and be is not ashamed to call hini'.clf my 
father. He is the one who will heal me if hc\ willing— a 
thing no other blessed god 1101 any man on eardi could do.* 

To which I shouted in reply : ‘ I only wish I could make 
as sure of robbing you of life and brcath^iid sending vou to 
Hell, as 1 am certun diat not even the Earthshaker will ever 
heal your eye ’ 

“ At diis die Cyclops lifted up his hands to the hcaitiis 
that hold the stars and prayed to the Lord Poseidon : ‘Hear 
me, Poseidon, Girdler of Earth, god of the sable loiks. If I 
am yours indeed and you accept me as your son, grant that 
Odysseus, who styles himself Sackcr of Cities and son of 
Laeites, may never reach his home in Ithaca But it he ic 
destined to reach his native land, to come once more to his 
own house and sec his friends again, let him come late, in lviI 
plight, widi all his comrades dead, and when he is landed, by 
a foreign ship, let him find trouble in his home.’ 

“ So Polyphemus prayed , an<l the god of the sable locks 
heard his prayer. Then once again the Cyclops picked a 
boulder up — bigger by far, this time— and hurled it with a 
swing, putting such boundless force mto his tluow tliat the 
rock fell only just astern of our blue-pamtcd ship, missing the 
end of the steenng-oar by inches. The water heaved up as it 
plunged into the sea ; but tlic wave tliav it raised carried us on 
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towards the farther shore And so wc reached our island, 
where tlie rest of our good ships were awaiting us m a body, 
while their crews sat round disconsolate and kept a cemstant 
watch for our return. Once there, we beached onr ship, 
jumped out on the shore, and unloaded the Cyclops’ sheep 
from the hold We then divided our spoil so that no-one, as 
far as I could heip it, should go short of Ins pi oper share. But 
mv coniradcs-in-<irms did me the special honour, whem the 
slitep were distributed, of presenting me with the big ram in 
addition Him I sacrificed on the bcaJi, burning slices from 
his thighs as an offering to Zeus of the Clouds, the Son 

of C renos, who is lord of in all But Zeus took no notice of 
my ictificc , Ins mind must already have been full of plans 
for the destruction of all iny galhnt ships and of my trusty 
bard 

* So the whole day Ion x till sundown wc stf and feasted 
on our nch supply of meat washed dowm b\ mellow wine* 
When the snn set and cl >rkiuss fell, we lay down to sleep on 
the -it -shore But as soon as Dawn first showed her rosy 
fmgcr:> in the hast, I roused inv men and ordered them to get 
on board and let the liawseis go Climbing in at mice, they 
went r(f the benches, soitcd themselves out and stnvk the 
gre y wuta witli their oars Thus wc left the island ind sailed 
on with hewv hearts, for tlic joj wc felt at our escapL from 
death was tempered by gnef for the dear fnends we had lost 
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** Oim next landfall was the floating island of Aeolia, the 
home of Aeolus bon of Hippotas, who is a favourite of the 
immortal gods. All round this isle there runs an unbroken 
wall of bronze, and below it the dilfs rise sheer from the sea 
Aeolus shares his house with his family of twelve, six 
daughters and six growu-up sons ; and I must tell you that 
he has given his daughters to his sons in marriage. With their 
father and their estimable mother they spend then days in 
Icasting. Of 1 iixuiics they have a never-fading store All (lav 
long the house is fragrant wnth the roasting of njc<vU and die 
courtyard ccliocs to tlic sounds of banifucUng within. At 
night they sleep in blankets by their loving wives on wcli- 
madc wooden beds. 

To this domain of theirs and this palatial home we found 
our way. For a whole month Aeolus was my kind host and 
I was able to satisfy his thirst for news by giving him a full 
account of the Argive expedition to Ilium and the Arhaeans* 
btart for home. Nor was lie less obliging when it tame to 
my turn and I asked him wiiether I might now continue my 
journey and count on his help. He gave it willingly and 
presented me with a leatlur bag, made from the flayed skin 
of a full-grown ox, in whii h he had imprisoned tlic boisterous 
energies of all the Winds. l or you must know that Zeus has 
made him Warden of the Gales, with power to lay or rouse 
them each at will. This pouch he stowed in the hold of my 
ship, securing it tightly with a burnished silver wire so as to 
prevent the sbghtcst leakage. Then, for my present purpos(\ 
he called up a breeze from the west to blow my ships and 
their crews across the sea. But his measures were doomed to 
failure, for we came to grief, dirough our own criminal folly. 
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“ For the next nine days we sailed on, day and night ; and 
on the tenth we were already in sight of our homeland, and 
had actually come near enough to sec the people tending their 
files, when I fell fast asleep. 1 was utterly exhausted, tor in 
my anxiety to make a quu k run home 1 had retused to let any 
of my men handle the sheet of my ship and had managed it 
myself without a break. 

“ The crew sei^ctl this chance to discuss matters among 
themselves, and u ord went lound that 1 was bnnging home a 
fortune in gold and silver winch the generous Aeolus son of 
Bippotas had given me. You can imagine the glances and 
comments thai were exchanged : ‘ What a captain wt have, 
welcomed wherever he goes and popular in every poit ! 
iiack he comes from 1 roy ^nth a splendid haul of plunder, 
tliougli we wdio have gone every bit as far come home with 
empty hands — an<l what must Aeolus do but give him all this 
into the bai gain, just for friendship’s sake ! Come on ; let’s 
find out ah about it and see w'hat gold .'»pd silver is bdden in 
that bag.* 

“ A few speeches in this vein — and evil counsels earned the 
day. They undid tlie bag, the Winds all rushed out, and in 
an instant tlie tempest was upon them, carrying them head- 
long out to sea. They had good reason for their tears : 
liluca was vanishing astern. As for mysetf, when I awoke to 
this, tn) spirit failed me and 1 had half a mind to jump over- 
board and diowii myself in the sea rather than stay alive and 
quietly accept such a calamity. However, I steeled 'nwlf to 
bear it, and covering my head with my cloak I lav where I 
was in tlie dup. So the whole fleet was driven back again to 
the Ac olian Isle by that accursed storm, and in it my repentant 
crews. 

“ Once there, we disembarked and watered. The men fell 
to and took a quick meal by the snips. But as soon as we had 
had sometliing to cat and drink, I detailed a messenger and 
one sailor to accompany me and set out for the palace of 
Aeolus, whom we found at dinner w'lth his wnfc and family. 



ODYSSBY • BOOK X 


i6o 

Wc went in and sat down on the threshold by the pillars of 
the door. 

“ Our friends were astotindcd at the sight of us. 

* Od)'sseus ? ’ they exclaimed. " How do jou come to be 
here ? Wlut evil power is to blame for this ? Surely, when 
wc sent you off, we rhoiight of all you could possibly need to 
get you home to Ithaca or to any port you might choose ? * 

“ 1 was utterly downcast. I could only explain that two 
things had combined to bring me to this pass, a rascally crew 
and a fatal sleep. ‘ But my friends,’ 1 went on, ‘ won’t you 
pur things right for me ? You easily could.* 

“My humble appeal had no cfiict. The sons held their 
tongues. Their father answered only to dene uni i-e me. 

‘ Begone from this island instantly ! ’ he cried. ‘ The world 
holds no greater sinner than you, and I am not one to enter- 
tain and equip a man detested by the blessed gods. Your very 
presence here is proof of their enmity^ lie otf ! ’ 

“ Ihus he dismissed me from his palace, and 'dl my protests 
went for nothing. We left the island and resumed our 
journey in a state of gloom ; and the heart was taken out of 
my ineii by tlic weansotne rownng, though it was teiuinly 
through our own folly that the friendly breeze we had before 
enjoyed now failed us, 

“ For six days we forged ahead, never lying up even at 
night, and on the seventh we came to Tclepyliis, Lamus’ 
stronghold in tlic Lacstrygonian land, where shepherds bring- 
ing in their flocks at night hail and arc answered by their 
fcUows driving out at dawn. For in this land luglitfall and 
morning tread so closely on each other’s heels that a man who 
could do without sleep might cam a double set of wages, one 
as a neatherd and the other for shepherding white flocks of 
sheep. Here wc found an excellent harbour, closed in on all 
sides by an unbroken ring of precipitous cliffs, with two bold 
headlands facing each other at the mouth so as to leave only 
a narrow’ channel in between. The captains of my squadron 
all steered their craft straight into the cove and tied up in the 
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sheltered waters within. They remained close together, fi>r 
it was obvious that the spot was never exposed to a heavy or 
even a moderate sea, and the weather outside was bright and 
calm. But 1 did not follow them. Instead I brought my ship 
to rest outside the cove and made her fast with a cable to a 
rock at the end of the pomt. 1 then climbed the headland to 
get a view from the top, and took my bearings. No ploughed 
fields or other signs of human activities were to be seen : all 
we caught sight of was a vriisp of smoke rising up from the 
countryside. So 1 sent a party inland to find out what sort of 
people the inliabitants were, for which duty I detailed two of 
my sailors, together with a messenger. 

“ When they had left the ships they found a well- worn 
track which had been used by waggons bringing timber dovm 
from the high mountains to the settlement. Presently they 
fell in with a girl who was drawing water outside the village 
and for this purpose had come down to a bubbling spring 
called Artacic, which supplied the place. This strappingyeung 
woman proved to be the daughter of Antiphates, die Lacstry- 
gonian chief. When they went up and asked her who was 
the ruler of the country and what his people were called, she 
pointed at once to the high roof of her father’s dwelling. So 
they made dieir way to his house, and had no sooner gone in 
than they were confronted by Antiphates’ wife, a creature of 
mountainous proporuons, one glance at whom was enough 
to fill them with horror. The woman rushed off to me 
market-place to call her husband, Antiphates himself. And 
he gave my men a murderous reception, pouncing on one of 
them at once with a view to caring him for supper. The 
other two beat a hasty retreat and managed to make their 
way to the ships. Meanwhile Antiphates raised a hue and cry 
through the place, which brought die Laestrygonians running 
up from every side in their thousands— huge fellows, more 
like giants than men. Standing at the top of the diflS they 
began pelting my flotilla with lumps of rock such as a man 
could barely lift ; and the din that now rose from the ships» 

P 



I62 


ODYSSEY • BOOK X 


where the groans of dying men could be heard above the 
splintering of timbers, was appalling. One by one they 
harpooned their prey like fish and so carried them off to make 
their loathsome meal. But while this massacre was still going 
on in the depths of the cove, 1 drew my sword from my hip, 
slashed through the hawser of my vessel, and yelled to the 
crew to dash in with their oars if they wished to save their 
skins. With the fear of death upon them they struck the water 
like one man, and with a sigh of relief we shot out to sea and 
left those frowning cliffs behind. My ship was safe. But that 
was the end of all the rest. 

“ We travelled on in utter dejection, thankful to have 
escaped alive, but grieving for the good comrades we had lost. 
In due course we came to tlie island of Aeaea, the home of the 
beautiful Circe, a formidable goddess, though her voice is like 
a woman’s. She is the sister of the wizard Aectes, both being 
children of the Sun who lights the world, by the same mother, 
Perse tlic Daughter of Ocean. We approached the coast of 
this island and brought our ship into the shelter of the haven 
without making a sound. Some god must have guided us in. 
And when we had disembarked, for two whole days and nights 
wc lay on the beach, suffering not only from cxliaiisrion but 
from the horrors we had been through. The third day was 
heralded by a lovely dawn. When die sun was up I took my 
spear and sword, slipped away from the ship, and struck 
inland, making for a coign of vantage from which I might 
look out for signs of human industry or hear men’s voices. 
I climbed a rocky heiglit which promised a wide view, and 
on reaching the top I was able to see the smoke rising fro m the 
distant spot where Circe’s bouse lay screened by the dense oak- 
scrub and forest trees. That glimpse 1 had of ruddy smoke 
left me in two minds whether or not to press forward and 
reconnoitre. After simic hesitation 1 thouglit die better course 
would be to return first to my ship on the beach, give my 
men a meal and send out an exploring party. And here some 
god must have been moved to pity by my forlorn condirioii. 
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For when I had almost got back to the ship, I fell in with a 
great antlered stag, right across my path. The fierce heat of 
the sun had brought him down from the forest pastures to 
drink at a stream, and as he came up from the water I caught 
him on the spine half way down bis back. T'hc bronze point 
of my spear went right through him, and with a groan he fell 
in the dust and was dead. With one foot on his carcass I 
dragged the spear out of the wound, laid it on the ground, 
and left it there ^^hile 1 plackcd myself some withes and 
willow-twigs, which 1 twisted into a fathom’s length of 
rope carefully plaited from end to end With this I tied his 
feet together, and since he was far too big for me to carry on 
one shoulder and steady with a single hand, I slung the great 
beast round my neck, and using iny spear as a staff I set oflf 
for my ship. When 1 reached it, 1 thicw the stag down by 
the hull, made the lound of all my men and roused them with 
the cheerful news. 

‘ My friends,’ I said, ‘ wc may be miserable, but we arc 
not going down below just yet, not till our time has come. 
Up you get, and while there’s food and drink on board, let 
us have something to eat instead of dying here of starvation.’ 

“ This was a hint they took readily enough. All heads 
were at once unmuffled, and there on the desolate sea-beach 
iliey saw the stag. They had good reason to stare ; for he 
really was a moustcjL When they liad feasted tlieir eyes on 
the sight they washed their hands and prepared a glorious 
meal. So the vhole day loig till sundown we sat and 
banqueted on our rich supply o' meat waslu'J down by mellow 
wine. When the sun set and darkness fi II, we lay down for 
sleep 011 the sea-sbore. But as soon as Dawn had flecked the 
sky w'lth red, I gathered my men round me and made them a 
speech. 

My fnciids,* 1 said, ‘ East and West mean nothing to 
us hcre^ Whcie the Sun is riMig from when he comes to 
light the world, and where he is sinking, we do not know. 
So the sooner wc decide on a sensible plan die better — if one 
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can still be found (which I doubt). For when I climbed a 
crag to reconnoitre I found that this is an island, and for the 
most part low-lying, as all round it in a ring I saw the sea 
stretching away to the horizon. What 1 did catch sight of, 
right m the middle, through d«isc oak-scrub and forest, was 
a wisp of smoke.* 

" When they heard my report they broke down com- 
pletely. They could not help remembering what Antiphates 
the Laestrygonian had done, and the unbridled savagery of 
the man-eating Cyclops. They burst into sobs and the tears 
streamed down their checks. But they might have spared 
themselves their lamentations for all die good they did. 

“ In the end I numbered them oiF into two well-armed 
parties with a commander for each. Of one, I myself took 
charge ; the other I gave to an officer of noble birth called 
Eurylochm ; and without more ado we shook lots in a bronze 
helmet. Out came the gallant Euryloclius* lot, and so he 
went off with his two-and-twenty mejj, a tearful company, 
leaving us, who stayed behind, in no better case. In due 
course they came upon Circe’s house, which was built ol 
dicssed stone and stood in the middle of a clearing in a forest 
dell. Prowling about the place were mountain wolves and 
lions, actually the drugged victims of Circe’s magic, for they 
not only refrained from attacking my men, but rose on their 
hind legs to caress them, with much wagging of their long 
tails, like dogs fawning on their master, as he comes from 
table, for the tasty bits they know he always brings. But 
tliese were wolves and lions with great claws that were 
gambolling in this way round my men. Terrified at the sight 
of the formidable beasts, they shrunk away and took refuge 
in the porch of the fair goddess* castle. From there they could 
hear Circe withm, singing in her beautiful voice as she went 
to and fro at her great and everlasting loom, on which she 
was weaving one of those delicate, graceful, and dazzling 
fabrics that goddesses love to make. 

^ Polites, one of my captains and the man in my party 
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whom I liked and trusted most, now took the lead. ‘ Friends,’ 
he said, * there is someone in the castle working at a loont 
The whole place echoes to that lovely voice. It’s cither a 
goddess or a woman. Let us waste no more time, but give 
her a shout.’ 

‘‘ So they shouted to attract attention, and the next 
moment Qrce came out, opened the polished doors, and 
invited them to enter. In their innocence, the whole party 
except Eurylochus followed her in. But he suspected a trap 
and stayed outside. Circe ushered the rest into her hall, gave 
tliem settles and chairs to sit on, and then prepared them a 
mixture of cheese, barley-meal, and yellow honey flavoured 
with i^ramnian wine. J3ut mto this dish she introduced a 
powerful drug, to make them lose all memory of their native 
land. And when they bad emptied the bowls in which she 
had served them, she struck Uicm with her wand, drove them 
off and penned them in the pig-sties. For now to all appear- 
ance they were swine : they had pigs’ heads and bnstlcs, and 
they grunted like pigs ; but their minds were as human as 
they had been before the change. Indeed, they shed tean in 
their sties. But Circe flung them some mast, acorns, and 
coinel-berries, and left them to eat this pigs’ fodder and 
wallow in the mud. 

“ Meanwhile Ei. ylochus came back to the good black 
ship to report the catastrophe his party had met with. He 
was in such anguish that for all his eagerness to tell us he could 
utter not a single word ; liis eyes were filled with tears, and 
tlie rising sobs stuck in his throat. Aghast at the sight, wc all 
bombarded him with questions, till at length the story of his 
comrades’ fate came out. 

My lord Odysseus,’ he said, * wc followed your orders. 
We made our way through the oaklaiids and in a clearing in 
a glade wc came to a well-built castle of dressed stone. Some- 
one was working at a great loom inside and singing in a clear 
voice— either a goddess or a woman. My men gave a shout 
to attract her attention. In a moment she came out, opened 
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the polished doors and invited ns in. Not knowing better, 
die men followed her into the house m a body. But I stayed 
where 1 was, for I thought it might be a tiap And nc^w the 
whole party have vanisJied. Not a single man sliowcd up, 
though 1 sat there a long time and kept a sinrp lookout ’ 

“ When I heard his story I slung my bow ovei my 
shouldei, and my big bronze sword in its silver scabbard, and 
I told Eurylochus to take me back with him by the way he 
had come But he threw his aims lound my knees iii supplica- 
tion and broke into a pitiful appeal 

“ ‘ My king,’ he said, ‘ leave me bclnnd and don’t force 
me to go wirli s ou there You will never ( omc back youisclf 
and you won’t rescue a man of youi crew. I am ccilaiii of it. 
Let us get away quickly with those that are left here Wc 
might still save our skins * 

'“Very well, futylochus,’ I replied; ‘stay wbcie you 
are, and < \t and drink by the black ship’s hull. But I shall go. 
It IS mv plain and bounden dutv ’ 

“ With this, I turned my back on the ship and the sea, and 
smirk inland. But as I vsms threading my way through the 
enchanted glades that led to the witch’s castle, whom should 
I fall m with but Hermes, god of the golden wand, who came 
up to me )ust before I reached the house, looking like a young 
man at that most charming age when the beard first starts to 
grow He took my hand m Ins and greeted me amiably. 

“ ‘ Wheie arc you off to now, my poor fellow,’ he said, 
‘ wandering alone through the wilds in unknown coimiry', 
with your friends tlicre in Circe’s house penned like pigs in 
their crowded sties ? I suppose you have come here to free 
them, though 1 think you are more likely to stay with tliem 
yourself and never sec your home again. However, I am 
coniing to the rescue and will see you through. Look ; here 
is a drug of real virtue that you must take with you into 
Circe’s palace to save younclf from disaster. But I must 
explain how she works her black magic. She will begin by 
mixing you a pottage, into which ‘he will put her poison. 
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But even with its help she will be unable to enchant you, for 
tliJ^ antidote tint I am to ^ive you and dc^uibe will 
rob It ot Its power When Circt strikes you with lur long 
wind, yoti must draw your swoiJ trom your side and rush 
at her as tliouu;h you nicaiic to tike her hte bhe vs ill sliiink 
from you m tenor and invite von to ht r lx d Nor must you 
hesitate to accept the goddess’ favours, it ) oti want her to tree 
y onr men and treat you kindh Liut make her swear a solemn 
(iith by the blessed gods not to 11^ on vou any moit ot her 
trick', or when she 1 is you stripped si e may rob vou of \ouc 
couiugc and \ cnir in..nIuAvl * 

I hen th( (ii int-killer bandul me a herb lii had plucked 
trom th ' i2;ioimd, and showed me wh it it w is like It lud a 
blaek root and a imlk-whitc flower Ihe gods call it Moly, 
and it IS an uvkwarJ ulant to ih x up, at iny rate tor a nicie 
man Bui the >ods, attei all, can do anything 

“ Hennes went ofi tbrouirh the island torest, making for 
hii?h Olympus, while I with a heart oppressed b\ many dark 
foiebodmgs pursued niy way to C iiec’s home, till I fo»ind 
my sc It at the doors of the lovely goddess’ palice Ikie I 
halted and gave a shout Circe heard niy call, came out at 
once, and opening the polished doors invited me m Filled 
with misgivings, I followed her indoois and wis asked to sit 
down on a beautiful ( han with silver Jccoiatioiis and a stool 
for niy feet, while she picparcd some pottage in a golden bowl 
for me to dunk, and tor het own evil purposes threw in some 
poison \^hcn I hid taken the bowl from her and drained it, 
but without suftciing any magic effects, she touched me with 
her wand and shaiplv ordered me to be off to the pigsties and 
lie dow 11 wuh my fi lends Whereupon 1 sn itched my sw ord 
from my hip and rushed on Circc as though 1 meant to kill 
her But with a shriek she slipped b^low my blade, fell at 
my knees and burst into tears. 

‘ Who on eaitli are you ? ’ she asked ‘ What parents 
begot, what aty bred such a man ? I am amazed to see you 
take my poison and suffer no magic cliange. For never 
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before have I known a man who could resist that drug once 
he had taken it and swallowed it down. You must have a 
heart in your breast that is proof against all enchantment. 1 
am sure you are Odysseus, the man whom nothing defeats, 
the man whom the Giant-slayer with the golden wand always 
told me to expert her*^ on his way back from Troy in his good 
black ship. But I beg you now to put up your sword and 
come with me to my bed, so that in love and sleep we may 
Icam to trust one another/ 

“ * Circe,* I answered her, * how can you expect me to be 
gentle with you, who have turned my friends mto pigs here 
in your house, and now that you have me too in your clutches 
arc inveighng me to your bedroom and inviting me to your 
bed, to make a coward and a weakling of me when you have 
me stripped ? Nothing, goddess, would induce me to sleep 
with you, unless you can bring yourself to swear a solemn 
oath that you have no other mischief in store for me/ 

“ Circe compHed and swore that shf had no evil intentions. 
So when she had given me her word with due solemnity, I 
went with the goddess to her beautiful bed. 

“ Meanwhile the four maids who do the housework for 
Circe were busying tlicmselvcs in the palace. They arc the 
daughters of Springs and Groves and Ac sacred Rivers Aat 
flow out into the sea. One of tliem threw covers over Ac 
chairs and spread fine purple rugs on top. Another drew 
silver tables up to die chairs and placed golden baskets upon 
Aem ; while the third was mixing the sweet and mellow 
wine in a silver bowl and setting out the golden cups ; and 
Ac fourA fetched water and lit up a great fire under Ac big 
cauldron so Aat the water grew warm. 

“ When Ac bright copper was boiling, she sat me down 
in a baA and washed me wiA water from Ae great cauldron 
mixed wiA cold to a comfortable heat, sluicing my head and 
Aoulders till all Ae painful weariness was gone from my 
limbs. My baA done, she rubbed me wiA olive oil, doAed 
me in a tunic and a splcnAd doak, md conducted me to Ac 
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hall» where she seated me in a beautiful chair with silver 
decorations and a footstool below. Next came another maid 
with water in a splendid golden ewer. She poured it out over 
a silver basin so that 1 could rinse my hands, and then drew 
up a polished table to my side. A staid housekeeper brought 
some bread, which she put by me with a variety of dainties ; 
and after helping me liberally to all she had brought she 
invited me to fall to. But I had no heart for eating. I sat 
there heedless, engrossed in my cares. 

“ When Circe saw me sitting so quiet and not helping 
myself to the food, she knew that I had some serious trouble 
on my mind. So she faced me and came straight to the 
point. 

Odysseus/ she said, ‘ why are you sitting here like this 
as though you were dumb, and feeding on your own thoughts 
instead of helping yourself to meat and wine ? Do you 
suspect anothei trap ? You need have no fears : I have given 
you my solemn word to do you no more harm.* 

Circe,* I answered her, ‘ could any honest man in ray 
position bear to taste food and drink before he had freed hii 
men and seen them face to face ? If you really mean me to 
eat and drink, give them their hberty and let me set eyes on 
my loyal followers.’ 

“ Wand in hand Ckcc went straight out of the hall, 
threw open the pigsty gate and drove them out, looking 
exactly like full-grown swine. And there they stood and 
faced her. She went in among them and smeared them each 
in turn with some new salve she had. Whereupon the bristles 
which her first deadly potion had made them sprout dropped 
off their hmbs, and they not only became men again but 
looked younger and much handsomer and taller than before. 
They rccogmzed me now, and one after the other ran up and 
seized my hand. Wc were so moved that wc all wept for 
happiness. It was a strange sound for those walls to echo. 
Even the goddess was touched. 

“ Presently she came up to me and said : ‘ Royal son ci 
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Laertes, you have shown your infinite resource. Go down 
now to your ship and the sea-shore, drag her straiglit up onto 
dry land, stow your belongings and all the ship*s tackle in a 
cave, and then come back yourself witli the rest of your loyal 
company.’ 

** I could not refuse this challenge to my adventurous 
spirit. So off I went to the ship and the sea-shore. 1 found 
my good fellows by the ship in a woebegone state, with die 
tears sticaming duw’ii their cheeks. Indeed I was reminded 
of the scene at a farm when a drove of cows come home full- 
fed from the pastures to the yaiJ and arc welcomed by all 
tlieir frisking calves, who burst out from the pens to gambol 
round their mothers and fill the air widi the sound of their 
lowing. For my men no sooner caught sight of me than they 
were all round me in a weeping diroiig. They were as deeply 
moved .is if thev had reached dieir homeland and were stand- 
ing in the streets of tlicir own town in rugged Ithaca, where 
they W'cre bom and bred. 

Royal master,’ dicy said between thcii sobs, ‘ wc aie 
as happy to see you bark as we should be to s^t foot in our 
own island of Ithaca, lUit tell us how our comrades met their 
end.’ 

I gave them a diccrful reply. ‘ Our first business,’ I 
said, ‘ is to drag up die ship on dry land and stow our cargo 
and the tackle m a cave. Then you must get ready and all 
come along witli me yourselves, if you wish to sec your 
friends eating and dniikiiig in Circe’s enchanted palace, where 
I tell you they have enough to last them for ever.’ 

“ The rest were quick to fall in with my suggestion. But 
not Eurylochus, who, by infecting them with his fears, did 
his best to keep the whole company back. 

Where are we poor wretclies otf to now ? ’ he cried. 

‘ Are you so keen on trouble that you must seek out the 
Witch in her stronghold, and all be turned into pigs or wolves 
or lions, and forced to keep watch in that great house of hers ? 
We have had all this before, with die Cyclops, when our 



CIRCB 


171 

friends found their way into his fold with this dare-devil 
Odysseus for company. It was this man’s reckless folly that 
cost them their lives.’ 

Now when Euryloclms said that, I had half a mind, 
though he was a close kinsman of my own, to draw the long 
sword from my side and lop his head off to roll in the dust. 
But I was checked by a chorus of remonstrance fioin my 
men, who took a milder view. 

Sir,’ they said, ‘ it is for you to give the order ; but why 
not leave this fellow here by the ship on guard, while we 
(ollow your lead to Ci ice’s enchanted castle ? * 

“ So we turned our backs on the ship and the sea and 
struck inland. And Eurylochus came with us after all. He 
was not going to be left by the ship, and was afraid of the 
stinging rebuke I miglit give him. 

Circe had been spending tlic interval in hospitable 
caie for the party in her house. She bathed and anointed 
them witli olive-oii, and gave them all tunics and warm 
cloaks to wear, so that on our arrival wc found them enjoying 
a coinfoitablc dinner in the hail. When the tv^o companies 
came face to face and each man recognized his friends, tliey 
burst into tears and the whole house echoed to their sobs, till 
the goddess herself, coining up and addressing me by my 
R)yal titles, appealed to me to check tins fit of 'weeping. 

“ ‘ I know as w'cll as you,’ she said, ‘ all you have gone 
through on the fish-infesred seas and sufl'ered at the hands of 
savages on land. But now I want to sec yon enjoving your 
food and putting down your wine, till you arc once more the 
men you were when first you sailed from your homes in 
rugged Ithaca. You are worn out now and depressed : you 
camiot forget the buffetings you have had. And your suffer- 
ings have been so continuous that you don’t know what it 
is to have a merry heart.’ 

“ My gaUant company were not difficult to persuade. In 
fact wc stayed on day after day for a whole year, feasting on 
meat galore and mellow wine. But when the year w'as out, 
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and the seasons began to repeat their round, my good friends 
called me aside one day and said reproachfully : * Master, if 
you arc ever going to escape and get back to your old home 
in your own country, it’s high time you thought of Ithaca 
again.* This was enough : my proud heart was convinced. 

For die rest of d»at day till sunset we sat and banqueted 
on the meat and mellow wine that were provided in such 
abundance. When the sun sank and night fell, my men 
settled down for sleep in the darkened hall. But I went to 
the beautiful bed where Circe lay and there clasped the goddess’ 
knees in prayer, while she listened to my eager words : 

Circe,* I said, * I beseech you to keep that promise 
which you made me once to send me home. I am eager now 
to be g6ne, and so arc all my men. They wear me out and 
pester me with their complaints whenever you are not about.’ 

Royal son of Laertes, Odysseus of the nimble wits,’ the 
goddess answered me, ‘ I am not gomg to keep you in my 
house against your wishes. But before I can send you home 
you have to make a journey of a very different kind, and find 
your way to the Halls of Hades and I?crsephone the Dread, to 
consult the soul of Tciresias, the blind Theban prophet, whose 
understanding even death has not impaired. For dead though 
he is, Persephone has left to him, and him alone, a mind to 
reason with. The rest arc mere shadows flitting to and fro.* 

“ This news broke my heart. I sat down on the bed and 
wept. I had no further use for life, no wish to see the sunshine 
any more. But when at last I grew tired of tears and of tossing 
about on the bed, I began to question her : 

“ ‘ But tell me, Circe, who is to guide me on the way ? 
No-one has ever sailed a black ship into Hell.* 

Odysseus,’ the goddess answered me, ‘ don’t think of 
lingering on shore for lack of a pilot. Set up your mast, 
spread the white sail and sit down in the ship. The North 
Wind will blow her on her way ; and when she has brought 
you across the River of Ocean, you will come to a wild coast 
and to Persephone’s Grove, where the tall poplars grow and 
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the willows that so quickly shed their seeds. Beach your boat 
diere by Ocean s swirlmg stream and march on into Hades* 
Kingdom of Decay, There the River of Flaming Fire and the 
River of Lamentation, which is a branch of the Waters of 
St)'x, unite round a pinnacle of rock to pour their thundering 
streams into Acheron. This is the spot, my lord, that I bid 
you to seek out. Once there, dig a trench about a cubit long 
and a cubit in breadth. Around this trench pour offerings to 
all the dead, first with honey mixed with milk, then with 
sweet wine, and last of all with water. Over all this sprinkle 
white barley and then begin your prayers to the helpless 
ghosts of the dead. Promise them that once you are in 
Ithaca you will sacrifice in your palace a barren heifer, the 
best that you have, and will heap the pyre with treasures and 
make Teircsias a separate offering of the finest jet-black sheep 
to be found in your flock. When you have finished your 
invocations to the glorious fellowship of the dead, sacrifice a 
young ram and a black ewe, holding their heads down to- 
wards Erebus while you turn your own aside, as though about 
to recross the River of Ocean. Then the souls of the dead and 
departed will come up in their multitudes and you must bid 
your men make haste to flay tlie sheep that arc lying there 
slaughtered by your blade, and bum them up while they pray 
to the gods, to mighty Hades and august Persephone. Sit 
still yourself meanwhile, with your drawn sword in your 
hand, and do not let any of the helpless ghosts come near the 
blood till you have had speech widi Teircsias. Presently the 
prophet himself will come to you, my lord king. And he will 
lay down for you your journey and the distances to be 
covered, and direct you home across the fish-delighting seas.* 
“ Circe finished, and soon after the Dawn enthroned herself 
in gold. The Nymph clothed me in my tunic and cloak and 
dressed herself in a long robe of silvery sheen, light in fabric 
and charmmg to the eye. She put a veil on her head, and 
round her waist she fastened a splendid golden belt. Then I 
walked through the palace and made the rotmd of my mdn, 
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rousing them each with a cheerful word. 

“ * Wake up/ I said, ‘ and bid your pleasant dreams fare- 
well. W e must be off. My lady Circe has given me our sailing 
orders/ 

“ My gallant band made no demur. Bu t not even now did 
I get them all off without a casualty. There was one called 
Elpcnor, the youngest of the party, not mucli of a fighting 
man nor very strong in tlie head. This young fellow of mine 
had got drunk, and longing for fresh air had left his friends in 
the enchanted palace and gone to sleep by himself Roused 
in the morning by the bustle and din of their departure, he 
leapt up suddenly, and forgetting to go to the long ladder and 
take the right way down, he toppled headlong from the roof 
He broke his neck and his soul went down to Hades. 

“ When the rest of the party joined me I took them into 
my confidence. ‘ You no doubt imagine,* I said, ‘ that you 
arc bound for borne and our beloved Ithaca. But Circe has 
marked out for us a very different routa^ to the Halls of Hades 
and Persephone the Dread, w^here we must seek advice of the 
soul of Theban Tciresias.’* 

“ When 1 told them tins they wcic hcait-brokcn. They 
sat down where the) were and wept and tore their li.nr. But 
they might have spared themselves tlieir lamchtarions for all 
the good til'*) did. 

“ We made our way to onr ship and the beach in a sorry 
mood and with many lean. Meanwhile Circe, after taking 
leave of us, had tctheicd a young ram and a black ewe by the 
ship. She had slipped jiast us with case ; and when a god 
wishes to remain unseen, what eye can observe liis coming or 
his going ? 
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“ Our first task, when wc came down to the sea and reached 
our ship, was to run her into the good salt water and put the 
mast and sails on hoard. We then picked up the sheep wc 
found there, and stowed tlicio in the vessel. After wliich we 
ourselves embarked. And a melancholy crew we were. 
There was not a dry cheek in the company. However, Circe 
of the lovely tresses, human though she was in speech, 
proved her powders as a goddess by sending us tlic friendly 
escort of a favourable breeze, which sprang up from astern 
and filled the sail of our bluc-prowcd ship. All we had to do, 
alter putting the tackle in cider fore and aft, was to sit still, 
while the wind and the helmsman kept her straight. With a 
taut sail she forged ahead all day, till the sun went down and 
left her to pick her way tlirough the darkness. 

“ Thus she brought us to the deep-flowing River of Ocean 
and the frontiers of the world, where the fog-bound Cimmer- 
ians live ill the City of Perpetual Mist. When the bright Sun 
climbs the sky and puts the stars to flight, no ray from him 
can penetrate to them, nor can he see lliem as he drops from 
heaven and sinks once more to earth. For dreadful Night has 
spread her mantle over tlie heads of that unhappy folk. 

“ Here we beached our boat and after disembarking the 
sheep made our way along die banks of the River of Ocean 
till we reached the spot that Circe liad desciibed. There, 
while Pcriinedes and Euryloclius caught hold of the victims, 
I dicw my sharp sword fiom my side and dng a trench about 
a cubit long and a cubit wide. Around this trench I poured 
libations to all the dead, first with mingled honey and milk, 
then with sweet wine, and last of all wdth water. Over all 
this I sprinkled some white barley, and then began my prayers 
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io the helpless ghosts of the dead, promising them that 
directly I got back to Ithaca I should sacrifice a barren heifer 
in my palace, the best 1 had m my possession, and heap the 
pyre with treasures, and make Tcircsias a separate offering of 
die finest jet-black sheep to be found in my flocks. When I 
had finished my prayers and invocations to the communities 
of the dead, I took the sheep and cut their throats over the 
trench so that the dark blood poured in. And now the souls 
of the dead who had gone below came swarming up from 
Erebus — afresh brides, unmamed youths, old men with lifc*s 
long suffering behind them, tender young girls still ninsing 
this first anguish in their hearts, and a great throng of warriors 
killed in battle, their spear-wounds gaping yet and all their 
armour stained with blood. From this multitude of souls, as 
they fluttered to and fro by the trench, there came a moaning 
that was horrible to hear. Panic drained the blood from my 
checks. I turned to my comrades and told them quickly to 
flay the sheep I had slaughtered with my sword and bum 
them, while they prayed to the gods, to mighty Hades and 
august Persephone. But I myself sat on guard, bare sword in 
hand, and prevented any of the feckless ghosts from approach- 
ing the blood before I had speech with Teiresias, 

“ The first soul tliat came up was that of my own man 
Elpcnor, for he had not yet had his burial m die wide bosom 
of Earth. So urgent had we felt our other task to be that we 
had left his corpse unburied and unwept in Circe’s house. 
Now, when I saw bm, tears started to my eyes and I was 
stirred with pity for bm. 

“ I called across to bm at once : ‘ Elpenor ! How did 
you come here, under the western gloom ? You have been 
quicker on foot than 1 m my black ship ! ’ 

” I heard bm sigh, and then bs answer came : * My royal 
master, Odysseus of die mmble wits, it was the malice of 
some evil power that was my undomg, and all the wine I 
swilled before I went to sleep m Circe’s palace. For I clean 
forgot to go to the long ladder and take the right way down. 
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and so fell headlong from the roof. My neck was brok^ and 
my soul came down to Hades. And now, since I know that 
when you leave this kingdom of the dead you will put in with 
your good ship at the Isle of Aeaca, I beseech you, my prince, 
by all the absent friends we left behind, by your wife, by the 
father who supported you as a child, and by Telemachus, your 
only son, whom you left at home — ^by all these I beg you to 
remember me then and not to sail away and forsake me 
utterly nor leave me there unburicd and unwept, or the gods 
may turn against you when they see my corpse. So bum me 
there with all my arms, such as they are, and laisc a mound 
for me on the shore of the grey sea, m memory of an unlucky 
man, to mark the spot for future voyagers. Do this for me, 
and on my barrow plant the oar I used to pull when 1 was 
alive and on the benches with my mates.’ 

“ To which I answered : ‘ All this, my poor Elpenor, I wiD 
do. Nothing shall be forgotten.’ 

“ Thus wc two faced each other across the trench in 
solemn colloquy, I on the one side, witli my sword stretched 
out above the blood, and on the other the ghost of my 
comrade pouring out his tale. 

“ Next came the soul of my dead mother, Anticlcia, the 
daughter of the great Autolycus, who had still been alive 
when I said farewell and sailed for sacred Ilium. My eyes 
filled with tears when I saw her there, and I was stirred to 
compassion. Yet, deeply moved though I was, 1 would not 
allow her to approach the blood out of turn, before I had had 
speech with Teircsias. And the soul of the Theban prophet 
now came up, with a gold rod in his hand, saw who I was, and 
saluted me. 

“ ‘ Royal son of Laertes, Odysseus of the nimble wits, what 
has brought you, the man of misfortune, to forsake the sun- 
light and to visit the dead in this mirthless place ? Step back 
now from the trench and hold your sword aside, so that I can 
drink the blood and prophesy Ae truth to you.’ 

“ I backed away, driving my sword home in its silvet 
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scabbard. And v^hen Teircsias spoke, after dnnking the dark 
blood, It was the voice of the authentic seer that I heard. 

“ ‘My lord Odysseus/ he began, ‘ aou are m search of 
some easy way to reach your home Jiut the powers above 
arc going to make > our journey hard For I cannot think 
that you will slip tlrough the hands of tlie Eartlishakci, who 
has by no means foi gotten his resentment against you for 
blinding his beloved son Notwithstanding that, you and 
your friends may yet reach Idiaca, tliough not without 
mishap, if only you determine to keep a tight hand on your- 
self and your men from the moment when your good ship 
leaves the deep blue seas and approaches the fsle of Ihrmacic, 
and you see there at their pasture the cattle and the fat sheep 
of the Sun-god, who<e eve and tar n iss nothing in the 
world If you leave them untouched and fix your mind on 
gemng home, there is some chance tint all of you may )ct 
reach Ithaca, though n<'t in condoit ikic if )oii hurt rlicm, 
then 1 warrant you that youi shiptand tonipiny will be 
destroyed, and if you yourself do manage to cs( ape, ) on will 
come home late, in evil plight, upon a toreigii ship, witli all 
your comrades dead. Aou will find trouble too m your 
house — a set of scoundrels eating up your stores, linking love 
to your royal consoit and ulicnng weddnig gifts It is true 
that you will pxy out these men h»i tlieir misdeeds when you 
leach home iJut whuhcvei w ly you t boost to kill tlicni, 
whelhci by stratagem or in a striioht liglil with the lukcJ 
sword, when \oii have ckucJ \ou^ pdice ot these Suuors, 
you must tlicn set out once mou upon your travels You 
must take a wel!-i.ut o ir and go 011 till you reach a people w ho 
know iiothiJig c t the sea ind ncvci me silt vviili then food, so 
that our cum son-pain ted slnps and th'^ kmg oais tliat sci\c 
those ships as wings arc quite beyond their km And this will 
be your cue— a vc ry cic ir one, wine h you cannot truss When 
you fall m with some other travcllei who spciks of tlie 
“ wmnowiiig-fan you aie carrying on your shoulder, the 
tunc will have come foi you to plant youi shapely oar m the 
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eardi and offer Lord Poseidon the rich sacrifice of a ram, a 
bull, and a breeding-boar. Ihen go back home and make 
ceremonial offerings to die immortal gods who live in the 
broad heavens, to all of them, this time, in due precedence, 
“ ‘ As for your own end, Death will come to you out of 
the sea, Death m his gentlest guise. When he takes you, you 
will be worn out after an easy old age and surrounded by a* 
prosperous people. This is the truth diat I have told you/ 
Teiiesias/ I answered him, ‘ 1 cannot doubt tliat these 
are the thicads of destiny which the gods dicinselves have 
spun. But there is another iiuttei that I wish you to explain. 

1 see the soul of my dead mother over there. She sits in 
silence by the blood and cannot bung herself to look her own 
son in the face or siy a single word to Inm. Tell me, my 
pnnee, is there no way to make her know that 1 am he ? ’ 
“‘There is a simple lulc,’ said Teircsias, ‘which I will 
explain. Any ghost to whom you give access to the blood 
will hold rational speech with )ou, while those whom you 
reject will leave you and retire.* 

“ These were the last words I heard from Prince Teircsias. 
He had spoken Ins piophecies and now withdrew into the 
flails of Hides. But I kept neady ic my post and waited till 
my mother came up and took a ihaiiglu of the black blood. 
She recognized me the 11 at once, and the pitiful words fell 
last enough from Uwi bps : 

My child, how did you coiiio here under the western 
gloom, you that are still alive ? ”1 hi> v- no easy place for living 
eyes to find. 1 or between ) >u and us ilow the wide waters of 
the Rivers of Kar, and the ver) fiisf baiiicr is Ocean, vvliose 
stream a man could never cross on foot, but only in a well- 
found ship. Have yon come liere now lioin Troy and been 
wandering ovei the sc is wutli \our ^ miradcs ever since you 
left? Have you not been to Ithaca )ct, m^r seen your wife 
and borne ? ’ 

“ ‘ Mother,’ I answered her, ‘ I haJ no clioite but to come 
down to Hades and consult the soul of lli('ban Teircsias. For 
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I have never yet been near to Achaea, nor set foot on our own 
land, but have been a wretched wanderer from the very day 
when I sailed with King Agamemnon for Ilium to fight die 
Trojan charioteers. But tell me your own story. Wliat was 
your fate ; what death overtook you ? Had you some 
lingering disease ? Or did Artemis the Archcress visit and 
kill you with her gentle darts ? And tell me of my father and 
the son 1 left behmd. Is my royal prerogative safe in their 
hands, or did it fall to some other man when it was assumed 
that 1 should never return ? And what of my good wife ? 
How does she feel and what does she intend to do ? Is she 
still living with her son and keeping our estate intact ? Or has 
die hkelicst of her countrymen already married her ? ’ 

“ ‘ There is no question of her not staying in your house,’ 
my royal mother rephed. ‘ She has schooled her heart to 
patience, though her eyes are never free from tears as the slow 
nights and days pass sorrowfully by. Your princely rights 
have not yet passed into other hands, j^ut Telemachus is m 
peaceful possession of the royal lands and attends all public 
banquets such as the magistrates are expected to give, for 
every one of them invites him. But your father has made a 
recluse of himself in the country and never goes down to the 
city. He lias given up sleeping m laundered sheets and 
blankets on a proper bed. Instead, he lies down in the winter- 
time with the labourers at die farm in the dust by the fire, 
and goes about iii rags. But when the summer and the 
mellow autumn days come round, he makes himself a humble 
couch of fallen leaves anywhere on the high ground of his 
vineyard plot. There he lies in his misery, nursing his grief 
and yearning for you to come back, while to make things 
worse old age is pressing hard upon him. That was my un- 
doing too ; it was that that brought me to die grave. It was 
not mat the kccn-cycd Archcress sought me out in our home 
and killed me with her gendc darts. Nor was I attacked by 
any of the malignant diseases that so often make the body 
waste away and die. No, it was my heartache for you, my 
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glorious Odysseus, and for your wise and gende ways that 
brought my life and all its sweetness to an end ’ 

“ As my mother spoke, there came to me out of the 
confusion in my heart the one desire, to embrace her spirit, 
dead though she was Thnee, in my eagerness to clasp her 
to me, I started forward with my hands outstretched Tlirice, 
like a shadow or a dream, she slipped through my arms and 
left me harrowed by an even sharper pain 

Mother,* I cned in my despair, ‘ whv do you avoid me 
when I try to reach you, so that even m Hell we may throw 
our loving arms around each other's necks and draw cold 
comfort from our tears ^ Or is this a mere phantom that 
grim Persephone has sent me to accentuate my grief ^ ’ 

My child, my child * ’ came her reply. ‘ What man on 
earth has more to bear than you ^ This is no trick played 
on you by Persephone, Daughter of Zeus. You are only 
witnessing here the law of our mortal nature, when we come 
to (lie We no longer hive smews keepmg the bones and 
flesh together, hut once the life-force his departed from our 
white bon^s, all is consumed by the fierce beat of the blazing 
fire, and the soul slips awav like a dream and flutters on the 
air. Jlut )oii must hasten back now to the light of day And 
bear in mmd ill )ou have leinit heic, so that one day you can 
tell your wife ’ 

“ Such was the tilk that we two had together And now, 
impelled by dread Persephone, there came up ill the women 
who had been the wives or the dauglitcrs of princes, and 
gathered round the black hlo »d in a throniT I ca-»t about me 
foi a waj to question each in turn, ind in the end I solved the 
problem by d^^awing mv long swt^rd fioin my side and 
preventing them from dnnkmg the dark blood all together. 
So they came forward and announced their lineage one by 
one, and thus I was able to question them ill 

“ Ihe first I saw was highborn Tyro, who told me she 
was die daughter of the noble Salmoneus and had marned 
Cretheus, Aeolus' son She fell m love with the god of the 
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River Enipcus, the loveliest iivti that runs on earth, and often 
wandered on the banks of his beautiful stream, until one day 
the Lord of the Eartliqiiake, the (hrdler of the World, 
disguised himself as the nver-god and lay with her wliejc tlic 
nver rushes out to sea A dark wave gaihcicd mountain- 
high, culled o\er them and hid the woman and the god He 
then unclasped Ikj virtun belt and scaled her eyes in sleep 
But wilt n his love had had its way, he took her hand m lus ; 
and now he spoke * lad)/ he sad, ‘ he happy in this love 
of ouis, and as tlic vear complcte*s us eouise, since a god\ 
cttibrace is iievei riuitless, vou will give butU to bt lurdul 
cliddicn, whom )ou must muse and n^ar with caie But now 
go home*, and guild your tongue fell no-one , but I wish 
you to know that I am Postido i, the Shakci of the Taith ' 
The god then disippeiicd nndii Jie luaving sea I)ii> 
conceived, and gis e I iith to Pelias and Neleu«, who both rose 
to powci as scivants of alnin^hty Zeus Pelus hved in the 
spacious lands ot lol* us and his wealHi liy m his flocks, 
while Nclcus had h s home in smdv Pylos. \oi were these 
the only children of this queen among w omen I o C rc rheus 
she bore rhrcc other sons, Acson and Iflicres ind Amvthaoii, 
that gallaiU Lhatiotcei 

“ rhe next I sa'v was Antiope, the daughtei of A^opus ; 
and n v is in the n ms of 7tus that die 1 1 iiui ‘d to ha^ e slept. 
She had two sons, Amphiou and Zethus, die founders of 
Thebes of the S^.ven Gius, who first fortified it^ site witli 
towe»s, since for all tlieir prowess tlicy could not establish 
themselves m the open lands of Thebes without a wall to 
their citv 

“ After Antiope I saw Alcinciie, Amphitiyon’s wife, who 
lay m the loving arms of almighty Zeus and brought the all- 
daiing lion-hearted Herat ks into the world. Megare I also 
saw, proud Creon’s daughter, who married thii indomitable 
son of Amphitryon 

“ Then I met Oedipus’ mothei, the lovely Epieaste. She 
in her ignorance committed the sin of larrymg her son. For 
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Oedipus killed his father and took his mother to wife. But 
the gods soon let the trutli come out. for Oedipus they then 
conceived a cruel punishment ; they left him to suffer the 
tortures of remote as king of the Cadmeiaus in his beloved 
Thebes. But Gpiraste, obsessed by anguish at her deed, 
hanged liersclf with a long rope she made fist to the roof-beam 
overhead, and m) came down to die 1 falls c>f Hades, the mighty 
Warden of the Gates, leaving Oedipus to suffer all the horron 
that a mother’s l urses i an inihct. 

“ Next, and loveliest of all, came C'liloris, the youngest 
daugliter of Amphion son of lasus, who oiiec lorded it in 
Oidiomenus as King of the Miiiyac. Ncleus inairicd her for 
her beauty and paid a fortune for her hand. So she was 
Queen in Pylos, and hore lum glorious children, Nestor and 
OhfoirJus and piincelv Pcricly menus ; and besides these the 
stately Pero, the wondoi of her age, whomal! their neighbours 
wished to nurry. But Ncleus announced that he would give 
her hand to no-one but the man who should sutcecd in lifting 
from Phylace the canlc of the mighty fphicics. It was a 
dangerous task to lound up these shambling broad-browed 
cattle. A certain chivali ous sect w^as the only man who under- 
took the adventure. And die gods were against him. Mis- 
fortune dogged his steps ; and be was left a wi etched prisoner 
in the savage herdsmen’s hands. Tlie days pas.scd and nioimtcd 
up into montlis. But it \\ as not until a year had run its course 
and the seasons came round oiue more, that the mighty 
Iphicles set him free in return for all the oracles he had 
uttered. Thus the will of Zeus was done. 

“ Then I saw Ledc, wife of Tyiidareus, who bore him those 
stout-hearted twins. Castor the trainer of horses, and Poly- 
deuces the great h<>xer, both of wdiom are still alive, though the 
fruitful earth has leccivcd them in her lap. For even in the 
world below tliey have been singled out by Zeus ; each is a 
living and a dead man on alternate days, and they are honoured 
like die gods. 

“ My eyes fell next on Iphimedeia, die consort of Aloeus, 
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who daimed that she had slept with Poseidon, and was the 
mother of those short-lived twins, the godlike Otus and 
Ephialtes famed in stoxy, the tallest men Earth ever nourished 
on her bread, and finer by far than all but the glorious Orion. 
In their ninth year they were nine cubits across the shoulders 
and nine fathoms tall It was this pair that threatened to 
confound the very gods on Olympus with the din and turmoil 
of battle. It was their ambition to pile Mount Ossa on 
Olympus, and wooded Pelion on Ossa, so as to make a stair- 
way up to heaven. And this they would have accomplished 
had they reached their full stature. But the son whom 
Lcto of the lovely tresses bore to Zeus destroyed them both 
before the down came curling on their cheeks and decked 
their chins with its fleecy mantle. 

“ Phaedre I also saw, and Prociis, and the lovely Ariadne, 
that daughter of the vdzard Mmos whom Theseus once 
attempted to carry off from Crete to the sacred soil of Athens, 
though he had no joy of her, for befoit their journey’s end 
Dionysus brought word to Artemis, and she killed her in 
sea-girt Dia. 

“ Mac^a too, and Clymene I saw, and the hateful Eriphylc, 
who bartered her own husband’s hfe for lucre. Indeed I 
could not tell you the tales, nor even give you the names, of 
all the great men’s wives and daughters whom 1 saw, for 
before I bad done the livelong night would have slipped 
away. 

“ But now the time has come foi me to go and sleep, 
whether I join my crew on board or remain in your palace. 
As for rny journey, I leave the arrangements in the gods’ hands 
and m yours.” 

Odysseus came to a stop. And such was the spell he had 
cast on the entire company that not a sound was heard m the 
whole length of that shadowy hall, till white -armed Arete 
broke the silence at last. 

“ Phaeacians,” she said, “ what is your verdict, now that 
you have seen the looks and stature i£ our guest and have 
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sampled his wisdom ? My guest, I should have said. But 
each of you shares m the honour So do not send him on his 
way with undue haste, nor stint your generosity to one who 
stands in such sore need For heaven has filled your homes 
with nches.*’ 

The venerable lord Echeneus, the oldest man among them, 
followed this up “ My fiiends/’ he said, ** our wise queen’s 
advice goes straight to the mark and is just whit we might 
h ivc expected 1 think you should rollow it. But it rests with 
Alcmous here to say the word and take the approprute 
action ” 

Alcmous rephed without hesitation . “As I hve and rule 
this sailor folk, it shall be so Bui our guest must curb his 
eagerness to get home and make up his mind to stay till to- 
moriow, so as to give me time to fiiltJ my generous plans 
Mean wlule his passage lionic shall be the concern of the whole 
people, and my own in particular, since I am monarch here.” 

“ I ord Alcmous, my most worshipful prince,” Odysseus 
discreetly put in, “ nothing would suit me better than that 
you should press me to stay among you even for a year, 
provided you saw me safely back and loaded me with your 
splendid gifts. It would be a great advantage to me to arrive 
in my own country with fuller coffer^ For thus enriched I 
should wm a kindhcs welcome and greater respect from 
everyone I met alter returning to Ithaca 

“ Odysseus,” said Alcmous, “ we are far from regarding 
you as one of those impostors and humbugs whom this dark 
world brings forth in such profusion to spin their iymg yams 
winch nobod V cm test On the contrary, not only is your 
speech a delight but you have sound judgment too, and you 
have told us the stories of your compatriots and your own 
grievous misad\ enturcs with all the ai Uitry that a ballad-singer 
might display I beg you now to contmue and let us know 
whether you also saw^ny of those heroic comrades of yours 
who jomed you on the expedition to Ihum and fell in action 
there. The night is still long, too long for reckoning ; and 
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the tiijie has not )ct come for us to Sv‘ck onr sleeping-quarters. 
Tell me more ot yr/ur maivellous cloin<^s. I could hold out 
rill the I'lcsscd vlawn, if only you could bring yourself to stay 
in this hall mJ continue the talc of )our nii«=forluii(s.” 

In icsponsc to this the rcsoiiKcful Odysseus v\cnton with 
his story. 

“ lord Alcmoib, my most worshipful pinuc,’’ he beo:an, 
” there IS a time fui long talcs, but there is also a tune for 
sleep. Hovve\ti, if you redly wisli to hear inc funlui» far 
be It from me to deny \ou an c\eii inoie tragic talc tlian you 
ha\c heard ahoidy. I will toll \ou the sad fate nf my com- 
rade s-in- inns who perished afrci lOc suk aud escaped from 
the perils and turmoil ol the liopm vsar only to lo'>t tlicir 
lives when homeward bound, all tluough tlic wlum of one 
unfaithful wito 

** In the end, holy Persephone diovc off the women’s 
ghosts. Ihcv siatti 1 d in all diiedions, and I was appioarhed 
by the sunl ot Ayaniemue^u sou of Atuiis. He came in 
sorIow^ ind round about him swre gathered tlie souls of all 
those who had met then doom and du‘d v\uh him m Aegis- 
thus' pahic. As soon as he' had drunk the dark hloe>d, he 
recognized ine% uttered a loud civ and buist Uito ♦cars, 
stietdniig his arms out in my dnection in his ca'^tTuess to 
reach me. But tins he rcnild not do, for ali the ^tiength and 
vigour had gone ior ever from the>>c oinc aupplc limbs 
Moved to compassion at the sight, 1 too ga\ e w av to tears and 
spoke to him horn my heait : 

“ ‘ Illustrious son of Atreus, Agmiemnon, King of nu'ii, 
tell me what mortal stioke of fate it w^as that laid Y<ni low. 
Did Poseidon leiuse the' winds te) fury and overwhelm your 
ships ? Or did you fall to some hostile tribe on land as you 
were roimdmg up their < attic and tluir flue ks or fighting with 
them for their town and women ? ’ 

Royal son of laertcs, C)d)sseiis ot the nimble' wits,’ he 
answered me at once, ‘ Poseidon did not wreck my ships ; nor 
did 1 fall to any hostile tribe on land. It w^as Acgisthus who 
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plotted my flt'»tnKnoii and with iny an luscu wife put me 
to (k itl' 11 c invited aie to the rihce, he ka^red me, and lie 
killed me as a imm fells on ox it its iinn‘:!;cr That v\a» in) 
most mistnble end Aiivi all aiomid me my cf iupan.oi\s w ere 
cut down 111 rurhlis^ StiL(.cs'>*o >, like white- tnsifd swine 
slaughtticd m the nanvuui of ‘ imc giek and woltliy lord» 
for a wedding, a club biiujiiLt or ? ein ptuoiis public feast. 
You, Odysseus, hi\{ \vniKs*^cd the slc>ih> t/ many nun in 
single combat 01 the lliick of biulc» but none v\iih such horror 
as )oa would hive iclt Ind )ou een us l)inv; there by the 
winc-bowd and th< laden fables m the hdi, while tlie whole 
llooi swam with our blood Yet the mo c ]>nuble tiling of all 
was theory I hea»d from C ?ssiiid»'i, Jaiighrci of Ptiain, wnom 
that ioul tr. iiuss Cb tnemucstia mindctcd at ni) side. As I 
la\ ou the Ground, 1 ia.scd in> Iiuids in a dying tlivut to gup 
her sword But the hiilot tuui^d her face aside, and bad not 
even tl e gi ice, tliouc h I wis on niy way to Hades, to shut 
m^ e\e> with her hiuJj or to close m\ tuoiuh And so I say 
th It ioi brutality ami iniamy thcie b no-one to equal a woman 
who ran contcniplire stidi deeds. Who else ( ‘uld conceive 
so hideous I Clime as her deliberate bnuhers of her husband 
and her lord ? Indeed, I had tool ed forwai d to a rare welcome 
from iny dnldreii and my servants when 1 icadicd my home. 
But now, in the d jth of her villainy, she has branded not 
herself alone but the whole of her se\ and every honest 
woman foi all lime to come.’ 

Alas * ’ I exclaimed ‘ All-sccing Zeus has mdeed 
piovcd himself i relentless foe to the House ol Atreus, and 
from the bcgiiinuig he has worked his will through wn)nicn’s 
crooked ways. It w as foi Helen’s sake that so many of us met 
our deaths, and it was dytaemnestra who hatched the plot 
against her absent lord ’ 

“ ‘ Let this I'c a lesson to you also,’ replied Aganicnmon. 
‘ Never b" too gentle even v;ith \oiir wile, nor show her all 
that IS m voiir mind Reveal a little of your o ninsel to her, but 
keep the rest of it to yourself Not that your wife, Odysseus, 
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Mvill ever murder you Icaniis’ daughter is far too sound m 
heart and brain for that The wise Penelope ! She was a 
young bnde when we said goodbye to her on our way to the 
war. She had a baby son at her breast And now, I suppose, 
he has begun to take his scat among the men The Incl y lad * 
His loving father will come home and see him, and he will 
kiss his father That is how thmgs should be Whereas that 
wife of mine refused me even the satisfaction of setting eyes 
on my son. She could not wait so long before she killed his 
father And now let me give you a piece of advK e which I 
hope you will take to heart Do not sail openly into poii 
when you reach your hoiiie-countrv. Make a secret approach 
Women, I tell you, are no longer to he trusted But to go 
hack to my son, can you give me the truth about him ? Do 
voii and vour fneuds happen to have heard of him as still 
ahvc, in Orchomenus possibly, or sandy Py los, or maybe with 
Mcnclaus m Ins spreading city of Sparta ^ For I know that my 
good Orestes has not \et died and com? below ’ 

Son of Atreus,’ I answered him, ‘ why ask me that ? 
I have no idea whether he is alive oi dead And it would be 
WTOiig o^me to give you idle gossip ' 

“ SulIi was the solemn collovjny that wc two had as we 
stood diere with our sorrows and the tears rolled down our 
checks And now there came the souls of Pcleus* son Achilles, 
of Patn>Jiis, ot the noble Antilochus, and of Aias, who in 
stature and in minlv grace was second to none of the Danaans 
hut the flawl' ss son ot J\*lcus It was the soul of Achilles, the 
great runner, who recognised me. In mournful, measured 
tones he greeted me by m) titles, and went on : ‘ What next, 
Odysseus, dauntless heart ^ What greater exploit can you 
plan to cap your voyage here ^ How did you dare to come 
below to Hades* realm, where the dead live on without their 
Wits as disembodied ghosts ^ * 

* Achilles,* I answered him, ‘ son of Peleus and flower of 
Achaean chivalry, I came to consult with Tciresias in the hope 
of finding out from him how I could »'cach my rocky Ithaca 
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For I have not managed to come near Achaea yet, nor set foot 
on my own island, but have been dogged by misfortune. 
How different from you, Achilles, the most fortunate man 
that ever was or will be ! For in the old days when you were 
on earth, we Argives honoured you as though you were a 
god ; and now, down here, you arc a mighty prince among 
the dead. For you, Achilles, Death should have lost his 
sting.* 

“ * My lord Odysseus,* he replied, ‘ spare me your praise 
of Death. Put me on earth again, and I would rather be a serf 
in the house of some landless man, with little enough for 
himself to live on, tliaii king of all these dead men that have 
done with life. But enough. Tell me what news there is of 
that fine son of mine. Did he follow me to the war and play 
a leading part or not ? And tell me anything you have heard 
of the noble Pclcus. Docs the Myrmidon nation still do him 
homage, or do they look down on him in Hellas and Phthic 
now that old age has made a cripple of him ? For I am not 
up there in the sunlight to protect him with the mighty arms 
that once did battle for the Argives and laid the champions 
of the enemy low^ on the broad plains of Troy. If I could 
return for a single hour to my father’s house with the strength 
I then enjoyed, I would make those who injure him and rob 
him of his rights shrink in dismay before my might and my 
unconquerable hands,’ 

“ ‘ Of the noble Pelcus,’ I answered Achilles, ‘ I have heard 
nothing. But of your dear son Neoptolcmus I will give you 
all the news you ask for, since it was I who brought him from 
Scyros in my own fine ship to join the Achaean army. And 
there in front of the city of Troy, when we used to discuss our 
plans, he was always the first to speak and no words of his 
ever missed their mark. King Nestor and I were his only 
betters in debate. Nor, when we Achacans gave battle on the 
Trojan plain, was he ever content to linger in the ranks or with 
the crowd. That impetuous spirit of his gave place to none, 
and he would sally out beyond the foremost. Many was the 
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man he brought down in mortal combat. I could not tell 
you of all the people he killed m battle for the Argives, nor 
give you their names ; but well I remember how the lord 
Eurypyliis son of *1 elcphiis fell to his swoid, and how many of 
his Hitnte meii-at-arms were slaughtered at his side, all on 
account of a bribe tliat a woman had taken. He was the 
handsomest man I cve> saw, next to the godlike Memnou. 
Then again, when we Argi\e caj)t.uns took our places in the 
wooden hoise Fpcius made, and it rested solely with me to 
throw our ambush open or to keep it shut, all die other 
Danaan chieftains and offic ers were wnping the tears from their 
eyes and every man’s legs were ticmbliiig beneath him, but 
not once did I sc e your son’s fine coloui change to pallor noi 
catch him brushing a tear from his cheek On die contiar> 
he begged me time and again to let luni sally from the Horse 
and kept fumbhng eagerly at bis sword-hilt and his heavy 
spear ui his keenness to fall on the Tropns. And uben wc 
had brought Priam’s cit) tumbhiig dovvU^ in ruins, he took his 
share of the booty and liis special prize, and embarked safe and 
sound on his ship without a single wound cither from a llyiug 
dart or from a swoid at rlo^t qinrters The War-god m his 
fury IS n6 respecter of ptisons, but die mischances of battle 
had touched your son not at all ’ 

“ When I had done, the soul of Achilles, whose feet had 
been so fleet on c'utli, pwd with grc'^t strides down the 
meadow of asphodel icjoicing m the news 1 had given him of 
his son’s renown 

“ The inouiiiing ghosts of all the othei dead and departed 
pressed round me now, each with some L]uc''tiori for me on 
matters that weie near his heart Ihe only soul tint stood 
aloof was that of Aias son of Telamon, still embittered by the 
defeat I had inflic ted on him at tlie ships wIk 11 defending my 
claim to tlie arms 1 1 Achlllc^, whose divine mother had 
oftVrcd them as a prize, with the Tiojan captives and Pillas 
Athene forjudges Would to god 1 had never won such a 
prize— the arms that brought Aias to his grave, the heroic 
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Aias, who next to the peerless son of Pcleus was the finest 
Danaan of all in looks and the noblest m action. I called to 
him now, using his own and his royal father's names, and 
sought to placate him : 

“ ‘ So not even death itself, Aias, could make you iorget 
your anger with me on aa on»»t of those ai«.ursed arms ! Yet 
It was the gods that made them a curse to us Argives, who 
lost in you so gieat a tower of strength and have never ceased 
to moiun yoiii death as tiulv as wc lament AchiUcs, Pelcus' 
son. No-one else is to blame Sut Zeus, tint bitter foe of the 
Danaan arm) , who brought ) ou to your dot»m. Draw near, 
my prim e, and hear me tell oui story Cmh your resentment 
and conquer )our pride ' 

** But Alas gave me not a w^ord m answer and went offinto 
Erebus to join the souls of the other dead, w'hcre, for all his 
bitterness, be might yet have spoken to me, or I to him, had 
not the wish to see the souls ot other dead men filled my heart. 

And ujJoed I there saw Minos, glonous son of Zeus, 
sitting gold sceptre in hand and dcliv^'nng judgment to the 
dead, who sat or stood all round the Kmg, putting their cases 
to him for deasion within the wide poitals of die House of 
Hades 

“ My eyes fell next on the giant hunter Onon, who was 
rounding up game on the meadow ot asplu Icl, the very 
beasts his living hands had killed among the lonely hills, 
armed with a club of solid bronze that could ne\er be broken. 

’* And I saw 7 iry os, son of the majestu Earth, prone on the 
ground and cove ring nine roods as he lay. A pni of vultures 
sat by him, om on either side, and plucked at his liver, 
plunging tlieir Leaks into his body ; and Ins hands were 
poweiless to diive them off Thi3 was his punishment for 
assaulting Leto, tlie glonous consort of Zeus, as she w’^as 
travdling to Pytho across the pleasant law ns orPanopens 

“ I dso saw the awliil agonies thu lantalns has to Ivar, 
The old man was standing m a pool of water wduch nearly 
readied his chin, and his diir.>t drove him to unceasing 
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cflforts ; but he could never get a drop to drink. For when- 
ever he stooped m his eagerness to lap the water, it dis^ 
appeared. The pool was swallowed up, and all he saw at his 
feet was the dark earth, which some mystenous power had 
parched Trees spread their fohage high over the pool and 
dangled fruits above his head— pear-trees and pomegranates, 
apple-trees with then glossy burden, sweet figs and luxuriant 
olives. But whenever the old man tried to grasp them in his 
hands, the wmd would toss them up towards the shadowy 
clouds 

“ Then I ^ntnessed the tortures of Sisyphus, as he tackled 
his huge rock with both his hands. Leaning against it with 
his arms and thrusting with his legs, he would contrive to 
push the boulder up-hill to the top. But every time, as he 
was going to send it toppling over the crest, its sheer weight 
turned it back, and the misbegotten rock came bounding 
n again to level ground So once more he had to wrestle 
with the thing and push it up, while^he sweat poured from 
his limbs and the dust rose high above his head. 

** Next after him I observed the mighty Hcraoles — ^his 
wraith, that is to say, since he himself banquets at case with the 
immortal gods and has for consort Hebe of the slim ankles, the 
Daughter of almighty Zeus and goldcn-sandalled Ilrre 
From the dead around him there rose a clamour like the call 
of wild fowl, as they scattered in their panic. His looks were 
sombre as the blackest mght, and with his naked bow m hand 
and an arrow on the string he glanced fcroaoiisly this way and 
that as though at any moment he might shoot. Terrible too 
was the golden strap he wore as a baldric over his breast, 
depicting with gnm artistry the forms of bears, wild boars, 
and glaiing lions, with scenes of conflict and of battle, of 
bloo^hed and the massacre of men That baldric was a 
masterpiece that no-one should have made, and I can only 
hope that the craftsman who conceived the work will rest 
content. 

“ One look was enough to tell Heracles who I was, and 



THB BOOK OP THE DEAD ipj 

he greeted me in mournful tones. ‘ Unhappy man ! ' he 
exclaimed, after reciting my titles. ‘ So you too arc working 
out some such miserable doom as I was a slave to when the 
sun shone over my head. Son of Zeus though I was, unending 
troubles came my way. For I was bound in service to a 
master far beneath my rank, who used to set me the most 
arduous tasks. Once, being unable to think of anything more 
difficult for me to do, he sent me down here to brmg away the 
Hound of Hell. And under the guiding hands of Hermes 
and bright-eyed Atlicne, I did succeed in capturing him and 
I dragged him out of Hades* realm.* 

“ Heracles said no more, but withdrew into tl)e House of 
Hades, while I stuck to my post, m the hope that I might yet 
be visited by other men of note who had perished long ago. 
And now I should have gone still further back in time and 
seen the heroes whom I wished to meet, Theseus, for instance, 
and Peinihous, those glorious children of the gods. But 
before iliaf could happen, the tribes of the dead came up and 
gatlicrcd round me m their tens of thousands, raising their 
eerie cry. Sheer panic turned me pale, gripped by the sudden 
fear that dread Persephone might send me up from Hades* 
Halls some ghastly riionstcr like the Gorgon’s bead. I made 
off quickly to my ship and told my men to embark and loose 
the hawseis. They ^ ’imbed m at once and took their scats on 
the benches, and the cuircnt earned her down the River of 
Ocean, helped by our oats at first and later by a friendly 
breeze. 
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“ From the flowing iters of the River of Ocean iny ship 
parsed into the wide spaces of the open sea, and so reached 
Aeaca, the Island of the Rising Sun, where tender Dawn has 
her home and her danciiig-Uvvns Here wc bcaJicd her on 
the sand^ and climbed out onto the sea-* he re, where wc fell 
into a sound sleep that lasted till daybreak 

“ At the fixst sight ot Dawn's icd streamers lu die East, I 
sent oh: a party to Circe’s house to fetch the dead l>ody of 
Elpciior We quuklv li<^wed some billets of wood, and then, 
with the tears streaming down our checks, gave Imn solcum 
buiial on the summit ot die boldest headland of the coast 
When the corpse was burnt, and with if the dead man’s arms, 
we built him a barrow, hauled up a stone for monument, and 
planted his slupely oar on the top of the mound 

“ We h«d just despatched the last details of our task, when 
Circe, who was well awaie oi otu return from Hades and had 
decked herself out to meet us, came huirymg up widi a train 
of servants laden with bread, a plentiful supply of meat, and 
sparkling ruddy wine 

What lunlihood,’ said the goddess, as we gath’rrd 
round her, ‘ to descend alive into the llouac of Hades ' One 
death is enough ioi most men , bur you will now have two 
However, fo’'pet these things, spend the rest of the day where 
you aic, enjoying this food and wine, and at the fust p( cp of 
dawn >ou shall sail I niysJf will give you )our route and 
make every landmark dear, to save }ou from tlie disasters you 
would suffer if you ran into the sn ires that may be laid for 
you on sea or land.’ 

“ We were not d,flicult to pcisuade. So die whole day 
long till sunset wc sat and feasted on our ricli supply of meat 
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TV a^hed down by mellow wnie V/li ii the sun sank and dark- 
ness id], mv men stttlfd do \n for the ni^ht l\ the haw^sers 
oi d’c ‘'hip , but Circe took mt by tlic hind, led me awaj 
iiorn 111 ) pood fiitiidb, and made me sit down and tdl her 
ail niy ric ws as she lay be>ide me When I had given I’tr the 
whole tale f nn first to last, tlic goddess said 

Verv well , all that is done v i*h now But list n while 
I tell Tou whit fiillov s—atid die ‘mds tlitujstKcs will that 
ms voids keep fresh in \our mind Yo ir next tncountcf 
will be with the Siren > who bewitch everybody that 
jppouhca then Jhcrc iS no homc-cumiiig fir tic man 
WHO draws n< ii tlicm unawares and h^ars the Siiens voices , 
no welcome tiom Ins wile, no I trie children briphtcning at 
their fathers icturn lor with tlie innsic oi then «‘or g the 
Siruis cast their spdl upon liiia, as the > sit there in a meadow 
pihc high with the mo ildeninr skdt^ous of imn, whose 
withcic 1 skill stih hangs upon tlitir bone*’ Drive your ship 
past the spot, and to prevent anv ot voni crew from hearing, 
soften some beeswax ind plug then tars with it But if you 
wish to listen ourself, make them bind you hand and foot 
on hoard and stand you up by die step ot the mast, with the 
rope s ends lashed fo die mast itscll Tins will allow you to 
listm with enjoyment to die twin biicns' voices But if vou 
start beppmg your ^ cn *o reh isc vou, they must add to the 
bonds ihit already hoM you last 

When your crew have earned you pist dns danger, 
you wll hive rc'aehed a point bevonJ winch 1 ciiinot fully 
guide you I wo wiys will he Letore you, and vou must 
choose between tlicm as you see fit, though 1 w ill tch vou both 
One lends to those slieci clifts winch the bles cd gods know 
as the Wandering Hocks Here bhie-cved Amphitnte sends 
her great bieakers thundermu- in. and the very buds cannot 
fly bv in salct) Lve n from the shy do\ vS th-it I iin » anibtosia 
to laihci Zeus ilie beetling lock takes foil caih tiiii they pass, 
and die Fatlici lias to Sciid one more to make their number up ; 
while foi such sailois as bung dicir ship to the spot, there is no 
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^cape whatever. They end as flotsam on the sea, timbers and 
corpses tossed in confusion by the waves or licked up by 
tempestuous and destroying flames. Of all ships that go down 
to the sea one only has made the passage, and that was the 
celebrated Argo, homeward bound from Acetes’ coast. And 
she w'ould soon have been dashed upon those mighty crags, 
if Here, for love of Jason, had not helped her past. 

“ ‘ In the odier direction lie two rocks, the higher of which 
rears its sharp peak up to the very sky and is capped by black 
clouds that never stream away nor leave clear weather round 
the top, even in summer or at harvest-time. No man on 
earth could climb it, up or down, not even with twenty hands 
and feet to help him ; for the rock is as smooth as if it had 
been polished. But half-way up the crag there is a misty 
cavern, facing the West and running down to Erebus, past 
which, my lord Odysseus, you must steer your ship. The 
strongest bowman could not reach the gaping mouth of the 
cave with an arrow shot from a ship befow. It is the home of 
Scylla, the creature with the dreadful bark. It is true that her 
yelp is no louder tlian a new-born pup’s, but she is a horrible 
monster^ nevertheless, and one whom nobody could look at 
with delight, not even a god if he passed that way. She 
has twelve feet, all dangling in the air, and six long necks, 
each ending in a grisly head with triple rows of teeth, set thick 
and close, and darkly menacing death. Up to her middle she 
is sunk in the depths of die cave, but her heads protrude from 
the fearful abyss, and thus she fishes from her own abode, 
scouting around the rock for any dolphin or swordfish slic 
may catch, or any of the larger monsters which in tiieir 
thousands find their living in the roaring seas. No crew can 
boast that tliey ever sailed their ship past Scylla without loss, 
since from every passing vessel she snatches a man with each 
of her heads and so bears off her prey. 

The other of the two rocks is lower, as you, Odysseus, 
will see, and the distance between them is no more than a 
bowshot, A great fig-tree with luxuriant foliage grows upon 
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the crag, and it is below this that dread Charybdis sucks the 
dark waters down. Three times a day she spews thnn up, and 
three times she swallows them down once more in her horrible 
way. Heaven keep you from the spot when she is at her work, 
for not even the Earthshaker could save you from disaster. 
No ; you must hug Scylla’s rock and witli ail speed drive your 
ship through, since it is far better that you should have to 
mourn the loss of six of your company than that of your whole 
crew. 

Yes, goddess,* I replied, ‘ but there is more I wish to 
know. Could I not somehow steer clear of the terrors of 
Charybdis, yet tackle Scylla wdieii she conics at my crew ? * 

“ But the goddesa only cued out at me as an obstinate 
fool, always spoiling for a fight and welcoming trouble, 

‘ So you are not prepared,* she said, ‘to give iii e\cn to 
immoital gods ? 1 tell you, Scylla was not born for death : 
the fiend wnll hvc for ever. She is a thing to shun, intract* 
able, ferocious, and impossible to fight. No ; against her 
there is no defence, and valour hes in flight. For if you wa^te 
time by the rock in putting on your armour, I am only afraid 
she may dart out once more, catch you again with all six 
heads and snatch another half-dozen of your crew. So 
drive your ship past with all your miglil, and call on Cratais, 
Scylla ’s mother, wL. brought her mto the world to prey on 
men She will prevent her from making a second sally. 

*“ Youi next landfall will be the island of Tlirinacie, 
where the Sim-god pastures his large herds and well-fed 
sheep. 1'here are seven herds of cattle and as many flocks of 
beautiful sheep, with fit’ty head in each. These animals were 
not boin mto the world nor are they subject to a natural 
death. And to shepherd them they has'c goddesses, the lovely 
Nymplis Phaethusa and Lampctic, children of Hyperion the 
Sun-god by tlic divine Ncaci", whom their morher, when 
she had brought them up, earned olF to this new and distant 
home in Thrinacie to watch over their father’s sheep and 
fatted cattle. Now if you leave these animals untouched and 
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fix your mind on getting home, there is some chance that all 
of you may yet reach Ithaca, though not in comfort. But it 
you hurt them, then I swear to you that your ship and your 
company will be destroyed And if you yourselt contrive to 
escape, ^ou will come home late, m evil plight, with all youi 
comrades lost.* 

“ As Circe came to an end. Dawn took her golden throne 
The giac lous goddess left me and made her way inland, while 
I went to ill) ship and oidcrcd my men to cmbaik and loose 
the hawsers. ll\') did so prompdy, went to the benches, sat 
down in their places and struck the grey surf with their oars 
Then the fair Circe, that formidable goddess with a woman's 
voice, stilt us the friendly escort of a favourable wnind, which 
sprang up tiom astern and filled the sail of our blue-painted 
ship V/e set the tackle in ordci fore and aft and then sat 
down, while the wuid and the helmsman kept her on her 
course. 

“ 1 was much perturbed in spmt and before long took m) 
men into mv t oiifid^nce ‘ M) friends,* I said, ‘ ir is not light 
that onl> one or two of us should know the piopliecies that 
Circe, in her divine wisdom, has made to me, and I am going 
to pass them on to you, so that we may all be forewarned, 
whether we die or esta}>e the wnr«t and save our lives Hc^ 
first warning coiiceined the m)sunous Sirens We must 
beware of their song and give their flowcrv incidow a wide 
berth I alone, she suggested, might listen to then voices ; 
but ) ou imnl bind me hard and fist, so that I cannot 'Tir tium 
the spot where yon will stand me, bv the step c^f tlie mast, 
with tl e rope’s ends lashed round the mast itscU And if I 
beg you to lelease me, )oii must tighten and add to my 
bends * 

“ I thus explained every detail to iny men In thr mean- 
time our good ship, with that perfect wind to dnvc her, fast 
appMiached the bircns’ Isle But now the brce/c dropped, 
some power lulled tlic waves, and a bicathless calm set m 
Rising fivun their seats my men drew in the sail and threw it 
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into the hold, tlien sat down at the oars and churned the water 
white with their blades of polished pine. Meanwhile I took 
a large round of wax, cut 't up small with my sword, and 
kneaded the pieces with all the strength of my fingers The 
wax soon yielded to my vigorous treatment and grew warm* 
for I had tlic rays of my Lord tiic Sun to help me. I took each 
of my men m turn and plugged their ears with it. They then 
made me a prisoner on my ship by binding me hand and foot, 
standing me up by the step ol the mast and tymg the ropc’J 
ends to die mast itself Ihis done, diey sat down ohlc more 
and struck the grey water with their oais 

We mad'* good progress and had just come \Mthin call 
of the shoie when die Sirens became aware that a ship was 
swiftly bcanng down upon them, and broke into their liquid 
song 

‘ Praw near,* they sang, ‘ lUustnous Ody^'Seus, flower of 
Achaean chivaliy, and bring youi ship to rest so that you may 
hear our voices. No seaman ever sailed his black ship past 
this spot without hsttmng to the sweet tones that flow from 
our bps, and none that listened Ins not bc<'n delighted and 
gone on a wiser man for we know all that the At gives and 
Trojans suflored on the broad plain of Trov bv the w ill of the 
gods, and we have fort k no v\ ledge of all that is going to 
happen on this fruil'^ «1 earth.’ 

Ihc lovely voices tame to me across the water, and my 
heart was filled with siicli a longing to listen that with nod 
and fiowu I signed to ms men to set me free But they swung 
ioi tfvard lo their oais and rowed ahead, while Perimcdes and 
buislocln-* uimp'*d up, tightened iiiv bonds and added iiiorc. 
I]ov\evci, w lien tliey had lowcd *t the Sirens and wc could 
no lon/ci heat their \oices and the oinden ot then song, my 
good (oinpanions were quick to clear dieir eais of the wax I 
had user^ to stop them, and U t e me from m) shackles 
“ We hid ro sooner put tlu^ ishnd behind us than I saw a 
cloud of smoke ahea 1 and a lagmg surf, the roar of which I 
could already hear Mv men were so ternfied that the oars 
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all dropped from their grasp and fell with a splash m the wash 
of tlic ship , while the ship herself, now that the hands that 
had pulled the long blades were idle, was brought to a stand- 
still. I made a tour of the vessel, and with a soothmg word 
for each man I tried to put heart into my company. 

* My friends,’ I saii, ‘ we arc men who have met trouble 
before And I cannot see that we arc faced here by anytlung 
woise than when die Cyclops used his brutal strength to 
imprison us m his cave Yet my courage and presence of 
mind found a way out for us even from there , and I am sure 
that tlus too will be a memory for us one day So now I 
appeal to you all to do exactly as I say Oarsmen, stick to 
your benches, staking hard with your blades through tlic 
broken water, and we may have the luck to slip by and for 
once avoid disaster Helmsman, your oiders aie dicse Gel 
them by heart, foi the good ship’s btcenng-oar is under youi 
control Give a wide berth to that sinpke and sutf you see, 
and hug diese chfis, or bctorc you can stop her the ^hip may 
take 11 into her head to make a dash over there and you’ll 
wreck us ’ 

“ The crew obeyed me readily enough Trouble from 
Scylla seemed inevitable, so I did not mention Jier, fearing 
that in til' ir panic im men might stop rowing and hide m 
the hold But now 1 allowed myselt to forget Ciite’s irksome 
injunction not to arm niysclt in any way I put iny fine 
harness on, seized a couple of long spears, and took my stand 
on the forecastle deck hopinij; from that post to get the fiisi 
view of Scylli, the monster or the rocks, who v roiight such 
havoc oil my crew But I could not catch a glimpse of her 
anywhere, though I searched die sombre face of die cliff iii 
cverv part till my eyes were tiled 

‘‘ Thus we sadtd up the straits, groaning m terror, for on 
the one >i Ic we had Scvlla, while on the other the mysterious 
Cliaiybdis sucked down the salt sea water m her dieadful way. 
When she vomited it up, she was stirred to her depths and 
seethed over hkc a cauldron on a blazuig fire ; and die spray 
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she flung on high rained down on the tops of the crags at 
either side. But when she swallowed the salt water down, the 
whole interior of her vortex was exposed, the rocks re-echoed 
to her fearful roar, and die dark sands of the sea bottom came 
into view. 

*' My men turned pale with fear ; and now, while all 
eyes were fixed on Charybdis and the quarter from which we 
looked for disaster, ScyUa snatched out of my boat the six 
ablest hands I had on board, i swung round, to glance at the 
ship and run my eye over the crew, jusi in time to see the arms 
and legs of her victims dangled high in the air above my head. 

‘ Odysseus ! ’ they called out to me in theii agony. But it 
was the last time they used my name. For like an angler on 
a jutting point, who with a long rod casts his ox-hom lure 
into the sea as bait for the little fish below, gets a bite, and 
whips his struggling prize to land, Scylla had whisked my 
comrades up and swept them struggling to the rocks, where 
she devoured them at her own door, shrieking and stretching 
out their hands to me m their last desperate throes. In all I 
have gone through as I made my way across die seas, I have 
never had to witness a more pitiable siglit than that. 

“ From the peril of die Rocks, from Scylla, and from the 
terrors of Charybdis we had now escaped ; and it was not 
long before we rcac ned the Suti-god’s favoured isle, where 
Hyperion kept his splendid broad-browed cattle and his 
flocks of sturdy sheep. From where I was on board, right out 
at sea, I could hear the lowing of cows as they were stalled for 
the niglit, and the bleating of sheep. And there came into 
my mind the words of Teircsias, the blind Theban proplict, 
and of Circe of Acaca, who had each been so insistent in 
warning me to avoid this Island of the Sun, the comfort of 
mankind. So in spite of my own disappointment I decided 
to inform the others. 

“ ‘ My men,’ I said, ‘ forget your troubles for a moment, 
and listen to me while I tell you of the oracles 1 had from 
Teircsias and Circe of Acaca. They warned me repeatedly 
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to keep clear of the Island of the Sim, the comfort of man- 
kind, for there, they said, our deadliest peril lurks. So drive 
the ship past and put the island astern.* 

“ My men were heart-broken when they heard this, and 
Eurylochus weighed in at once in a truculent vein. 
* Odysseus,’ he said, ‘ you arc one of those hard men whose 
spirit never flags and whose body never tires. You must be 
made of iron through and through to forbid your men, worn 
out by labour and by lack of sleep, to set foot on dry land, 
with the chance of cooking themselves a cheerful supper on 
this sea-girt isle. Instead, you expect us, just as we are, to go 
blindly on through the night that is overtaking us and put 
leagues of fog and sea between the island and ourselves. 
What of the high winds that spring up at night and do such 
harm to shipping ? What port could we make to save our- 
selves from foundering, if we were hit by a sudden squall 
from the south or the west ? There’s iiothing like the Soutli 
Wind or the wicked West for smashing up a ship. And they 
don’t ask leave of our lords the gods ! No, let us take our 
cue no\y from the evening dusk and cook our supper. We 
won’t stray from the ship, and in the morning we can get on 
board once more and put out into the open sea.’ 

Tliis speech of Eurylochus was greeted by applause from 
all the rest, and it was brought home to me now that hca\'en 
really had some calamity in store for us. I answered him 
gravely : * Eur^dochiis, I am one against many, and yon force 
my hand. Very well. But I call on every man of you to give 
me his solemn promise that if we conic across a herd of cattle 
or some great flock of sheep, he will not kill a head of either 
in a wanton fit of folly. Instead, you will sit in peace and eat 
the rations that the goddess Circe has provided.’ 

“ The crew' agreed and promised to abstain. Accordingly, 
when all had solemnly taken the oath, we brought the good 
diip to anchor in a slicltercd cove, with fresh water at hand, 
and the men disembarked and proceeded to prepare their 
supper in the proper style. When they had satisfied their 
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hunger and tliirst, their thoughts returned to their dear 
comrades whom Scylla had snatched fiom the ship’s hold and 
devoured ; and they wept for them till sweet sleep overtook 
them in then tears. 

“ In the third watch of the night, when the stars had 
passed their zenith, Zeus the Cloud-gatherer sent us a gale of 
incredible violence. He covered land and sea with clouds, 
and m a moment tlie black sky had blotted out the world. 
So at tlje first peep of day we beached our slup and dragged 
her up into the sbelter of a cave, a pleasant spot which the 
Nymphs used as a dannng-ground and meeting-place. I tlien 
ordeicd all in/ men to gather round, and gave then^ their 
waniing. ‘ My fiiends,* 1 said, ‘ sini c we have plenty of food 
and drink on board, let us keep our liands off these cattle, or 
we shall come to grief For the cows and the fine sheep you 
have seen belong to that formidable god, the Sun, whose eyes 
and eats miss nothing m the world.’ 

“ My company accepted this with no sign of a rebellious 
spint And now for a whole month the South Wind blew 
without a pause, and after that we had nothing but southerly 
and easterly winds, Ihe men, so long as then bread and red 
wine lasted, kept then hands off the cattle as they valued their 
lives. Blit when the pr(»\isious in the ship gave out and the 
pangs ol hunger sent the in wandtiuig with baibcd hooks m 
quest of game, fishes or birds, oi an) thing that might come 
to hand, I went off inland to ] ray to thf gods in the hope tint 
one of tlicrn might show me i W''ay ot ( scape. When I had 
gone fai enough across the island to be clear of tlie rest, I 
found a spot that was sheltered fiom the wind, washed my 
hands, and inide my siipphcatirns to tne whole company on 
Olympus But all they did was to ^ast me into a pleasant 
sleep And in the incaniime Lurylodius w*as broaching a 
wuked s heme to his mates 

‘‘‘My poor loiig-siiftenng friends,’ lie saul, ‘listen to 
what 1 have to sav. 1 o us wretched men all forms of death 
are abominable, but death by starvation is the most miserable 
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end that one can meet. So I suggest that we round up the 
best of the Sun*s cows and slaughter them in honour of the 
immortals who live in the broad sky. If ever we reach our 
homeland in Ithaca, our first act shall be to build Hyperion tlie 
Sun-god a rich temple and fill it with precious offerings. If, 
on the other hand, he shows annoyance at this treatment of 
his straight-homed herds and chooses to wreck our ship, with 
the other gods to back him, I would sooner make one gulp at 
the sea and give up the ghost tlian be pinched to death by slow 
degrees upon a desert isle.’ 

“ His ideas found favour with the rest, and they proceeded 
at once to round up the pick of the Sun’s cattle. I'hey had not 
far to go, for the fine fatted cows with their broad foreheads 
were often to be seen at their pasture in the neighbourhood of 
oiu blue-prowed ship. The men gathered round the cattle 
and made their prayers to tlie gods, using for the ceremony 
some full-grown leaves they stripped from a tall oak-nce, 
since diey had no white barley in the ship. Their prayers 
done, they slit the cows’ throats and flayed them, tlnm cut out 
slices from the thighs, wrapped diem in folds of fat and laid 
raw meat above them. And since they had no wine to pour 
over the burning sacrifice, they made libations widi W'ater as 
they roasted all the entrails. When the thiglis were burnt up 
and they had tasted the inner parts, they carved dje rest into 
small pieces and spitted them on skewers. 

“ They had reached this point when I suddenly awoke 
from my deep sleep, and started on my way back to tlie vessel 
and the coast. Directly I came near my good sliip the sweet 
smell of roasting meat was wafted to my nostrils. I exclaimed 
in horror and called on the iininortal gods to hear me. 
‘ Father Zeus,’ I cried, * and you other blessed gods who live 
for ever ! So it was to ruin me that you lulled me into that 
cruel sleep, while the men I left conceived and did this hideous 
thing ! ’ 

” Tlic news that we had killed his cattle was promptly 
conveyed by Lampctic of the long lobes to the Sun-god 
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Hyperion ; and he was quick to voice his outraged feelings 
to the immortals 

Father Zeus and you other happy gods who live for 
ever, I call on you to pumsh the followers of Odysseus son of 
Laertes. Tliey have had the msolence to kill my cattle, the 
cattle that gave me such joy every day as I climbed the sky to 
put die stars to flight and as I dropped from heaven and sank 
once moic to earth If they do not repay me in full for my 
slaughtered cows, I will go down to Hades and shine among 
the dead * 

Sun/ the Cloud-githcrcr answered him, ‘ shine on for 
the immoTtals md for mortal men on the fruitful earth As 
for the culprits. 1 will soon strike then ship with a blindmg 
bolt out on die wme-dark sea and break it to bits * 

“ ThiS part of the tale I had from the fair Calypso, who 
told me that she herself had heard it from Hermes the 
Messenger. 

“ When I had come down to the sta and reached the ship, 
I confronted my mtii one after the odier and lebuked dieiu. 
But we could find no way of iiieiidiiig matters : the cows 
were dead and gone. And the gods soon began to visit my 
crew widi portents The hides crawled , die meat, roast and 
raw, groined on the spits , and a sound as though of lowing 
cattle could be heard 

“ For SIX days those good me n of mine feasted on the pick 
of the Sun’s cattle dicy had dnv''n m But w hen Zeus brought 
the seventh day lound, the fury of the gale ibited, and we 
quickly embarked and put out into the open sea after stepping 
the mast and hauhng the white sail up. 

“ Whtn we had left the island astern and no other land, 
nor any tiling but sky and water was to be seen, Zais brought 
a sombre cloud to rest above die diip so that the sea was 
darkened by its shadow. Bd">r*‘ she Ind run vuy far, a 
howling w’liid suddenly sprang up from the west inJ hit us 
with hurricane force The squall snapped both forcstays 
together. As the mast fell aft, all the rigging tumbled mto 



206 


ODYSSEY • BOOK XII 


the bilge, and the mast itself, reacliing the stern, struck the 
helmsman on the head and smashed in all the bones of his 
skull He plunged like a diver from the poop, and his brave 
soul left his body. Then at one and the saine moment Zeus 
diundered and struck the vessel by lightning. The* whole ship 
reeled to the blow ot his bolt and was filled with sulphur. 
My men were flung overboard and tossed round the black 
hull like sea-gulls on the waves. There was no homo-coming 
for them : the god saw to tliat. 

“ Meanwhile I kept shifting from one part of the ship to 
another, till a great wave tore her sides from her keel, which 
the seas then swept along denuded of its ribs. They even 
snapped the mast off close to the keel, but as the backstay, 
which was a leather rope, had fallen across the mast. 1 used it 
to lash mast and keel together, and astride these two timbers 
I became the sport of die furious winds. 

** The storm that had blown up from the west subsided 
soon enough, but was quickly followed by more wind from 
the south, to my great distress, for tliis meant that I should 
have once more to run the gauntlet of the dread Charybdis. 
All through the night I was swept along, and at sunrise found 
myself back at Scylla's rock and that appalling whirlpool. 
Charybdis was beginning to suck the salt sea water down. 
But as she did so, I was flung right up to the great fig-tree, on 
which I got a tight grip and clung like a bat. 1 could find no 
foothold to support me, nor any means of climbing into the 
tree, for its roots were far away below, and the great long 
branches that overshadowed Charybdis stretched high above 
my head. However, I stuck grimly on until such time as she 
should spew me up my mast and keel once more. My hope 
was justified, though they came up very late, in fact not til) 
the time when a judge with a long list of disputes to settle 
between obstinate litigants rises from court for his evening 
meal. Then at last the timbers reappeared on die surface of 
the pool I flung my arms and legs down for a plunge, and 
with a splash fell in die water clear of the great logs, which I 



SCYLLA AND CHARYBDIS 


207 

then bestrode and rowed along with my hands. And thanks 
to the Fathci of men and gods I was spared an(^tlicr sigfit of 
Scylla. Otlicrwisc notliing could have saved me from t ertaiti 
death. 

“ Nine days of diifting followed ; but in the night of the 
tenth the gods washed me up on tlic Isle of Og)gu, the home 
of the fair Calypso, that formnlablc goddess with a woinan*s 
voire ; anil she received me kindly and looked after me. But 
why go again thioiigli all tins ? Only yesterday 1 told you 
and }C)ur noble consort the whole Ntoiy here in your house, 
and It goes against the gram with me to repeat a tale already 
plainly tohh” 
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Odysseus’ ulc was unislicd, and such was the spell he had 
ca^t on the whole company that not a sound v^as heard 
throughout the shadowy luU, till at last Alcmous turned to 
his guest and said • “ Odysseus, you have suffered much 
But now tint you have set foot on the bronze floor of my 
great house I feci assured that you will reach your home with- 
out any lurtlier wanderings from your course As for you, 
sirs, here are my wishes — let them stand as an order to every 
one of you tliat frequent my palace to dnnk the sparklmg 
wme of tin e’dtrs and enjoy the minstrcFs song I know that 
the clothing, gold ornaments, and other presents that our 
counsellors brought in are already laid by for our guen m a 
wooden strong-box I now suggest that wt each gi\t him a 
large tnpod and a cauldron Later we will recoup ourselves 
by a tix on the people, since it would be hard on us singly to 
have to make ao generous a donation ” 

His proposal was approsed and all went home to thtir 
beds But as soon as Dawn had fltcktd tlie morning sk) with 
red, they came bustling down to the ship with their welcome 
bronze-ware gifts, and the great King Alcmous liimselt went 
up and down the vessel, stowing rl»em art hilly under the 
benches, so as not to hamper any of the ship’s hands as they 
tugged at the oars This done, they repaired for a banquet to 
Alanous’ house, and for tlicir entertainment the divmc kintr 
sacrificed a bullock to Zeus of the Black Cloud, the son of 
Cronos, w ho is lord of all The) burnt the thighs and settled 
down happily to a splendid feast, while m their midst the 
people’s favourite, Dcmodcjcus, tliat admirable bud, sang to 
the music of his harp But Odysaeus kept turning his face 
towards the blazing sun, as though to hasten its descent, for 
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he was longing to be off And as the ploughman, whosj two 
dun oxen have pulled the ploughshoie throup^li the £dlow all 
day long, yearns for lus supper aiiJ welcomes tac sunset tliat 
frees him to seek it and dug home lu*' weary legs, did 
Odysseus welcome tlie setting of the :>ur that daj . No ' wr 
was it down tnan he appealed to his sailor liosb, and to 
Alcinous in particular ; 

“ Lord Alcinous, my n^ost worshipful pnnee, make your 
drink-offerings now and see me safely off And may every 
blessing be yours ! bor now my dearest wish has been 
fulfilled : I have sccuicd your escort and I have your friendly 
gifts. May the gods in heaven allow me to enjoy them, aud 
may I find my wife and dear ones safe and sound m my home 
when I reach it. As for you that I leave here, may you all 
bring happiness to your good wives and to your children ; 
and iiiiv the gods prosper you m every wav and keep your 
people from haim ^ 

Ihisspcech of Odysseus pleased the whole company . They 
felt the justice of his claim and held that their guest should 
now be sent on his way. Kmg Alcmous called to his squire 
** Pontonous,” he said, “ mix a bowl of wine and serve every- 
one in tbc hall so that we can make a drink-offering to Father 
Zeus before seeing our visitor off to the land of his birth.’' 
Pontonous mixed the mellow wine, went lus rounds and 
served cath of the guests, who then made libations to the 
blessed gv>ds that live in the f ir-flung heavens All remained 
seated for this niual except the gallant Odjsscu.., who losc 
from his chair, put his two-haiidkd bcikei in Arete's hands, 
and made her this cordial adieu : My Queen, here’s fortune 
all your htc, unnl man's common lot, old age and death, 
comes on you ! I take my leave of you now. Miv your 
house be blessed, and may you be luppy ui your children, 
your people, and Alcmous your king ! ” 

With this the noble Odysseus stepped across the threshold. 
King Akinous ordeied an equeriy to accempauy him and 
lead him to the good ship and the sea-shore, while Arete sent 
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With him a party of servmg-womeii, one witli a clean mantle 
and a tunic, and another to carry lus sirong-boA, \^hile a third 
convened his bread and the rtd wine 

When they had v^onie down to the ship and the sea, the 
young nobles who were to escort liiin took chari^c of his 
baggage, including all ♦'hr tood and drink, and stowed it in the 
hold For Od}sscus linnselt thc\ spread a lutr and sheet on 
the ship’s det k, well aft, so that he might t njov unbrokt n slc( p. 
Then he too chmbed on board and quietly lay down, while 
the crew found their stats on the benches like men dulled to 
their work and untied the cable from the pierced stone tint 
held It lUit no soonei had the} swung back and sriuck the 
water with their blades than sweet oblivion sealed Odssseus* 
eyes m sleep delicious and profound, die very countcrtcit of 
dt ath And no w, like a team ol foiii stallions on the plain wlio 
start as one horse at tht touch oi the whip and break inUi tlicir 
bounding stnde to miK' short woik of the cou»*sc, the ship 
lunged forwaid and ibove the gicat dtrk w«»ve tliat the sea 
sent roaring in her wake her stt ni lx gan to rise an^l tail W ith 
unfalt'Ting speed she forged ahead, a id not ev cn the w h< cling 
falcon, the fastest dung diat flies, could have kept her com- 
pany Thus she sped h<ditly on, cutting her way dirough the 
waves and carrving a nun wise as the gods aie wise, who in 
long veais ol war on land am! waTideriiig across die cruel seas 
had suflcfcd many ag lines ol spirit but now was lapped in 
peaceful sleep, forgetting all he bad once Miduri d 

When the brighte^st of all stars came up, the star which 
often usners in the tender light of Dawn, the ship s \o\age 
was done and she drew near to Ithaca Now m th u wland is 
a cove named after Phoreys, the ('^le^ Man of the Sci, with 
two bold headlands squatting at its mouth so as to pr«)tect it 
from the htavv swell laistd by rough weather in tlu open and 
allow Urge ships to ndc mside without so much as tying up, 
on^c within mooring distance of the shore At the lit ad of 
the eovc grows a long-leaved cdivc-tice and near b) is a 
ca\ ern that offeis welcome shade and is sacred to the Nymphs 
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whom wc call Naiads. Thij» cave contains a number of stone 
basins and two-handled jars, which are used by bees as their 
hives ; also ^/eat looms ot' stone where the Nymphs weave 
marvellous fabrics of sea-purple ; and there arc springs whose 
water never fails, it has two mouths. Die one that looks 
nortli is the way down for men. The other, facing south, is 
meant for the gods ; and as immortals come in by this way it 
is nor used by men at all. 

It was here that the Phacacians put in, knowing the spot ; 
and such was the licadway of the ship, rowed by those abk 
hands, that when she drove against the shore a full half of her 
keel’s length mounted the beach. They rose from the 
benches, jiin/pcd out, and made it their first task to lift 
Odysseus, sheet, glossy rug and all, out of the gallant ship and 
deposit him on the sand still fast asleep. Next tloey took out 
all the trcasiues w'hicli Atliene’s generous impulse had caused 
their noble counirymeu to gi\c him w^hen he left for home. 
Diese they stacked in a pile by the trunk of the olive-tree, 
well away from the path, lest some passer-by should happen 
to come upon them before he awoke and rob him. This 
done, they set out fbi iionie. 

Meanwhile the Lord of the Earrhqn.ike, who had by no 
means foi gotten the threats he had once uttered against the 
noble (Odysseus, tried t(^ find out wlut purpose was in Zeus’ 
mind. “ Father Zeusf ’ he said, “ the immortal gods will 
think nofliiiig of me, flouted as I am by mottal men, by these 
Phacacians, 1 mean, who after all are sprung from niy own 
stock. I said that Odyssem should suft'ei much before he 
reached his home, though 1 never put a final ban on his 
return, once you had promised it and nodded your assent. 
But now these people have brought iiim over the sea m their 
good ship and lauded liun asleep in ithaca, after showering 
gifts upon him, gifts of copper, gold, and woven stuffs in such 
profusion as he could never have won for hinisclt Iroin Troy, 
even if he had come back unhurt with his fair share ot the 
spoils.” 
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“Imperial Eaithshakcr,” replied the Gatherer of the 
Clouds, “ your fears ai e preposterous ! The gods arc innocent 
of all irreverence towards you. Indeed it '^ould be an 
abominable dung for them to scoff at the eldest and best of 
dieir company. As for mankind, if anyone thmks himself 
powerful enough to dight you, you have all the future m 
which to take your revenge. You arc fice to please yourself : 
act as you see fit.*’ 

“ Lord of the Black Cloud,” Poseidon answered him, “ I 
should promptly have done as you say but tor my ingrained 
deference to your will and dread of your resentment Now, 
however, I propose to wreck that fine ship of the Phaeacians 
on the high seas as she comes back from her mission, to teach 
them to hold their hands and give up this habit of escorting 
travellers And I will also fence their town with a ring of 
high mountains ** 

“ My friend,” said the Gatherer of the Clouds, “ tins is 
what I think best Choose the momern when all eyes in the 
aty are fixed on the ship’s approach to turn her into a rock 
off-shore, and let this rock look like a ihip, so that all the 
world nuy wonder. 1 hen throw a circle of high mountains 
round tlieir city ” 

With this eiicoaragement from Zeus, Poseidon made for 
Schciic, where die Phaeacians live ; and there he Ijo.Il his 
tunc till the approaching ship, making good headway, showed 
m the offing Ihe Farthsliaker then went up to her and with 
one blow fioni the flat of his hand turned her into stone and 
rooted her to the sca-bottom, where he left her. 

The Phacaaan spectators, oarsmen themselves and seamen 
of repute, looked at each othei and cned out m then amaze- 
ment “ Who 111 heaven’s name,” they asked, has stopped 
our iiood ship out at sea as she was making port ? Only a 
moment ago wc could sec every spar ” 

They might well ask, for they had no inklmg of what 
had happened till Alciuous explained 

” Alas ! ” he cned ” My fathei’s prophecy of long ago 



ODYSSEUS LANDS IN ITHACA 213 

has indeed come home to me ! He used to maintain that 
Poseidon resented our giving safe-conduct to all and sundry, 
and he foretold that one day he would wreck one of our fine 
ships on the high seas as she was icturning from such a 
mission, and would overshadow our city with a ring of high 
mountains. Now all tliese pcophecies of the old king's arc 
coming true ! But listen : I have remedies to suggest, which 
I hope you will all accept. For the future give up your custom 
of seeing home any traveller who comes to our city ; and for 
the present let us sacrifice twelve picked bulls to Poseidon. 
He may take pity on us and refrain from hemming in our 
town with a long mountain range." They were filled with 
consternation and at once prcpaicd the bulls for sacrifice. 

Thus the chieftains and counsellors of the Phacacian people 
wcie gathered round the altar and interceding with the Lord 
Poseidon at tlie moment when the good Odysseus awoke 
from sleep on his native soil. After so long an absence, he 
failed to recognize it ; for tlie goddess, Palk'. Athene, 
Uaiigbter of Zeus, had tlirowm a mist over the place to give 
herself time to make plans with Odvsseus and disguise him, so 
that he should not be recognized by liis wife and friends or 
the people of the town before the Suitors had paid for all 
their crimes. As a result everything in Ithaca, the long hill- 
paths, the quiet bays, the beetling rocks, and the green trees 
seemed unfamiliar to its King. He leapt to bis feet and stood 
staring at his native land. Then he groaned, and slapping his 
thighs with the flat of liis hands gave vent to his disappoint- 
ment : 

“ Alas ! Whoso country have I come to now ? Are they 
some brutal tribe of lawless savages, or a kindly and god- 
fearing people ? Where shall I put all these goods of mine, 
and wdierc on earth am I myself to go ? If only 1 had stayed 
there with the Phacacians ! Then 1 could have gone on to 
some other powerful pnnee, who might have received me 
well and seen me on my way. As it is, I have not the least 
idea where to stow tliein, and 1 certainly can t leave them here. 
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or someone eke will make free with my property. And what 
a blow to find that those Phacacian lords a»i<i chicftam<rare 
not exactly the wise and honest men I took them for ! They 
say they \m 11 put me down m my own sunny Itliaca, and then 
they carry me off to this outlandish spot A broken promise 
—for which I pray ‘•hey may be punished by Zeus, the 
supplunts* god, who watches all mankind and punishes 
offenders But now I had better count ni) belongings and 
make sure that the crew have not lobbed me and earned 
something off m the hold of their ship 

He proceeded to check his fine tripods and cauldrons, his 
gold and his splendid woven fabrics, and found not a single 
Item missing But this did not console him lor the hoi i land 
he had sought, and weeping I ittcrly he dragged his feet along 
die shore of the sounding 

Athene now appeared iipoii the scene Slie hid disguised 
herself as a )oung shepherd, with all the deheite beaut) that 
marks the sons ^if kings A h ii d omc cloak u as Icddcd back 
across her shoulders, her feet shone white between the sanclal 
strap'^, and she caiiicd a javelin in hci hand She was a 
wckonu sight to Odysseus, wdio came forw ird at once and 
accc^sted her eageily “ Good-day to \ou, sir,” he said 
“ Since vou are the first person I have met ir tins place, 1 hope 
to find no cncinv m you, but the sasiour of my trciMircs h re 
and of my very life , and so I pray to you as I shoe Id to a god 
and hue] at your feet But what I beg of vou f ist is to tell 
me cxKtlv where 1 am Whit pirt of the woild is this ^ 
What IS the country ill d and wiio live lure ^ Is it erne of 
the stimiy island^ cr iv n one of those coastal rnetj that run 
down fro'u the luli niainknid to meet the sea ’ 

Sir,” Slid th geuidcss ( f the gl iiiniit* r yes, “ \ou must 
be a :»iiTipl Ion or h4^c riavclkd very l?i from yoiu home to 
ask me wlnt this (Oiintrv i> K has a name b) no m ans so 
inglorious as that In fact it is known to thousands, to all the 
peoples tlie dawn and sunrise and all that live on the other 
side toward the western gloom I gr. it that it is rugged and 
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unfit for driving horses, yet narrow though it may be it is 
very far from poor. It grows abundant com and wine in 
plenty. The rains and the fresh dews arc never lacking ; and 
it has excellent pasturage for goats and cattle, timber of all 
kinds, and watering-places that n^'ver fail. And so, niy friend, 
the name of Ithaca has travelled even as far as Troy ; and that, 
they say, is a good long way from Acliaca.” 

Odysseus’ patient heart leapt up as the divine Pallas 
Atlieiie told him this, and he revelled in the knowledge that 
he Weis on Ins native soil. He answered her readily enough, 
but not with the truth. It had been on tlie tip of his tongue, 
but loyal as ever to liis own ciafry natuie he contrived to keep 
It back. 

“ Of course,** he said, I heard tell of Ithaca even over 
there ac ross the seas in the spacious land of Crete. And now I 
have conic there myself w'lth all tlie'^e goods ot mine, leaving 
the other half of my fortune to mv children, bor 1 had to 
take to my heels. I had killed Idomeneus* son, the great 
runner Orsilochus, v/ho w’as faster on nis feet tlian any living 
man in tlu* whole island of Crete. He tried to tleccc me of all 
the spoil I had won at 1 toy, my wages for the long-drawn 
agonies of war and all the miseries that sea-travel means, 
merely because I refused to curry favour with his father by 
serving as lus sqiir' at Troy and preferred to lead my own 
command. So vnth a friend at my side 1 laid an ambush for 
him close to tlic road, and let fly at bm with my bronze spear 
as he was (oimng in from the countiy. 'Ilicre was a pitch- 
black sky that mght and not a soul saw' us ; so nc>-fme knew 
that It was I who’d killed him. However, w'ltb the man’s 
blood fresh on my hands, 1 hastily sought our a Phoenician 
ship, threw myself on the mercy of its honest crew, and with 
a hbeial donation from my booty peisuaded tlicin to take ngic 
on boatd and set me down in Pvlos or the good land ol Elis, 
where the Epcians rule. But as things turned out, the wind 
was too strong for them and drove them off their course, 
much to their distress, for they had no wish to disappoint me. 
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We beat about for a time, and m tlie night wc made this island 
and rowed the ship helter-skelter into harbour. And though 
we stood m sore need of it, not a man among us thought of 
his supper ; wc all tumbled out of the ship and lay down just 
as we were I was so exhausted that I fell sound asleep. 
Meanwhile the crew f“tchcd my goods out of the good ship 
and dumped them down on tlie sand where I lay. After 
which tliev embaikcd once more and set sail for their own fine 
city of Sidon, leaving me and my troubles behind ** 

The bright-evcd goddess smiled at Odysseus' tale and 
caressed him witli her hand Her appearance altered, and 
now she looked like a woman, tall, beautiful, and accom- 
phshed And when she replied to him she abandoned her 
reserve 

“ What a cunning knave it would lake,” she said, ” to beat 
you at your tricks * Even a god would be haid put 10 it 

” And so my stubborn friend, Odysseus the arch-deceiver, 
widi lus craving for intrigue, dots not prTapose even in his own 
country to drop his sharp practice and the lying tales that he 
loves fiom the bottom of Ins heart. Eut no more of this : 
we are b Ah. adepts in chicane tor in the world of men you 
have no rival as a statesman and orator, while I am pre-emment 
among the gods for mvcntion and resource 

** And yet you did not know me, Pallas Athene, Daughter 
of Zeus, who always stand by your side and guard you 
through all vour adventures Why, it was I who made all the 
Phaeacians take to you so kmdly And hcie I am once more, 
to plan your future course with you , to hide the treasures 
that the Phaeaenn noble s, prompted by me, gave to )ou when 
you left for home, and to warn you of all the trials you will 
have to undergo within the walls of your palace. Bear tlicsc 
wuth patience, for bear them you must Tell not a single 
person in the place, man or woman, that you aic back from 
your wanderings ; but endure all vexations in silence and 
submit yourself to the mdiguities that will be put upon you.” 

Odysseus was ready with his answer, ” Goddess,” he 
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said, “ it IS hard for a man to recognize you at sight, however 
knowledgeable he may be, for you have a way of donning all 
kmds of disgiuses. But this I know wtU, that you were 
gracious to me m the old days so long as we Achacans were 
t ampaigmng at Troy. Yet when we had sacked Pnam’s lofty 
citadel and gone on board our ships, and a god had scattered 
the Achaean fleet, I did not notice you then, Daughter of Zeus, 
nor sec you set foot on my ship to save me from any of my 
ordeals No , I was left to wandci through tlic world with 
a stricken heart, tiD tlie gods put a term to my sufferings and 
the day came, in the rich land of the Phacacians, when you 
comforted me with your talk and yourself guided me to their 
city. But now I bcsectli you m your lather’s name — since 
I cannot think that I ha\c come to my bright Ithaca but feel 
that I must be at large in some toreign country and that you 
must have said what you did m a spint of mockery to lead 
me astiay — beseech you to tell me, am 1 really back m my 
own beloved land ? ” 

How like you to be so w^ary ! ” said Athene ** And 
that IS why I cannot desert you m your misfortuiv s : you arc 
so ayilizcd, so intelligent, so self-possessed Any other man 
on rctuniuig from liis tiavcls would have rushed home in high 
spirits to sec his rhildun and his wife You, on die contrary, 
are in no huiry evc'P to rsk quc'^tions and to learn tljc news. 
No ; with your own cycs you must fiist make sure of your 
wife-wJio, by the way, docs notlnug but sit at home with 
her eyes never free from tears as the slow inglus and days 
pass sorrowfully by, 

“ As for your home-coming, I myself was nc\cr m any 
doubt : I knew in my heart tint sou would get back with 
die loss of all your men. But you must understand that I was 
not picpared to oppose my uncle Posciioii who was liighly 
mcetiscd when you bhndcd his own son and has cherished his 
grudge against you. And now , to convinc (' ) ou, kt me show 
you the Idiacan scene. Here is die haibour of Phor^ys, the 
Old Man of the Sea ; and there at die head of the haven is die 
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Iong-lea\ed olive-tree with the cave near by, the pleasant 
shady spot that is sacred to tlie Nymphs whom men call 
Naiads Over there you can see Us vaulted loot — it will put 
you in mind of many a solemn sacrifice you have made there 
to the Nymphs — wlnle the forest-clad slopes behind are those 
of Mount Nenton *’ 

As she spoke the goddess dispersed the mist, and the 
countrvside stood plain to view And now joy came at last 
to the gallant long-sufttiing Odysseus So happy did the 
sight of his own land make him that he kissed the gintrous 
soil, then w ith uplifted hands invoked the Nymphs : “ And 
I had tliought, you Nymphs of the Sprmgs, you Dauglitcis of 
Zeus, that 1 should nevci set my eyes on you again * Aciepc 
my greetings and my loving prayers Gifts too will follow as 
m da\s gone by, if though the kindness of this warrior C hild 
of Zeus 1 im allowed tt> live and see my grow up ” 

bold," Said Atluiic of the flaslnng cyts, “ and dismiss 
all sulIi doubts from ycur heart Our immediate task is to 
hide \oiu goods m some corner of tins haunted cave where 
they mav he m sa+tlv After that we must ide on our best 
(oursc the iutiiic " 

The godless mw plunged into the gloom of the cave in to 
explore it tor a hiding-pLte, while Od>sseus maA Insie to 
bring m dl his bcdongings, the gold, the indcstruitiblc coppLi 
and the fine fabrics tl e PhacavianN had given him Afu t he 
had stowvd them carctully away, Pallas Athene, Daugluci of 
Zeus, closed the entrance with a stone 

The { air then sat down by the trunk of the sacred olive- 
tree to cheme the downfall of the presumptuous Suitors, and 
the bru ht-cicd goddess put the cast to ()d\sstu> “ Roval 
son of L aertes," she said, “ you are a inm ot csoirci ( on- 
sidcr now how you will coniC to gups with this gang of 
profligatfs who for three whole \vais ha\c b^cn loiding it m 
your palace, paying court to ycnir incumpanble wile and 
tempting her with marriage settle nuncs All this tune she 
has pined foi v >iir home-connng, a id though she has given 
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them all some giounds for hope and doled out promises m 
private messages to ca*“h, her real ^Mshts are very diffeicnt.** 

“ Alas * ” cried Odysseus of tijc nimble wits “ It seems 
to me that 1 should have come to the same miserable end as 
King Agaiiicmnon directly 1 set foot in my home, if you, 
goddess, had not made all this clear to me. I beseech you 
to think of some way by which I could pay the^e miscreants 
out. And take )our stand at my side, filling me witli the 
spirit that dales all, as you did on the day when ne pulled 
dov^n Tioy*s shimiig diadem of towers Ah, lady of the 
bright es, if only you would aid me with such \ ehemeiice as 
you did then, I could fight against three liiindred with you 
beside me, sovran g)ddtss, and with your whole-hearted 
help to count on * ” 

“ Indeed 1 will stand at )Our side,*' Athene answered “ 1 
shall not K)rc>ct you when the time come s tor this ta‘'k of ours 
As tor those Suitors who arc no ting your fortune, I can 
alrcada set them staining youi broad floors with their own 
blood and brains But now to work * I am going to change 
you btvond recognition I shall wither the smooth ^km on 
those sup) le limbs of yours and rob )our head ot us auburn 
locks , 1 shill clothe you in rags fiom which peo].lc will 
shrink in disgust , and I sludl take all the h^ht out ot those 
hue c>es thu \ou base ill tins to make the whole gang of 
Suitors md e\cn \oui wnt and the son you left at he me take 
sou toi a disupucible sagibond And now tor \our put— 
the first mir )ou must ip|,re'Kh is the swi i herd in ehirge 
otyoLirp^gs Hi lo^ilht irtiseii > our side as firm ast\cr, 
aiuf hi loves vour son anvl )oiii WiSe e]uceii 1 tnelopc You 
will find luiii wauhma ovei his swine c it it thi n pi tints b) 
the Rtvtn s C lU’ in i at tlu S) ring oi An ihusi, wlit't tliey 
find ihe nglu foddir to m kt ihi m fat nid heilt*^ pigs, 
tei ding on the ati ms tli \ lo\c and dunking wafi r liom deep 
pools Stay there, sit down with tlu old Uian, ind cpiistion 
him about the whole ilhir Me iiiwhile 1 shall go to Spaita, 
the city oi fair women, to summon lelemaJius, youi own 
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son, Odysseus, who, I must tell you, has travelled to the broad 
vale of Lacedaemon and visited Mciielaus m the hope of 
getting on your track and finding out if you are still alive 
Odysseus rephtd with a shrewd question : “ But why, 
m your ommscitncc, did you not tell him the truth ? Do 
you want him too to scour the barren seas ui misery while 
strangers eat him out of house and home ? ” 

“You need not be alarmed for liim,” the bnght-eyed 
goddess answered. “ 1 myself arranged the journey for him, 
Icclmg tliat die adventure would redound to his credit He 
IS ill uo difiicultics, but is sitting quite at case in Mcnclaus* 
palace, m the lap of luxury. It is tiue that those )oung 
men m their blatk ship have laid an ambush for liiin on his 
journfy home, widi murder m their hcaits. But I have an 
idea that they will not succeed No ; sooner than that, 
the earth wiU close over some of these gallants vlio are 
wasting your ^vcalth ” 

Athene rouchod him now with hei^wand She withered 
the sinoodi skin on lus supple hml)s, robbed his head of its 
aubuni locks, covered his whole body with the wiiukles of 
old age and dimmed the hght that shone in lus bciiitiful 
eyes His clotlung too she changed into a shabby doak and 
tunic, filthy rags begnmed by smoke. 0\cr Ins back she 
thiew the great bald hide of a nimble stag ; and finallv she 
gave him a staff and a mean and tattered knapsack with a 
shoLilJer-st^-ao 

I 

Their plans prepared, tlic two parted company, and 
Atlienc V cut ofl to the sacred land of Lacedaemon to fetch 
Odyssius’ son. 
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IN EUMAEUS’ HUT 

MEANwmiB Odysseus turned his back on die harbour and 
followed a rough track leading up into the woods and through 
the hills towards the spot where Athene had told him he 
would meet the wordiy swineherd, who of all the royal 
servants had shown himself to be his nio>L faithful steward. 

He found him sitting in front of his homestead in the farm- 
yard, whose high walls, perched on an eminence and protected 
by a clearing, enclosed a fine and spacious court. The herds- 
man had made it himself for his absent master’s swine, without 
help from his mistress or the aged Laertes, building the wall 
of quarried stone with a hedge of wild-pear on top. As an 
additional protection outside he had fenced the whole length 
on either hand with a closely set stockade made of split oak 
which he had taken from the dark heart of the logs. Inside 
the yard, to house the pigs at night, he had put twelve sties, 
all near to one another, in each of which fifty sows slept on 
tlie ground and bad their litters. The boars lay outside the 
yard ; and of these there were far fewer, since their numbers 
suffered constant inroads at the banquets of the com ting 
noblemen, for whom the swineherd used at regular intervals 
to send down the pick of his fatted hogs. V ct there were three 
hundred and sixty of them still. They w'erc guarded every 
night by four fierce and powerful dogs, trained by the swine- 
herd’s master hand. 

He himself was busy cutting a pic( c of good blown leather 
and fitting a pair of sandals to his fcci, wliile his mates had 
gone afield in various dircctitins wuth the pigs to tlieir pastures 
— three of them, tlut is to say, for he had been obliged to send 
the fourth to town with a hog for the rollicking Suitors to 
slaughter so that they might gorge themselves with pork. 

2X1 
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The noisy dogs suddenly caught sight of Odysseus and flew 
at him, Larking loudly. He had the presence of mmd to sit 
down and drop his stafl^ ; yet he would have come to grief 
then and there, at lus own farm, it the swineherd had not 
intervened Letting the leather fall from his fingers m his 
haste, he dashed thro igh the gateway, shouted at the dogs and 
sent them flying with a shower of stoiic''. 

" Old man,” he suJ to his mastci, ” that wa> a narrow 
escape ! Ihe dog would have made sboit woik of you, and 
the blame would ha\e talleii on me As thf)ugh the gods 
hadift ilone enough already to pestci iiid torment me ! 
Here 1 sit, yearning and mouining tor the best of masters and 
fattening Ins liogs for otlicrs to cat, while he himsclt, starving 
as like as not, is lost in foreign lands and tramping rhrougli 
stiange towns - if ludud he is still alnc and can see the light 
of dav. Howes er, follow me, sir, to my cabin, to join me 
in my meal When you have luJ all the bread and wmc you 
want, you shall u 11 nu whcic you contc from and what your 
troubles arc ” 

The friendly hvidsinan led the way to lus cabin, usheicd 
Odysseus m and bade him be seated on some brushwood that 
he piled up for him and covcied with the shaggy skin of a 
wild goat, large oiiU duck enough to •'^erve as his own m ittress. 
Odysseus was delighted by this welcome and dm not hide Ins 
pleasure. 

” My good host,’* he said, “ I hope Zeus and the other 
gods will icvvard you with your heart’s denre for rcceivniG: 
me so kindly ” 

** Sn,” said the swmcheid Lunucus, “my conscience 
would not let me tuin away a stram^cr in a worse state even 
than yourself, for stiangcrs and beggais all come in Zeus’ 
name, and a gift from folk like us is none the less welcome for 
being small Serfs, alter all, can do no better, so long as they 
go in fear of their lords and masters I me ni these new ones ; 
for as foi my old master, the god^ have fixed it thar he shan’t 
get home, lie would have looked after me properly and 
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pensioned me olf vnth a cottage and a bit of land, and an 
attractive wife, aj> a kind master does foi a servant who has 
worked hard tor him and whose work heaven has pro pored, 
as It prospers the job 1 toil it hcie \ts, the Kiny W(»ald have 
rewarded me well for this, had ho grown old in luuca 
But he IS dead and gone And 1 wish I could say the same of 
Helen and all hei breed, lor she brought many a good man 
to Ins knees My mister too was one ot thost who w^nt to 
Ihum to fight the Jiojin charioteers in Apaint-iiinons 
cause ** 

The swinehcid broke oH, hitdieJ up his tunic m ins belt, 
aud w^ent ont to the sirs where the young porkers were 
pemn'd in baulies lit. sekfriO two, earned them m and 
slaughtered die in both. Next he smgtd them, chopped them 
up anvl skewtred the me it Wlun ht had roasted it all, he 
seivcd it up piping hot on the spit> set it m tioin ot Odysseus 
and sprinkled it with white baTley-mea! He dun mixed 
some li'ellow wiue m a bowl ot oln e wood, took a scat facing 
his guest and invited lum to eat 

“ Suaiiger,** he said, ‘ fail to on these porkers, which arc 
all we serfs can otter you For ou** futted hogs arc ciren up 
by the Suitors, who liave no fear ot the wrath to « ome and 
no compiUKtion m then hearts Yei the blessed gcKls don’t 
like foul play Dcceni y ana moderation are what they respect 
m men Lven bloodtimstv pirates, when duv’ve raided a 
foreign coast and had the luck to cairy off some loot, are 
haunted by the tear of retnbiiu in as they make tor liome with 
their ships full of plundei So 1 1 iii’t help thinking Hat these 
Suitors have somehow discoverei, maybe thioiigh some 
hca\en-serit rumour, that my masur ins cmnc to a disastrous 
end— which explains why they will neithci pa\ couu to his 
widow in die regular way nor go hon v and mind then own 
business, but sit there instead u rhcir ease and eat up all his 
livelihood in this high-lundcd style wnth no thought for 
economy. For 1 tell vou tliev slniglucr beasu every blessed 
day and night, ne\cr contcnnng themselves with one or even 
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The nois) dogs sudJaily cauglit sight of Odysseus and 
at him, balking loudly He had the presence of mind to sit 
down and drop his staff, yet he would hive come to enef 
then and there at his own farm, it the swineherd h\l not 
in trvened I ctting the leather fall trom his hiigcrs in his 
haste, hi dashed thrf jgh the gitev/a ; , shouted at the dogs and 
sent tlkin fljing witli a showtr ot stopts 

“ 0\ 1 man,” he said to bis niasttr, ‘ that wa» a nirrow 
escape * The dog> would have made short woik i.>f you, and 
die blame wc uld hi\e fallen on me As though the gods 
hadn't done enough already to pester anJ torjiient me * 
Here 1 sit, yeann i ^ and mourning lor the best of masters and 
fattening his hogs loi otliers to c^t, while he liimselt, starting 
as hke as not, is lost in foreign hnds and tramping tlirougJi 
sti inge town if indeed he is siill ah\e and ein see the ligiic 
of dit However, fallow me sir to mv tabm, to join me 
m n)\ meal When you Ii'ivl had all die bre la and \vi le von 
want, you shill uU iiu wher^ you eoi^lt from and whit your 
troubles are ” 

I he friendl) luidsinm led the way to his cabin, ushered 
Odysseus in and bade him be seated ou soiiie brushwood that 
he piled up toi him and coveied with the shaggy skin of a 
wild goat, large and thick enough to sen c as Ins own niaiiress 
Odysseus w is delighted by this weko nc and did not hide Ins 
pleisuri 

My good host,” he said, “ I hope Zeus and die other 
gods will uwird you with your htarc's desiie tor receiving 
me so kindly 

“bn,** said the swinthe^d I muius, “ iny lonscitnce 
would not let mi turn awiy a scran in r in i wisise state even 
thin youisclf, for strangers and beugus all come in Zeus* 
uam^ , and a gift from folk like us is none the les^ w< Icome for 
being small Serfs, after all, can do no better, s > long is they 
go in fear of their lords and m »sters 1 mem these nc w ones , 
for as for my old master, the gods have fixed it that he shan't 
get home Ik would have looked afta me properly ana 
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pensioned me olF itli a cottage and a bit of latxcl» and an 
attractive wite, as a kind master dots for a servant wlio has 
worked bard foi him and whose work heaven ha* p»‘o ptred, 
as It pn>speis the job I tod it bcie Yes, the Kuij would have 
rewarded me well for tins, had lie grown old in Itiiica 
Bat he is d( id inJ gone And I wish I tould sa) Ltic Mine of 
Helen and all her breed, for she bi ought inanv a good man 
to his knees h/J) master too was <nie ot th jse w bo went to 
Ilium to light tilt riojm iharntecis in Aganitiiiiions 
caust *’ 

The swineherd brckc oB, hirdi J up liis tuiiit m Ins belt, 
and went out to the sues whert the /oang poikcis wtre 
pt rul’d in bitches fie itbctta two, cirriv^d tlieni ni and 
slaughtered theun botli Nt > i he suigr d them, c hopped them 
up and kewtreJ the imit When ht had roasud it all, he 
^erved it up piping hot on the spits set it lu front of Odysseus 
and spiitikled ir with white birlty-iiuil He then imxed 
some mellow wine in a bowl of oint-wood, took a stit taung 
his guv<t and i ivitcd linn to eat 

btianger,” he said, “ fall to on these porkers, whuh arc 
all we scrls can otter you boi oiii fitted hogs aic tateii up 
bv the Suitors, who liave no leai ot the wi ith to tome and 
no compunttion m their hearts Ycr the blessed godv doift 
like foul play Dercney and moderation arc what they rt spect 
m men Even bloodtliii sty pirates, when theyVe raided a 
foreign toast and had the lutk to caiiv off some loot, are 
haunted by the fc ir of it iribution as the) mak^ for home with 
their ships full of plunder So I can’t help thinking that these 
Suitors have somehow discovered, Uiaybc throiiuh some 
hcavcii-scnt rumour, tint my maHti his tomc to a disiscrous 
end - whuh explains why tlie) will neither pa\ coait to his 
widow in the regular way nor go honu and mind tLcir own 
business, but sit there instead at their case and car up all Ins 
livelihood in this high-handcd style with no thought for 
economy Foi I tell you they slaughter beasts every blessed 
day and mght, never contenting themselves with one or even 



ODYSSBY • BOOK XIV 


224 

two xt a tiin^ ; while the amount of wine they draw and 
waste is disgraceful. My master, you see, was enormously 
wealthy ; there wasn’t a lord on the black continent or in 
Ithaca itsck to touch him. He s worth more llun twenty 
others rolled into one. Let me give you some idea. On the 
maudand, twelv' heids of cattle, as many flocks of sheep, as 
many droves ot pigs and as many scattered herds of goats, all 
tended by hired labour or his own herdsmen ; while here m 
Ithaca eleven herds of goats graze up and down tlic coast with 
relulJe men to look after them. And every one ot these men 
has day by day to choose the likchest of his fatted goats and 
drive it in for the Suitors ; while I, who tend and keep tlicse 
swine, carefully pick out the best and send it down to diem.*’ 

While Eumacus was talking, Odysseus devoted himself to 
the meat and wine, which he consumed greedily and m 
silence, his brain teeming with thoughts of what he would do 
to the Suitors. When he had finished suppci and refreshed 
himself, Eumacus filled his own dnnking-bowl and handed 
it to his master brimful of wmc. Odysseus accepted with 
pleasure and now put a direct question to his host : 

“ Tell me, my trieud, who was the man who bought you 
with his wealth, this lord whom you describe as so exceed- 
ingly rich and powerful ? You said he had lost lus life in 
Agamemnon's cause. Tell me his name. I may find that I 
can recogmze him by your desenption. Heaven only knows 
whether I can tell you Tve met him ; but Tve certainly seen 
a great deal of the world." 

“ My dear sir," answered tins pnnee among swineherds, 
no wanderer w'ho comes here and claims to bring news ot 
Odysseus could convince lus wife and son. Beggars m need 
of creature comforts find lying easy, and to tell a true tale is 
the last thmg they wish. Whenever a tramp comes to Ithaca 
on his rounds he goes straight to my mistress witli lus artful 
talk. She welcomes him graciously and makes him tell hfi 
talc from first to last, while the tears of distress stream dowm 
her checks, as is natural for a woman whose husband has met 
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his end abroad. Why, sir, you yourself would be quick 
enough to invent a tale if someone gave you a cloak and tunic 
to put on ! As for my master, he is dead and gone : the dogs 
and the birds of the air must by now have torn the flesh from 
his bones ; or the fish have eaten him in the sea, and his bones 
lie there on the shore with the sand piled high above them. 
Yes, that is how he met his end, and his death has meant 
nothing but trouble for his friends and for myself above all. 
For I shall never find so kind a master again wherever T may 
go, not even if I return to my parents’ house, wliere I was 
bom and where they brought me up themselves. And much 
as I should like to be back in my country and set eyes on 
them agaiti, my longing for them has given place in my heart 
to overwhelming regret for the lost Odysseus. Yes, sir, even 
though he is not here, I hesitate to use his name. He loved 
me and took thought for me beyond all others. And so, 
thouc^h he is far away, I still think of him as my beloved 
lord.” 

'' Friend.” said tlie patient Odysseus in reply, ” since 
you’ll have none of what I say, and since you have so little 
faith that you cannot believe he will ever return, I will not 
content myself by merely stating that Odysseus is coming 
back, but I will swear it. Directly he comes and sets foot in 
his own house I claim the reward for the good news and you 
can dress me properly in a new cloak and tunic, But till that 
moment, destitute as I am, I will accept nothing ; for I loathe 
like Hell’s Gates the man who is driven by poverty to lie. I 
swear now by Zeus before all other gods, and by the board of 
hospitality, and by the good Odysseus’ hearth, which I am 
approaching, that everything will happen as I say. This very 
year Odysseus will be here. Between the waning of the old 
moon and the waxing of the new, he will come back to his 
home and will punish all that offer outrage there to his consort 
and bis noble son.” 

What answer did Eumaeus make to this ? ” Old man,” he 
said, ” that reward I shall never have to pay, nor will Odysseus 

H 
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ever come home again. But drink in peace and let us pass to 
other topics. Don’t remind me of my troubles, for I tell you 
my heart is wrung within me when anyone puts me in nnnJ 
of my true king. As for your oath, let us forget it And may 
Odysseus still come home, as 1 pray he will, and as Penelope 
docs, and old LacK'^s and Pnnee Teleitiachiis. Ah, tlicre’s 
anolhei (niel anxici\ toi me - ("‘dyssuis’ son 1 clcinachns. 
Ihe cods made him grow l:te a ^OLlng saplmc;, and I had 
bopt-d to see lurn plav no meaner a part in the world ihan Ins 
lather, a pnagoii of manly Kaiitv, when suddenly souk god 
deprived him of Jus wits — or perhaps it was a man vv1k'« fookd 
him — and ofi lie went to holy P\los on his lather’s ti iil And 
now m\ loids tlie builors are Uiiiii in ambush for him on liis 
way home, so that King Arccisni/ lire may be wip^d out of 
Ithaca «pd the very mnic be foigc'tttn. ^ ell, we must Icuc 
him to Ins fate, whellier the) gtf him, oi whcdicr bv pods 
help he sa\ es his skin 

“ But now, my ancient fruncl, v^u must tdl n>e a]>out 
your own tioublc ^ and satish my ciiiiositv Wl‘o aie you 
and where do yon come fic^m ^ M^liat is youi city ^ Who 
aie > 01 ’/ fannl) ^ And mikc you ceirainK can’t have (oinc 
on foot, what kind ol vessel brought ycni here ^ How did 
Its crew’ come to land ' ou iti Itiuca , and vy ko did they claim 
to be ? ” 

“i will cnluditcn you on ill thew- points,” replied Odysseus, 
with his usual cunning " But cy cii supposing tliat vou and I 
had an cndlc>s supply of food and wmc. lure m tlje hut, and 
so rcnild t it in peace while the rest got on wilb the work, 1 
should still fmd it ersy to talk to you loi a wl) de twelve- 
month yvithout coming to ihc cud of ni\ gru‘s am es and of all 
the L udslnps that heay cn h is m nk no cudiii c 

“ I am a native of the broad liiids of Cute , and the son of 
a wealthy irun He had a iminlHr cst other ams who, like 
me, wore born and brought up in the bouse ; but they weie 
the lawful issue of his wife, whereas my mother was a con- 
cubine he liad bought. In spite of this difference, Castor son 
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of Hylax, to i^ive mv father Lis nimc, put me on an C([ual 
foofiii<> \Mth his Ic^itinnte sons llie Cretans of his day 
icspv.ciu1 and env^ud 1‘irn h>r 1 ih jrood toiriiiu' Ins ruhes and 
lu*^ spl{ luhil Llnldien ; but liis tinn c uiu nid I v.ifli bore 
lijij or! to H 'dt d Halls II s sons ih^ n split np the e^ak 111 
their lin^b-lnuded vsa'y and < isi lots lor tlu share's, as^JnnlniI to 
nic a tilt UK. pnrimt ami a Lous tOToiub won 

a vile Lm imstH irom a ruh i tn K on the s^I^)J;kl> of my 

0 ' n iiK rns, tor 1 wa*. iichIh r a lool noi a t ov. rrd M v glory 

lu deponed now, )it I tin \on will »tjll ht abk to see by 
the ^tubl K wh it the h ifs L»f w'' Me Snu^ then 1 !n\ c bvcn 
ov( u\lit biK d b\ troiihk<> I iit ni t’u fdd days Ares and 
Athuii lud (ndow'^d nn with tlic daring ihit 

ss\ » ; ‘ -if! heior * it ; and wh»n ir t<inie tu planmna a bold 
str >1 uiinst the ciuinv an 1 I hid pn k( I inv niin for an 
rnbiKii, niv ntknt sphUi ''ver' ne\ci dtdicd by an) fore- 
bod ni r of (K uh, 1 nt 1 would k 9 ont betoR all tin* rest and 
cUt down with p^) spear aiu foeniin wlio was slowir on Ins 
fret than I Ihit was th( kind ot i j «n I was m bittk* but 

1 ehd not like work, hov the donnstK pursuits that make for 

1 ^tiK tiuidy Wlnt I alwi\s lo\td w a ship with oars, and 
fu tini»: nid polished )i\e!ins and anow^ — tcrid'k things, 
wlncli IT ike otlii r pe'opk ^hLukk i 1 suppose that in making 
such \ iiiouc I just fokowtd luy nitunl bc*nt, foi elifioient 
men lake kndl^ to \ eiv diffcicnt wavs of eainiiie a 
An^h(»^v, I < fore the Aclucan expedition t \cr set foot on the 
coasts of Tiov, I had in ic ti nes hid mv » wii command and 
kd a wHl-louiid fleet a,> imst a I uid As a esult, laige 

eiuuititics of loot fell mti) m\ hujvls livim thes' 1 p»cd to 
klce t w h 11 I liked, and a great deal nune came my wa\ m the 
substejiuiiT elistrihutioiis llius my tstak intu M'd ripidl) 
and 11) Icllow-t OLintryiiun soesn k.hncd both to lear and 
respect me I he time came, h ^wcsei, win n 7 cns wlic never 
takes his cnis ofl the wesrlJ, let us in for tint deplorable 
adventure winch brought so main men to thur knees ; and 
they pre^sed me uid the famous Idomcncus to lead the fleet to 
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111 am. There m as no ^ ly of avoiding it : public opinion was 
too much for us So for nine years we Atharans campaigned 
rtt Troy ; and iftrr sackin(» I^nam’s city in the tenth we sailed 
for home and oi»r fleet was scattered by a god. Bui the 
inventive bnin of Zeus w'ls hatthiiu^ more mischuf than that 
for my unhappy sclt 1 had spent only a month m the dcl'ghts 
of home lift wiili nu chfldrcn, my wife and my wealth, when 
the spint moved me to lit out some ship> and sail for Fgvpt 
witli a puked companv I got nine vesseh icady and the 
crews were SC' > i nuisreied. lor six da\s niv gcHiJ inui gave 
themselves up to fcstivitv' and I piovided beasts in plciit) lor 
their sacrifices and tlicir own table (')n the scvinih we 
embarked, said goovlbve to tlit broid ures of Cictc and 
sailed oflT with a fresli and fav out able wind from the north, 
which made oui going as casv is though w'e were saihiiu^ down 
stream Not a single one of my ships vame to harm : we 
sat there sah‘ and well while the v inJ vu\ the steersmen kept 
them oil their course On the litth J*f) we rt ached the gieat 
River of Egypt, and tlicre in tie Nile I bionjbt mv (urvcJ 
sliips to And iKwv 1 oidco'd my goi.d men to sti\ by the 
sliips OT* gnanl while I sent out some scouts to reconnoitre 
from tlu heu;lits. J^nt ditsc nm amiiik and m a true, earned 
away by then own viohncc, thev Ind plundered some of the 
fine Egjptiaii fanns, borne oft ihc women and liiildini and 
killed the men llic line and ery soon rear Ind the city, and 
the townsfolk, roused by the al irm, turned out at tl iwn. 1 be 
whole place w is Jillrd with infaulry and chariots and the glint 
of arms. Zeus the Tlumdticr struck abject panic into ni) 
party Not a ii»an had the >piiit to stand up to the t lu my, for 
w e wei e tlu catened on all ndc > 1 hc) ende d I y e urting down 
a large part of my force and canyuur off the survivors to woik 
for them as slaves As for myselt, a sudden inspiration sivcd 
me — though I still wisli I had faced my des*iny and fallen 
there in Egypt, for trouble was waiting for me yet vvirb open 
arms. 1 qiiukly doffed my line helmet, let the shield diop 
fiom niy shoulder, and threw awav my spear. Then I ran 
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Up to tlic kind’s chanot uiJ embra » d hts knees Moved to 
pity, Ik spaitd m) lik, give me a seat Ivsid^ him, and so 
drove Im wccpii^ ciptivc home Minv of his ptople, of 
c» ursc VviTL lu tiiur tor my blood nd uiadt al nit with their 
ishcii spciis, tor tluy wire thorou Jilv nstJ , but he kept 
them avsay ioi liir of o8<nduu> /-tiu, the Strangers’ god, 
whose >pLCi il oiticc It IS to c J1 cr i Itv to acc( unt 

I pa‘’scd scTicn yens jp ih^ countr\ and made a fortune 
out of tliL L ^ pinns v ho wcit hi nl with iik one and all 
But m the coins, of th ei^^liih, I fell n with a rascally 
Pho ni< 1 11 i thitv vYx I mvc who h ul dreadv done a d( al of 
nnstiih^ in the w nld 1 a is prevail i on b\ this Sfcuous 
n»giit to join him m a vo\ i^c to Pliocnicn vvhert he had a 
iuHis^ and esiuc , ind thtie I stayed with him ft>r a whole 
twelvemonth But when the diss and month > hid mounted 
up, md ^ set uni vt r ni ir, roimd of se is< ns he put me 
ni bond a nLi]^ bo md for 1 il \ i 01 th^“ pit text of wnumg 
in\ hdp V. itli llu eir<'»’) h< was ca!ivlin^ but realK m order 
diit ht niighr s(ll 31 f toi a h nd 01 k uni wlua he g st there, 
lull ot sih[Kions ' ut hivin*- no il.oice 1 followed him on 
boird VC ith I good stiff bit /f rnsm fht north the Nhip took 
iljc *1111 tl loutc and ran down the side ol C u Le But 
/ as hi I til 11 ^nd in stun, tor th m When we fnd put 
e icLe istern and n > tifher hud, nor any thin ? but sky and 
v\ -lUr, vs to 1 1 ^t>.ii b I louiiht a daik elnul to rest above 
flu ship Ihe SCI lelow it w-i^ blukined Zius tluiiidcied 
and IP the sjmc inonuiit sti ck the vts I'ghhii u' The 
whole sinp rul d to tl e hln^\ ot his b dt a id wi« til id with 
sulphui I in rn n were dl flun^ ovcrlii r d and tosH d round 
tile bUcl hull like sia-wrows on tiie v ives IKk was no 
hoiae-eomiiig tor them - th god saw to that but in this 
houi of my ailliction /eus hii well b < a^ht into in\ arms the 
great mast ol the blue-prow d ilnp, so tint I ini^lit even yet 
escaj'C d'e worst 1 coiled u \ vll lound it inJ became the 
spoit (»l the aveursed winds I nine divs I drilte'd, and on 
the tenth night m pitch daikness, a gren toller washed me 
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up on the coast of Thesprotia, where my lord Pheidon, King 
of the Thesprotians, gave me free hospitality. His own son 
found me fainting from exposure and exliaustion, lent me a 
hand to help me up, and took me home with him to his 
father’s palace, where he gave me a cloak and tunic to put on. 

“ It was there that I heard of Odysseus. The king told me 
that he had entertained and befriended him on his homeward « 
way and showed me what a fortune in copper, gold, and 
wrought iron Odysseus had amassed. Why, the amount of 
treasure stored up for him there in the king’s house would 
keep a man and his heirs to the tentli generation ! He added 
that Odysseus had gone to Dodona to learn tlie will of Zeus 
from the great oak-tree that is sacred to the god, and to 
discover how he ought to approach his own rich island of 
[tliaca after so long an absence, whether to return openly or 
in disguise. Moreover, he swore in my presence over a 
drink-offering in his own house that a ship w'as waiting on 
the beach with a crew standing by to eftnvey Odysseus to his 
own country. But he sent me oti' before him. For a Thes- 
protian ship happened to be starting for the corn island of 
Dulichiupi, and he told its crew to carry me there, with every 
attention, and take me to Acastus, the King. 

“ The crew, however, saw^ fit to hatch a plot against me, 
so. that I might drain the cup of misery to the dregs. When 
the ship’s course over the sea had brought her well away from 
land they set about their scheme for reducing me to slavery. 
They stripped me of my own cloak and tunic and supplied 
their place with a filthy set of clothes, the very rags, in fact, 
which you see before you now. 

“ The evening sun was shining on the Gelds of Ithaca when 
they reached the island. They lashed me down tightly under 
the ship’s benches with a stout rope, disembarked, and hastily 
took their supper on the beach. But the gods found no 
difficulty in untying my knots for me. I covered my Iicad 
with my rags, slipped down the smooth lading-plank, gently 
breasted the water, and struck out with both hands. Nor had 
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1 far to swim before 1 was out of the sea at a safe distance from 
my foes. 1 then made my way inland to a thicket in ftiU leaf 
and crouched down in hiding. They raised a great outcry 
and beat about, but soon decided that nothing was to be 
gained by prolonging their search, and so climbed on board 
their ship once more. The gods made it quite easy for me to 
remain unseen and ended by guiding my steps to the home- 
stead of a decent man. From which I conclude that 1 am not 
yet meant to die.” 

” My poor friend ! ” exclaimed the swineherd. “ You 
have certainly touched my heart with your long talc of hard- 
ships and wandering. It is when you coinc to Odysseus that 
you go wrong, to my way of thinking ; you won’t get me 
to believe that. What call is there for a man like you to pitch 
such silly yarns ? As though / didn’t know all about my 
master’s disappearance, and how the gods showed their utter 
detestation ot the man by allowing him neither to fall in 
action against the Trojans nor to die in his friends* arms when 
all the fighting was over. Had he done so, tlic whole Achaean 
nation would have joined in building him a mound, and he 
woiJd have left a great name for his son to inherit. But 
there was to be no glorious end for him : the Storm-Fiends 
have spirited him away. 

” As for m)self, 1 am a hermit here with my swine and 
never go to town, except perhaps when someone has blown 
in with news and the wise Penelope sees fit to invite me. On 
such occasions they all gather round the newcomer and ply 
him with questions, whether they belong to the paity who arc 
pining for their long-lost king or to tliose who have the 
satisfaction of feeding gratis at his expense. But 1 personally 
have lost all interest in such cross-examinations since the day 
when a fellow from Actolia took me in with his tale. He had 
killed a man, and after roaming all over the world found his 
way to my doors. I received him kindly and was told by him 
that he had seen Odysseus witli Idomeneus in Crete, repairing 
the damage his fleet had sufi'ered in a gale. ‘ He will be back/ 
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said he, ‘ either 111 the summer or by autumn, bunging a 
fortune with him, and his gallant company too.* Take note 
of that, my distressful old fiiuid, suite tlic powers above have 
brought you here, and don’t try to wheedle your way to my 
heart with any faLehoods. It isn’t that sort of thing that will 
W'ui you my regard or my favours, but die rc>pcct 1 have for 
the laws of hospitalit/ and the pity that 1 feel lor v ju ” 

i3ut the cunning Odysseus persisted. Suicly,” lit said, 
“)Ou have a very suspitious nature, if not even a sworn 
statement from me can bring )ou round and convince you of 
the trudi. Come, let us mike a bargain — with the gods of 
Olympus to sec that both paities carry out its terms If your 
master comes bark to this house, you sliall give me a cloak and 
tunic to wear and send me on to Diilithium, whtie I winttd 
to go. If on the other hand he does not re turn as 1 say he will, 
you shall set your men on me and have me thiown down Irom 
a prccipK e, just to teach the t txi beggar not to cheat ” 

“ Yes,” cried the worthy swindled, ” and wiiat a fin^ 
name 1 should wm tor myself in the woild, once and tor all, 
if the hrsc dung I did after taking you into my cabin and 
showing you hospitality was to 10 b you of your precious life ’ 
1 shoula certainly have to put all 1 know into my prayers, if 
1 did that. However, it’s supper-time, and I hope luy men 
will be in before Ion so dial we can get a sejuare meal coo' ed 
m the house ” 

^^hllc the two were engaged in this conversation the 
herdsmeni came up with dicir swine. Ihc men drove the 
ammals in batches into their sties to sh cp and the air was tilled 
with die grunting of pigs settling down for the night. The 
wordiy swineherd gave a shout to his men “ Bung in die 
best of jour hogs,” he called “ I want to slaughter it, for a 
guest I have here from abroad And we ll enjoy it ourselves, 
aftci die way we’ve toiled and moded for the porkers all this 
ome, with other people living scot-free on out work.” 

He dien chopped some firewood with his sharp axe, while 
his men dragged in a fatted iive-ycar-old hog and brought it 
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up to the hearth. The swineherd, who was a man of sound 
principles, did not forget the immortals, but began the ntuai 
by thiowmg a tuft of liair from tht ^\liitc-iusLpd victim mto 
die Ctc and piaymg to all the gods that the wist Odysseus 
might come back to his home flit n he drew himself up and 
struck the animal with a billet of oak winch he had left un- 
spht Ihe hog fell dead They slit its diroat, singed its 
bristles, and dcfdy cut the carcass up. Ihc swineherd took 
a first cut fiom all the hml)S, hid tha raw flesh on the nch 
fat, cast the whole into the Hamt^ and sprinkled barley-meal 
on top Then dicy chopped up the rest of the meat, pierced 
It widi «kew'‘rs, roasted it diorKUighly, and dter dnwing it 
off the spits heaped it up on platters And now the swine- 
herd, who had a nice judgment in such matters, stood up to 
divide It mto helpings lie carved and sorted it all out mto 
seven portions, of which he set aside one, with a prayer, tor 
the Nvmphs and tor Hermes, Maia’s sou, and distributed the 
rest to the company Bui he paid Odysseus the honour 
of helping him to die lusktrs long thine Ibis courtesy 
warmed the heart of his master, who turned to Liin and said : 
“ Euinacus, I hope bather Zeus will look on )ou as kiiidl) as 
I do for picking out the best portion toi a poor fellow like 
me ” To winch the swineherd biimaeus replied . “ Fall to, 
my worthy guest, uud <njo> such t'lrc as we can offer Ids 
die way of the gods to bestow or widihold their favours 
according to then owm sweet will — and there’s nothing to 
prevent them ” 1 hen he saenfirtd the first cats to the ever- 
lasting gods, and after making a libation of sparkling wine 
handed the cup to Odysseus, the saeker of cities, and sat down 
to his own portion. Ihty were served with bread by 
Mesiulms, a servant whom Fumacus had procured for him- 
self dunng his master s absence, acting without help from his 
mistress or the old Laertes and buying the man from the 
Taplnans widi his own resources All fell to on the good 
fare spread before them, and when they had safislied their 
hunger and durst Mcsiiihus cleared away die food Sated by 
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now with bread and meat they began to think kindly of their 
beds. 

Foul weather set m with the dusk. There was no moon, 
rain fell all night, and a high mnd blew from the west, always 
the wet quarter. So Odysseus decided to put the swineherd 
to the test and see whether his host’s very real consideration 
for him might not indi ce him cither to part with his own 
cloak and let him have it, or to suggest this self-denial to one 
of his men. “ Listen to me,** he said, “ Eumaeus and you 
men of his. I am going to put a wish of mine mto the form 
of a story. This is the cftcct of your wine — for wine is a 
crazy thing. It sets the wisest man singing and giggling hke 
a girl ; it lures him on to daiiLe and it inikcs him bluit out 
what were better left unsaid. Howcvei, iVc set my tongue 
wagging now and 1 might is well go on 

“ Ah, I wish 1 were still as young anti strong as I was when 
we led that surpnse attack agaimt Tiov ' Odysseus and 
Mentlaus were m (harge, and at thtir own icquest 1 went in 
with them as thud in command \\ hen^wt lame up to the 
frowning city walls we lay down round the phet, cronchiin 
under our armour in the dense undergio's tli of marshlind 
reeds. Ilv Noith wind dropped and a cruel frosty night 
set ui. From ovtihead the snow came down like huai-frosi, 
bitterly cold, and the ice formed thick on our shields. All the 
rest had cloaks and tunics and they slept m tomfoit witli 
their shields diawii up over tlicir shoulders But when 1 
started I was stupid enough to leave my cloak with my men, 
thinking that even so I shouldn’t siiiici rroin cold ; and thus 
I joined tlic ])arty with nothing but my shield and a light kilt 

“ In the third watch of die night, when the stars had passed 
their zenith, I decided to have a word with (Odysseus, who 
was my neighbour. I nudged him with my elbow. He was 
all attention. ‘ Kmg Odysseus,* 1 said, ‘ bring your wits to 
the rescue. I shall be a dead man soon. This frost is killing 
me, for I have no cloak. I was misguided enough to put on 
nodung but a tunic. And now there*s no way out of my 
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plight/ When I put this to him, Odysseus turned it ovet m 
his mind a^id, like the schcmei and soldier that he was, he had 
an idea, as \ou will see * Quiet ! ’ he wduspcicd in my ear. 
‘ Don’t let any of the others hear yon/ Then he raised his 
head on his elbow and called to the rest . ‘ Wake up, my 
friends, llie gods have sent me a dream in iii) sleep. 1 ftcl 
VC c have come too fir from the ships, and 1 want sonuonc to 
take a message to Aaamemnon, the commandcr-in-cliict. He 
might send us r<'ml(uccmept> from the base ’ The response 
was inimcdnte A inm liIW Ihoas, AiKliamjon\ son, 
jumped up, threw off his purple cloak, and sft nit for the 
slups at the double -haviiig me to lie in bis clotlns with a 
gritehil ht iit till Dawn appeared on her golden thione. Ah, 
I wish I wcie sti 1 as vo’im^ and stioug as I wa» then ! ” 

“Old man/’ '•aid tlie swineherd luinaeus to Odysseus, 
“ that IS an c\cMlent stoiy you have told us Lvtry word 
mui home, and ^ou snail have \(ni! reward lo-ni^hr you 
shan’t want foi (lothiiig ot aiiMhmg else that an unfoitunate 
)ut( 1st 1 ' is the light to L\pttt h nn those he approaches. But 
111 the moim'K' ) oil’ll hive to knock about in }oiif own rags 
oiu e iiioie have no k of ( loaks here iK'r c xira tunics 
to put on ; eich man Ins to niaii ige w ich a smi>;le cloak. But 
when OJvsscus’ son ariivcs, \oa can count on him to give 
\ou a cl( ik anH iiuiif to weir, md to send you wherever you 
Ini L SCI vour he lit on goirj; ” 

The swineherd spuug up, placed i bed for him by the 
fire and spread on it the akms of sheep and goats Odysseus 
la^ down and f unneus coveied him with a gic it thu k mantle, 
winch he kept laid by to change into Wiitn an ex^c} tionally 
cold spell came cm. 

So there t^d^sscus slept, with the \oung farm-hands 
bcsick him Blit the swineherd was not content to deep there 
and dcstn his boirs On the contrary, h'" got ImUidf icady 
for a night outside, and Od)>seus was delighted t(^ see how 
careful a steward he was of his absent master’s properly He 
began by slinging a sharp sword from his sturdy shoulders. 
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He then wrapped himself in a good thick cloak to keep out 
the 'Wind, picked up the fleece of a big full-grown goat, and 
finally took a sharp javelin with which to ward ofl^ dogs and 
men. An J so he went oif to pass the mj>;ht where tlie whitc- 
tusked porkers slept, under an ovcihangiiig lock shelieicd 
from the northerly winds. 
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TELEMACHUS RETURNS 

Pali AS Atiiine, meanwhile, went to the broad vale of 
Lacedaemon to warn King Odysseus’ noble son that it was 
time for him to return, and to hasten his departure. 

She found Telcmachus and Prince PcLsistratus sleeping in 
the great Menelaus’ portico. Nestor’s son, at all events, was 
lying sound asleep ; but Telcmachus was enjoying no rest, 
for anxiety on his father’s behalf kept him wakeful all the 
livelong night. The bright-eyed goddess came up to liis 
bed. “ Telcmachus,” she said, “ it is wrong of you to linger 
abroad and leave your property unguarded with such a rabble 
m the place. They might well share out and eat up all you 
have, and so make your journey futile. Urge your gallant 
host, Menelaus, to let you go at once, if you wish to find your 
noble niotlicr still in the palace, her her father and brothers 
arc already pressing her to marry Eurymachus, who outdoes 
all the rest of her Suitors in generosity and keeps raising his 
bid for her hand. There is also the danger that she might 
carry olt some of your own things from the house without 
your permission. You know what a woman’s disposition is. 
She likes to bring riches to the house of the man wJio is 
marrying her, while, as for her former husband and the 
children she has borne him, she never gives him a thought once 
he is dead, nor enquires after them. So when you rccch Iioine 
I should like to see you take the lead and hand over the w hole 
household to whichever woman-’^crvaiit you trust most, until 
heaven sends you a wife worthy of your lank. And here’s 
another matter for you to digest. The leading spirits among 
the Suitors arc lyuig in ambush in the straits between Ithaca 
and the lugged coast of Samo^, intent on murdering you 
before you can get home. Not tliat I tliink they will succeed. 

237 
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No , sooner tlian that, tlie earth will close over some of these 
lovc-lom gentlemen who arc 'v^astiiig your wealth How- 
ever, give tlic islands a wide beith, and sail on through the 
night , your guatdian god will send you a following breeze 
Land in Iiliaca at the first point you reach and scud the ship 
and the wliok ship’s coinpany rouiid to the port , but before 
you ) ourself do anything else, visit the swinclicrd in thatge 
of your pigs, who is loyal to you despite all Sta\ tl^cie tot 
the night and send liini to the city to give vour wist moihti, 
Penelope, tile news that you arc in from P>los and that she 
has )oii sd 1) batk 

Her message delivered, Athene withdrew to tl e h uhts of 
OUmpus But Icleniaehus roused Nestor’s son from his 
pleasant dreams with a touch of liis foot and said “ ake 
up, Pcisistratus, and harness the horses to the ehaiiot, so tbai 
wc nia\ be Getting on our way ” 

“ Tcl< machus,” his friend replied, “how(\tr c igcr wc 
may be to stait, wt cannot possibly dine in coniplelc Jirl 
ness Ir’jl soou be diwn Why not w inland givt the brave 
Mentlaus, our rojal host, the chance of putting some piescnts 
tor us m the chariot and biddinG us a eivil farewell ? A guest 
never lijigcts the host who has treated him kindly ” 

Thes had not long to wait before Dawm took her golden 
throne and the vairior JVIcnclaus rose from sleep beside die 
lovely Helen and made his way towards them Wlicn 
Odysseus’ s >11 saw him eoining he hastily drew Ins shining 
tunic on, threw his great cloak across his sturdy shoulders, 
and, dresse cl like a pniue, went out to Menclaus and greeted 
him b\ Ins titles “ Sire,*' he said, “ I beg leave of you now 
to return to my ov\n country, for 1 find myself longing to be 
home ” 

“ Lclemachus,” the warrior king replied, “ far be it fiom 
me to keep you here for any length ot time, if you wish to 
get back 1 ceindemn any host who is either too kind or not 
kind enough There should be moderation in all things, and it 
IS eejually offensive to speed a guest who would like to stay and 
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to detain one who is anxious to leave. What I say is, treat a 
man well while hc*s with \ on, but let him go when he wishes. 

“ However, do give me time to bring you some presents 
and pack them in ynnr chariot — they will be fine ones, as you 
wnll sec tor yourself. And let me tell the women to get a 
meal read) in the hall. There’s plenty of food in the larder, 
and It b a point of honour and decency for ns, and a question 
of comfort toi you, that you should lunch before starung on 
your long tup overlind. Pei haps you would like to make a 
tour tlimugh Hellas and the Aiij:i\c (ountry, letting me take 
)Our companion’s place ; in which case 1 should pro\Kle tlic 
c*u and horses and ser\T as your guide to the various cities ? 
Nohod V will send us away empty-handed : we can count 
on each of our hosts for at least one gift, a copper tripod or a 
cauldion, a pair of mules or a golden cup.’* 

** My lord Mcnehus,’* the wise Telcmachus answered, 
really am an\iou'» to return at once to my own place. For 
when I set out I left no custodian in charge of my pioperty. 

I must see that this journey in search of my royal father 
d('es not end in ray own destruenon, and tliat the house isn’t 
robbt d of any ol my valuables.** 

When the gallant Menclaus heard this, he at once told his 
wife and the scry ants to prepare a meal in the hall from the 
pleiititul supplies they would find m the larder. At this 
moment. Hot ihoiis* son Etconcus, who li\ ed near by and had 
just got up, drew near and was told by Menclaus to light the 
fire and mast some meat Fteoncus hastened to carry out his 
mstnic turns, winle Menclaus, in company with Helen and 
Megapenthes, went down to his ^icented st(src-ioom. When 
tliey had reached the spot where the treasure was kept, 
Menclaus puked out a two-handled cup and told his son 
Megipcntlies to take a silver niixmg-bowl. Helen, mean- 
wlule, went to the chests which contain»-d her embroidered 
drcs^Jcs, the work of her own h^nds, and from them, great 
lady that she was, she lifted out the longest and most richly 
decorated robe, which had lam underneath all the rest, and 
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now glittered like a star. They then made their way through 
the house and found Telemachus, to whom red-haired 
Menclaus said : It is my earnest hope, Telemachus, that 
Zeus the Thunderer and Lord of Here will grant )ou a safe 
journey and make youi home-coming all that you desire. By 
way of presents you shall have the loveliest and most precious 
of the treasures that my palace holds. I am giving you a 
mixing-bowl of wrougjit metal It is solid silver, witli a rim 
of gold round die top, and was made by Hephaestus himself. 
1 had It from my roval frund, the King of Sidon, when 1 put 
up under his roof on my journey home. And now I wish it 
to be yours.” 

The loid Menclaus tlicn handed liim the two-handled cup, 
while his valiant son Mc^apenthes bi ought forward tlic 
shining silver bowl he had described and set it btfoie him. 
Helen of the lovely cheeks stood by with the robe m her 
hands and made him her own adieu * “ look, dear child, I 
too have a gift for you htie, a keepsake fiom Helen, made by 
her own hands. It b for your bride to w#ar wlicn the longed- 
for day ot your wedding arrives 1 ill then lei it he at home 
m your mother’s care And now 1 wish you a happy return 
to your own coniitiy and >our plcisaiit house ” 

With that, Helen handed tlic robe to Itlcnnthus, who 
accepted it joyfully Prince Pcisistratus took (Iniee of the 
gitts and ncUfd their excellence wuh silent admirauon as he 
stowed them in the body of the (haiiot Red-hautd Mcntlaus 
then led the way lor tlicm into the house and the two y oung 
men sat down A maid bi ought water in a fine golden jug 
and poured it out over a silver basin so that tliey could rinse 
tlieir hands. Next she drew a pohshed table to tlicir side, and 
the staid houitkeeper brought some biead and set it by them 
with a choice' of damties, helping them hberally to all she 
could offer Eteoiieus stood by and carved die meat into 
helpings, while the great Menclaus’ son poured out their 
wme. And so they fell to on the good dungs spread before 
them. 
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When they had satisfied their hunger and thirst, Tclc- 
machus and Nestor’s noble son yoked their horses, mounted 
their gaily-painted chariot and drove out by the gateway and 
its echoing portico. Red-haired Mcnelaus walked along after 
tliein with a golden cup of mellow wine in his right hand, to 
enable his guests to make a drink-offering before they left. 
He went up to their chariot and drank their health. “ Good- 
bye, my young friends,” he said ; “ and give King Nestor my 
respects. He was like a kind father to me when we were in 
the field at Troy.” 

” Your Majesty,” Tclcmachus replied, ” we w'ill certainly 
give him your message when we arnve. I only wish 1 were 
as sure of finding Oclysscus at home when I reach Ithaca, so 
that 1 could tell liiin how I have met wndi notliing hue kind- 
ness at your hands during my stay and have come away laden 
with precious gifts,” 

As though 111 answer to his words, a bird came flying to 
die right. It was an eagle, carrying in its talons a great white 
goose, a tame bird from the yard. Some men and women 
were noisily giving chase, and when the eagle reached the 
car he sheered off towards the right in front of the horses, to 
the delight of die w’hole party, whose spirits rose at the sight. 
Nestor’s son l^eisistratus was the first to speak. “ Your 
Majesty,” be said to Mcnelaus, " here is a problem. Did 
heaven send this omen for us two or for you ? ” 

Mcnelaus, for all his warlike qualities, was at a loss to give 
him die correct interpretation, and his beautiful wife fore- 
stalled him. “ Listen,” she said, “ while with such inspiration 
as I have I explain this omen and what I feel sure that it 
portends. Just as dus eagle came down from his native 
mountains and pounced on our homc-ied goose, so shall 
Odysseus, after many hardships and many wanderings, reach 
his home and have his revenge. Why. at this very moment 
he may be there and sowing trouble for tlic whole pack of 
Suitors ! ” 

“ May Zeus the Thunderer and Lord of Here,” cried 
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Telcmachus, “ make what you say come true, and in my 
distant home I shall tieat you as a goddess m my prayers.” 

Then he gave the horses a touch of his whip They 
set off smartly and pressed forward through the town 
towards tlit open tountry, where throughout the long day 
they swa\cd the yokt up and down on then necks 

B) sundown, when the roads grew daik, thc> had reached 
Pherac, where thev drove up to the hou>c ot Dux Us, son of 
Ortilorhiis, whose father was Alphfiiis There they put up 
for the night 4nd \/cic hospitayv cntcrLiintd But tender 
Dawn hid liirdly touilicd tlie Past with icd, when they were 
haincssintr their horses once uid mounting the giily- 

coloured chariot Out past the sounding portico and through 
the gilt 1 the) dro\e A flick ot the whip to make the horsc> 
go, and the pair flew on, with siuli a will that before ver) 
long the high citadel of l^ylos came into view 

At this point IclcinatliLis turned to Nestor's son and 
said “ Peisistratus, I want you, it yt)u can, to undeUakc 
something on mv behall We niav well daiin that our 
fathers’ tiiendship makes a lasting bond between us j3( sides 
which, wc aic of the same age and this journey will ha\e 
served to bring us even tUwer logediej So I beg you, my 
dear pnnee, not to drive me past my ship, but to diop me 
there and thus save me from being kept at tin palitc against 
my will by youi old tatliei's passion for hospitality Por I 
must get home cjuicker thin that ” 

Nestor’s son turned the problciii over m his mind How^ 
could he honourably consent and oblige Ins fiicnd ^ After 
some hesitation lie made up Ins mind Turning hn hoises, 
he drove down to the ship on the sea-shore, unloaded die 
chariot and stowed Mciiclaus’ fine presents of clothing and 
gold in tlu ship’s stern Pic then impressed on Telemachus 
the need foi Iiibtc “ Embaik at once,” he said, ” and order 
all your men on board before I reach home and tell the old 
man In my own mmd I am convinced that he is tar too 
obstmatc to let you go, but will come down here himself to 
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fetch you — and I do not see him going bac k. alone. For what- 
ever your excuse, lie’ll be very much annoyed ” 

Peiustiatus lift him without mort. ado and drove hb long- 
maned horses back to the city of los, whcic he soon reached 
his home Meanwhile Iclcmichus spnried on his cnw. 

“ Men,” he lalkd to them, “ sec that the tackle is pro}>crly 
stowed on hoaid, and let’s get in our>clvcs 1 wish to nnkc 
a start ” 

The crew leapt to his orders, climbed on board and took 
their p!i< Ls on the bdiches Iclcnnchus had just supervised 
their t mb irk ition and was pia^mg and aacrifu mg Athene 
b) the Jnp’s sttin wlan he was acLosred by a sti nu^ei fiora 
a distant st lU This man, who had fled from Aic;os ifter 
tornnuttma m'uishnghter, vas a prophet dtscemded from 
Mclai'ipiis lJi> aiKistor Ind at one time lived in Pylos, 
mother ol sheep, and bftn kiiown among his f llow-eiti7cns 
as a we aJrh^ man with a nua-mfiLvUt house 13 ut a ume » amc 
when he Ltd to tlk iouiili> and venture abioad to escape 
from the gicat hut tyrannua! King Nelcus. The kmg seized 
ins rich estate and kept it for a whole year Melampus mean- 
while was a wretched pnsoiier in the castle of Phvlacus, 
reaping untold miseries, for Nelcus* daughter’s sake, from 
the fit of intatuatioij into which that irresistible goddess tlic 
1 urv had cast him. He tvever, he escaped alive and managed 
to drive the lowing cattle from Phylacc to P\los, where he 
had Ills icvtnge on King Ncleus for the injustice done to him 
and secured the hand of the piincess for Ins brother As for 
himself, he withdicw abroad, to the plains of Argos, where he 
was destined to make his home and establish Ins rule over a 
large part of the people There he man ltd, biiili himself a 
splendid palace, and had two sturdv sons, Antiphatcs and 
Mintius Antiplntes became the Lther of the doughty 
Cities, and Oicks, in Ls turn, of tliat great leader Amphiaraus, 
a mail whom Zeus and Apollo loved and blessed witli every 
mark of then favour. Even so he never came within sight of 
old age, but fell at Thebes, the victim of a woman’s avarice. 
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His sons were Alcmacon and Amphilochus, while his brother 
Mantius was the fatlicr of Polyphcidcs and Clcitus — Cleitus, 
who was so lovely that Dawn of the golden throne carried 
him off to foregather with the immortals, and the magnani- 
mous Polypheides, who was made a seer by Apollo, and after 
Amphiaraus’ death succeeded him as die leading prophet in 
the world. A quarrel with his father led him to migrate to 
Hypercsie, where he settled and practised his profession. 

It was his son, Thcoclymenus by name, who now appeared 
and came up to Telcmachus, wdiom he found engaged in 
libations and prayers by his black ship. “ Friend,*’ he said to 
him eagerly, ‘‘ since I find you sacrificing here, I adjure you 
by your sacrifice and the god you arc honouring, and again 
by your own life and the lives of these friends who are with 
you, to be open with me and tell me die truth. Who arc 
you ? Where do you hail from ? And what is your native 
town ? ’* 

“ Sir,*’ answered Telcmachus, “ I am quite ready to give 
you the facts. Ithaca is my native plar#, and my fatlicr is 
Odysseus, or certainly was. But I have conic to dunk that he 
has long since met widi some unhappy end. That is what 
brings me here with my ship and luy crew. I am trying to 
find out what has happened to my long-lost father.” 

“ Like you,” said the noble llicocly menus, ‘ 1 have left 
my country. I killed a man of my own blood, and die plains 
of Argos are full of his brothers and kinsmen, wlio form the 
most powerful family in the land. It was to avoid the 
certainty of death at tlicii hands that I ran away and embraced 
my new destiny as a wanderer 011 the face of the earth. As I 
have sought sanctuary with you, 1 beg you to take me on 
board and prevent them from killing me, for I believe they 
are on my tratk.” 

” 1 shall certainly not forbid you my good ship, if you 
wish to use her,” said the sensible young man. ” Come along 
dien ; and in Ithaca you shall be welcome to such hospitality 
as we can offer.” 
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He rook Thcoclymcnus’ bronze spe^r and laid it on the 
curved ship's deck. Then he stepped on board the gallant 
vessel himself, sat down m the stem, and gave 1 lieoclvmcnus a 
place beside him. The hawsers were cast otf and Telcmachus 
shouted to the crew to lay hands on the tackle. They obeyed 
with a will, hauled up the fir mast, stept it in its hollow^ box, 
made It fast with stays, and hoisted the white sail with plaited 
leather ropes. And Athene of the gleaming eves sent a boister- 
ous wind through the clear weather to buffet them from astern, 
so diat their ship might make the shortest possible work of 
her run across the open sea. 1 hus they sailed past Crouni and 
Clialcis with Its lovely streams, and when the sun set and they 
had to pick their wiy through the darkness, they stood for 
Pheic with the wind still at their backs, and ran past the good 
land of Ehs where the Epeians rule After which Tcicmachus 
set a course for tlie Pointed Isles, wondering whether he 
would get through alive or be caught. 

Meanwhile Odysseus and the worthy swineherd, wnth the 
farm-hands for company, wcie taking supper m the hut. 
When thc> had eaten and drunk their fill, Odysseus put out a 
Icclcr to discover w’hcthcr he could count on the swineherd's 
continued hospitality and an mvitaiion to stay there at the 
farm, or would be sent otF to the city. ** Lbtcn to me," he 
said, “ Euniacus and you men of his I intend to leave you 
in tlic morning and go to the town to beg, so that 1 may not 
be a bill den to you and your mates But 1 should be glad of 
vour best advice and the companv of a trustworthy guide to 
show me the way Ontc theic I shall be thrown on my own 
icsources and shall have to wander about the place m die hope 
that someone will give me a cup of water and a crust of bread. 
I propose also to go to King O Iv^seus' palace and di liver my 
nc\v> to bis wise queen, Penelope. Nor do I see why I 
shouldn’t appioach those ill-conditioried Suitors you speak 
of They have such an abundance of good things that they 
might well spare me a meal. I should be rcidv to make an 
excellent job of whatever work they wanted done. Por I 
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tell you frankly, and you can take it from me, that by favour 
of Hermes the Messenger, to whom the labour of men's hands 
owes all the grace and tlic success tliat it achieves, there's not 
a man to touch me at servants* work, at laying a fire well, at 
splitting dry faggots, as a carver, a cook, a wine-steward, in 
short at anything that humble folk do by way of serving their 
betters." 

But the swineherd was most indignant. “ My good sir," 
he exclaimed, “ what on earth put such a scheme into your 
head ? You will simply be courting sudden death, if you 
insist on attaching yourself to a set of men v/hosc profligac)^ 
and violence have outraged heaven itself. Their servants are 
not at all your kind, but smartly dressed young Icllows, who 
always grease their hair and keep their pretty faces clean. 
That is the kind that wait on them — at polished tables, groan- 
ing under their load of bread and meat and wine. No, sir, 
stay with me, where nobody finds you a nuisance. 1 certainly 
don't, nor does any of my mates here. And when Odysseus' 
son arrives, he’ll tit you out in a cloak ancf tunic and send you 
on wherever you would like to go." 

“ Eu niaeus," replied the good and gallant Odysseus, 
“ may Father Zeus look on you as kindly as 1 do for putting 
a term to my w^andcring and hopeless want. Surely a tramp’s 
life is the worst thing that anyone can come to. Yet exile, 
misfortune, and sorrow' oltcn force a man to put up with its 
miseries for his wretciicd stomach’s sake. However, since 
you press me to stay and await the prince's arrival, perhaps 
you’ll be so good as to give me the news about King (.)dysscus' 
mother, and his father, whom he Iclt on the threshold of old 
age when he went abroad. Are they still in the land of the 
living ? Or arc they dead by now and in the Halls Ol 
Hades ? " 

“ My friend,” said the admirable swmiehcrd, " I shall be 
glad to answer your questions. Laertes, to take him first, is 
still alive, but every day he prays to Zeus diat death may visit 
his liousc and release the spirit from his flesh. For he grieves 
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inconsolably for his lost son and for that wise lady, his wife, 
whose death was the heaviest blow he has suffered, and left him 
an old man before his time. As for her, it was pining for her 
brilliant son that brought her to the grave— a dreadful death 
— heaven spare my friends and patrons lieie in Ithaca from the 
like So long as the unhappv woman was still alive, I used 
always to make a point of asking after hci and hearing the 
news, for it was she who brought me up, together with that 
fine girl of hers, the lady Ctimcne, her youngest Yes, we 
were educated togctlici and her motlicr treated me almost as 
her equal But when we two young tliings had icathcd the 
age when lo\e wall have its v\ay, they married her olF to 
someone in Same -and wlnt a piiec he paid them ' As for 
me, her niotker littcd me out m a fine mantle and runic, with 
a new pair of sandJs for my feet, and packed me ofi to the 
farm But she alw a \ s kept a tender place fur me in her heart. 
Ah, 1 hive loni^ mused kindness such as hcis ’ Tin not 
comphming about mv work here The blessed gods have 
prospered it, so that it brings me m enough to eat and drink 
and to gi\c to such as line a clnm upon me But fioin my 
mistress ilu re’s ne ' rr a geiitlt word to be had, nor a kmd deed 
either For die house ins come on evil da)s and fallen into 
ruffians’ hands Yet seivants do miss it mightily when they 
can’t talk face to face with their misiiess, and find out all the 
news, and ha\c a bit'" and a sup, and carry off a titbit to the 
farm as well That is the son of dung that always warms a 
serv-ant^ heart ” 

You sin prise me,” said ('Idyssens “You must have been 
quite a little f How, Fmiiacus, when you came all Jiat way 
from youi parents and your home • Won’t ) ou tell me v hat 
happened ^ WeTC you stolen m the streets when they sacked 
the city where youi paients lived; or did :iOme band of 
bueeanecis catch you alone with the ff jcks or herds, bung 
you by ship to the palate here -iiul get a good piice f’-oni your 
master ? ’ 

“ My friend,” replied the admirable swineherd, “ you have 
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asked for the story of my capture Very well, give me your 
car and enjoy die talc as you sii there and drink your wine. 
Ihere^s no end to these nights They give one time to listen 
and be entertained as well as time to sleep Nor is there any 
need for you to go early to bed Even where sleep is con- 
cerned, too much IS a bad thing But any oi the rest, if the 
spirit moves them, can go out and sleep For at die first sign 
of dawn they must break their fast and sally out with the royal 
pigs Meanwhile let us two, here in the hut, over our food 
and wine, regale ourselves with the unhappy memories that 
each can recall For a inin who has been thiough bitter 
experiences and tra\ ellcd far can eiijo v even hiS sufferings after 
a dme 

“ You were asking me about mv early da\s Let me give 
you the tile Theic is an island called Sync —you may have, 
heard the name — out beyond Ortygu, when the Sun turns in 
liLS course It’s not so very thickly peopled, though the iich 
land IS excellent for cattle and sheep ind yields fine crops of 
grapes and corn I imint is unknown tlifrc ind so is disease 
No dreadful scourges spoil the islanders’ happiness, but a-i the 
men of each gcneiation grow old m their homes, Apollo of 
the Silver Bow com< s with Artemis, strikes them with kindly 
darts and las s them low There arc two cities in the island, 
which is divided between them Mv fitlicr, C tesms son of 
Orn ciuis ^vas king of tlieni both and ruled tlicrn like a god 
One day the island was visited by a paity of those 
notorious Phoenician sailors, gnedy rogues, with a whole 
cargo of gcwo^iws 111 their black ship Now theie happened 
to be a woman of their race in my f'^ther’j house, a fine 
strapping creature and chvtr too with her hands But the 
double-dealing PhoenieuAs soon turned lier lit iJ One of 
them began it by making love to her when she was washing 
clothes, and seducing her by the ship’s hull — and there’s 
nothing like love to lead a woman astray, be she never so 
honest He asked her who *he w is ind where she came from 
She replied by pointing out to him tlie high roof of my 
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father^ house, and to this she added : ‘ 1 come from Sidon, 
where tlicy deal in bronze. T am the daughter of Arybas, and 
a rich man he was. But some Taphian pirates carried me off 
as I was coming in from the country, brought me here to this 
man^s house and sold me. He gave a good price for me, too ! ' 

And how would you like,* said her seducer, * to come 
home again with us and to sec the high roof of your own 
house, and your parents in it ? For I tell you they arc srill 
alive and have tlie name of wealthy folk.* 

“ ‘ I would jump at the chance/ said the woman, ‘ if you 
sailors would swear to bring me safe and sound to my home.* 

“ They were quite willing to promise what she asked, and 
solemnly took their oaths. But the woman had something 
more for their cars. ‘ Keep your moutlis shut,* she said, " and 
don’t let any of your party say a word to me if yon meet me 
in the street or at the well. Someone might go to the house 
and blab to die old man, who would clap me into irons if his 
suspicions were roused, and see what he could do to kill you 
all. No ; keep the idea to yourselves, and buy your home- 
w^ard freight as fast as you can. When the ship is fully 
victualled quickly send word to me up at the house. For 1 
shall bring away some gold with me — all I can lay my hands 
on. And there’s soineihing cKc I sliould gladly give you in 
payment tor my passage. I’m nurse there in the house to a 
nobleman’s child — a clever little scamp, who trots along at 
my side when w'c go out. I’m quite ready to bring Iiiin on 
board with me, and he’d fetch you a fortune in any foreign 
port where you might put him up for sale.* With this the 
woman left them and returned lo our comf(^rtable home. 

“ Tlie tiaders stayed with us for a whole year, during 
which they bought and took on board a vast store of goods. 
When the hold was full and their ship icady for sea, tliey sent 
up a messenger to pass die word to the wtunan. The cunning 
rascal came to my father’s home with a golden necklace 
strung at intervals with amber bc.vds. While my mother and 
the woiuen-servants in the bouse were handling and bargain- 
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ing for the necklace, and all eyes were fixed upon it, he quietly 
nodded to my nurse, and, his signal delivered, slipped off to 
the ship Meanwhile die woman took me by the hand and 
dragged me out through the door, and there in the cntraijcc- 
hall she saw the wme-cups and tables that had been usid foi a 
banquet gnen to my fatlur’s retime 1^ The guests them- 
selves li ul gone out to c ttend a public debate m the mccting- 
placc So she quickly hid three goblets in her bosom and 
earned them off And in my cluldish innocence I follow td 
her 

“The sun had set bv now, and we ran down tluough 
darkened streets to the gteat harbour where th" fast Phoenician 
ship was lying Tlicv put us on bond at once, l limbed 111 
themselves and made for the opt n sea with a following: wind, 
as luck would have it lor six da^s and nights we sailed 
steadily on, but on the seventh day Artemis the At e! cress 
struck die woman and she (rashed headlong mto the hold 
like a ganiiet diving into the sea Ihcy tliuw her co\[>f 
overboird as carrion for tin stJs and tisliTaud 1 was j (t al >nc 
in tnv misery In due toursc the winds and eurrcius d o^ . us 
in to Ithaca, where 1 aeites paitcd with some of his wealth 
to bu) me. flut, ’>ir, is how I first came to set e)es on tins 
land" 

“ Eumaeus," said King Odysseus, “ thi^ vivid ac oum ii 
yonr Tiiislortuncs has iiioud me dtcplv But vou iniiNt admP 
that hciven sent you some good luck too, to set o(f die bad, 
Since after all these misadventures >ou eamc to the house of 
a kind master, who has obviously bc^n ».arcfu! to sc' tb t voi 
have plenty to cat ind drink , so that the life you livt xs a 
got)d one, whereas I have tiamped through half the eiti« in 
the world bclorc reneliiiig this refuge " 

In tins wa) they entertained eath other with talk , and 
when at last they lay down, it was not for a lonvi; imhfs 
sleep . only a little time wa> left before Dawn was on Inr 
golden throne 

Meanwhile Telemachus had reached the coast of Ithicu. 
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and his men were striking sail Down tame the mast, and 
they rowed her into her berth, where they dropped anchor 
and made the hawsers fast. Then they jumped out on the 
beach, prepued tlieir breakfast and nused the sparkling wme 
Itlcmadius wiacly let tl cm i it and drink their fill bcfoie he 
give them their orders “ You will new take the slnp lound 
to the port,” he said, “ while I pav a visit to the faims and 
see tlic lierdsincn This evemn when I’ve looked round 
mv estate, 1 shah come down to the cilv And to-morrow 
morning I propose to pay )Ou your wages for the voyage — 
a good K 1 st of meat with mellow wine to wash it down.” 

‘ And v\hal is to htcoinc of me, dear child ? ” asked his 
noble posseneer, Theoth menus ‘‘ Which of vour chieftains’ 
homes is to U x\i\ in tlu> ruei^cd land ot )oiirs ^ Or 

shall I go straight to vour mothti and \our own bouse ? ” 
“Ip other circumstinccs'’ in*»wered the prudent Telc- 
michus “ I should invitt \ou to no to our own Inmst, where 
there IS no lack of hospitality. But as things stand, foi )our 
own sake I do not recommend tint course, since you won’t 
have me it your side and my mcuher woii'dn’t see you She 

lorn show'' he rstlf to her Suitors m the hall, but keeps away 
trenn them and works it the loom in hci room upstairs. 
Howcvct, there ts a man you micht go to, and I'll give you 
his name— rurymaclms, the noble son of a wise father, 
holybus, who at the m nnent is my countrymen’s idol. He 
iS certainly by far the Lest mm Uitrc, is well as the keenest 
bidder fur m\ mother’s hand and for my fathci’s rights But 
Olvinpim /eus m his heaven the only one who knows 
whethc r be ham’t a bad time, in store for ilicm all bf tore it 
comes to weddings ' ” 

Tbh speech of Tele niachus was greeted by a happy omen, 
a bird f]\ing to the right It w is a hawk, Apollo’s winged 
herald, holcling a dewe in its talons, whuh n plucked so that 
die feathers fluttered down to 'arth halt-wav between the 
ship and Iclcmachus himself Tl eoclymemis beckoned Inm 
away from his men, seized Ins hand, and cougraliilatcd him 
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Tclemachns/’ he said. “ this bird that passed to your right 
was certainly a sign from heaven. Directly I set eyes on him 
I knew him for a bird of omen. In all Ithaca there is no more 
royal house tlian yours. No ; yours is the power for all 
time.’' 

** My friend/’ said Telemachus, “ may what you say 
prove true ! If it doe**, you shall leani from my liberality 
what my friendship mealis. and the world will envy you your 
luck.” Then he turned to his loyal friend Peiracus son of 
Clytiiis and said : “ Peiracus, of all who joined me on this 
trip to Pylos I have always found you the most reliable. Will 
you oblige me now by taking charge of tliis guest of ours and 
treating him with every kindness and attention in your own 
house till I come back ? ” 

To wliich the gallant Peiracus replied : “ Stay here as long 
as you like, Telemachus, and I will look after him. He shall 
not complain of any lack of hospitality.” 

Peiraeus then went on board the ship and ordered the rest 
to cast off the hawsers and embark. They quickly got in and 
took their seats on the benches. Meanwhile Telemachus 
fastened his sandals on his feet and picked up his powerful 
bronze-pointed speai from the ship’s deck. The men nnned 
the cables, thrust her oft', and sailed for the city, as oidered by 
Telemachus, the son of Odysseus their king. But Telemachus 
set out on foot and walked at a good pace till he i cached the 
yard where his large droves of pigs were kept and tiu swine- 
herd slept among them, loyal heart, with ntme but kindly 
feelings for his mastcj s’ house. 
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When Telemaclius arrived, Odys>rns and the worthy swine- 
herd were preparing their breal Fast in tlic hut by the light 
of dawn, after stitiiiig up tlic fire and standing the herdsmen 
otF with the pigs to the pastures. The dogs, usually so 
obstreperous, not only did not bark at the newcomer but 
greeted him with wagging tails. Odysseus heard footsteps 
and at the same moment observed the dogs’ friendly be- 
haviour. Immediately alert, he turned to his compamon and 
said : “ tumaciis, you have a vi^^iror : I can hear his steps. 
He must be a friend of yours or someone familiar here, for 
the dfigs are wagging their tails instead of barking.” 

The last woids were not out of Ins mouth when his own 
son appealed m the gateway. Eiimaeus jumped up m amaze- 
ment and the bowls in which he had been busy mixing tlic 
sparkling wme tumbled out of his giasp. He ran forward to 
meet his young master, he kissed his forehead, kissed him on 
both his lovely c\cs, and then kissed his right hand and Ins 
left, w’hilc the tears streamed down his checks. Like a fond 
fatlicr welcoming bar' Ins son after nine yeais abroad, his 
only son, tlic apple of Ins eye and the centre of all his anxious 
cares, the admirable swineherd threw his arms round Prince 
Telemaclius and slioweicd kisses on him as though he had just 
escaped from dcatli 

So )^ou are back, Telemaclius, light of my eyes ! ” he 
said in a voice filled with emotion. “ And I thought I should 
never see you again, once you had sailed foi P) los ! Ckime in, 
come in, dear child, and let me feast my eyes on the wanderer 
just home. We herdsmen see Ivtlr of you here on the farm : 
yon aie too fond of the town. Ii seems as though you found 
it amusing to watch that crew ot wieckcfs at their work ! ” 

253 
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** I’ll conic in with pleasuic, uncle,” said Tclemachus. 
“ In fact It 'w as for you 1 came here. I wanted to see you 
myself and find out fiom you whether my mother is still m 
the pahre or whetlici ^he has married again and Odysseus’ 
bed IS hung with cobwebs for lack of occupants.” 

“ Of course she’s still at home,” said the excellent swine- 
herd. “ She has schoo’ed her heart to patience, tlunigh her 
eyes are never free from tears as the slow nights and days pass 
sorrowfully by.” 

As he spoke he relieved his visitor of his bronze spear, and 
TclemaLhus cios^cd the stone threshold into tlie house. At 
his entrance, Odysseus his fathci rose to give him his scat 
But T cleinachus from the other side of the room cht c kt^d him 
with a gesture and said • “ Kc^p your seat, sir. I am sure that 
m our o All farmhouse we c an Imd a scat elsewhere ; and here 
is someone to provide it.” 

So Odvsscus resumed his chair, while the s\vinclic’’d made 
a pile of (irecn brushwood for his son, with a fleece spread on 
top, and tliere Itlcmachus sat diA\n. ^Eumaeus then put 
beside them platkrs of roast meat that had been left over from 
their meal on the previous day, and with eager Lospitality 
piled baskets high with bread and mixed them some sw’^cct 
wane in an ivy-wood bowl. 1 his done, he himself sat dowm 
opposite King Odysseus, and they fell to on the good fare 
before them When they had satisfied their Imngei and thirst, 
Tcleni iclius turned to the worthy swineherd and said : 
“ Uncle, wdicre does this guest of yours hail from ? I am 
quite sure he didn’t w^alk to Ithaca. Some ship’s crew' must 
have brought him here. How did it happen and who may 
they have been ? ” 

” My clnld,” Eumaeus replied, “ you shall have nothing 
but the trudi from me. He claims to be a native of tlie large 
island of Crete and says he has tramped as an outcast through 
half the towns in the world, for that seems die kind of life that 
lieaven has let him in foi. But quite recently he managed to 
escape from a Thcsprotian slup and came to my homestead 
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here I propose to make him over to you, to deal with as you 
like, for he has decided to thiow himself on your mercy,” 

“ Euipieus, this IS very mortifying to me,” Tcleniachus 
tIiouti:hthilly replied. ” How can i possibly receive the 
stranger in my house ? In the ftr>t pi ice I myself am young 
and 1 d(nibt s\licther I yet ha\e the plusiral strength to cope 
with au\onc who might care to picl a qnancl with me Then 
again my motht r is in two minds wliethcr to stiy at home and 
keep house for me, in dtfcicnce to her husband's bed and to 
public opinion, or whi the r to choose among the nobles in the 
palace who arc cuxhdates for her hand and go off with the 
likc'kst md most gi ncrous bidder Howc\ cr, as the stranger 
has soiiglit rffugc in )our house, I will fit him out in a good 
cloak and tihiic, give him a two-edged sword and sandals for 
footwear, and see thu he n aches his destination, wherever 
that m \\ be But I should be glad if you could agree to keep 
liim u the laim and look alter him I’ll send you the clothes 
and all the food he’ll need, so that h** shan’t be a burden to 
vou and v^nir mates But 1 will not permit him to come down 
to the paluc and meet the Suitois For their brutality goes 
bc)ond all bounds, and if they insult him, as I fear is likely, I 
should take It very mur h to he irt But it is extremely ditficult 
hn a man to do anything single-handed against a crowd, 
however strong he mav be Ihey have an overwhelming 
advantage ” 

” I led sure, my dear sir,” the gallant 0d)sscus interposed, 
“ tint there can be no objection to my joming m your 
discussuni My indignation has been deeply stirred by what 
1 have learnt from you of the outrageous conduct (/f these 
Suitoi'k, which you, a gentleman, have had to put up with m 
vour house Tell me, do you take this King down , or have 
tlic people of Ithaca been turned into enemies of \ours by 
some wave of irrational feeling ^ Ui again, is it your bi others 
who cannot be trusted to stand b ' \ ou as they should through 
thick and thin ? Ah, I wish I had the youth, as I have the 
stomach, for this work ; that I were die noble Odysseus’ son, 
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or tliat Odysseus himself had come back from liis tra\cls— 
as there is still reason to hope that he may > I should be read\ 
here and now to let anyone cut my head off, if I di»ln*t go 
stiaight down to the palace of Laeites' heir and mike myself 
a curse to every man m that crowd And what if they did 
overwhelm me by numbers, single-handed as 1 should be ? 
I would lather die b} the swoid in my own house than 
witness the perpetual repetition of these oiitraecs, tlic brutal 
ticatment of visitors, men hauling the maids about for their 
loul purposes in that lovely house, vMne niiinin/ like watei, 
and tlioic rascals goiguig dicmscl\<'s, just hsr the sport of the 
thing, with no excuse, no rational end in sj rUi ! 

** My fritiid,*’ said the wise Iclemaclius, kt me cxplun 
the situation to you. I cannot ^ay that the people as ? Vvhole 
have fallen out with me and taken up a hostile attitude. Noi 
can 1 coinpLm of any disUwiltv m the hr others I should 
noinuliv rely on to stand by nu thioiieh rlutk and dun For 
Zeus his made Oiilv s(/Jis die rule in otu tamilv I u lus was 
the only sop of Arceisins, and Odvssaifof Laertes, whili [ 
was the onls stui who had been born to C.U\'‘‘‘eus v^hen hs 
lelt his home— and little joy he had of me As a tc jult, the 
hou^’c IS in^tsted by oui CIKUl!e^ Of all die islmd chictums 
in Dulichuiin, in Sune, in w^xxh J Zacyiuh’i . or ni rocks 
Idnca, there is not one tint isn’t rourtm ^ my nu>rlvi and 
wasting my pi ipcrly As for ber, bhe iKulicr rtfuHs tliough 
she hates the idea of rfiUaiiMno nor can she bung hti^clf to 
take the bnoi step Nleuiwhile tin v iro catini>' hk out of 
house and home And I shouldn’t be siupiisc d if ilic v lendiol 
me myself. However, the is>ue of all this is on tli< knees of 
die gods And DOW', untl,., wd] sou go cjintkly dovn and 
tell in> wise mothci IVnch n^, tint s^c ha> me sitch In^k 
from I mynlt propose to wait Ik le till you ictiirn after 

delivering your mtssage- which is for her cais alone. Let 
none of th/' men in the place hear it Ihcre ,r(* plenty ot 
them eager to do me a mi’^chief ” 

“I Inow^; 1 undeistmd,” slid the swineherd Furiacus. 
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You’ve chosen a man who can think for himself. But what 
do you say to my making one jouniey of it and telling Laertes 
also the news ? The poor man, for all his great grief for 
Odysseus, used till lately to take a look round the fields and 
eat and drink with the hands at the farm "w lu n he tclt disposed 
to do so. But ever since you sailed for Pylos, they say that he 
has not so much as taken a bite or sup, nor cast an esc over the 
woik on the farm, but sits tlicre moaning and gnjamng in his 
misery, with the flesh \\ithenng on his bones.** 

“ So much the orsc,** said the cautious Tclcmachus, “ but 
all the same we will let him be. Not that I do not syinpathirc ; 
for li men could have anything for the asking, my father’s 
return would he my first choae. However, deliver your 
ni( ssage and come straight b'^ck Don’t go wandeiing about 
the countryside after Laertes, but ask my mother to send out 
one of her waiting-women, quickly and secretly She could 
tell the old man.’* 

So Tclcmachus gave him his errand, and Fumaeus picked 
up his sandals bound them on his feet and set for the town. 
His departure from the faim was not unobserved by Athene, 
who now approached, to all appearance a tall, beautiful, and 
accomplished woman, and halting opposite the door of the 
hut made hcisclt visible to Odvsscus, though Telcmachiis 
could neither sec her nor become conscious of her presence, 
since It IS by no mean* to everyone that the gods grant a deaf 
sight of themselves Thus, only Ods sscus and the dogs saw 
bci, and the dogs did not bark but lan whimpering m panic 
to the other side of the farm. Athene frowned and nodded 
to Odysseus, who caught her signal, and leaving the house 
pissed along by the great wall of the yaid and presented 
himself before her. Athene sp*skc to him “ The rime has 
come,** she s.ud, “ al son of Laertes, ol the nimble 

wits, to let Tdcmachus into your secret, v) that the pair of you 
may plot tlic downfall and death the Suitors and then make 
your way to the famous uty. 1 will not leave you tv.o alone 
for long : I am eager for the fight ” 


I 
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As slic spoke, Athene touched him with her golden wand, 
and behold, a dean mantle and tunic hung from his shoulders ; 
his stature was increased and his youiliiiil vigour restored ; 
his bron/c tan returned ; his jaws were filled out ; and die 
beard grew black on his chin. Her wotk done, Athene dis- 
appeared ; and Odysseus went back into the hut. His son 
gave him one look of amazement, then withdrew his eyes for 
fear that he might be a god, and in an awestruck tone said : 
“ Stranger, yon are not the same now as the man who just 
went out. Your clothes arc different ; >our complexion is 
changed. I can on^y tlilnk that you arc one of the gods who 
live in the broad sky. Be gracious to us, and w e will make you 
pleasing sacrifices and offerings of wrought gold. Have mercy 
upon us.** 

“ Why do you take me for an immortal ? *’ said die noble 
and patient Odysseus. “ Bcluwc me, I am no god. But I atn 
your father, on whose auoimt yem Iiavc ('tidurcd so nuicli 
sorrow and trouble and suffered persecution at men's hands 

With diat he kissed his son and let a^tcar toll down liis 
cheek to die ground, though hitherto he had kept himself 
under strict control. But Tclcmachus could not yet accept 
the fact that it was his father, and once more put lus feelings 
into words. You are not my father,** he said : “ you are 
not Odysseus ; but to make my grief ail the more bitter some 
power IS playing me a tuck. No mortal man unaided b) a 
god has wizardry like tins at his command, diougli 1 know 
that any god who wished could easily bring about these 
alternations between youth and age. Why, only a moment 
ago you were an old man in shabby clothes, and now you look 
like one of the gods who live in the wide heavens.** 

“ Telcinaclms,’* replied Odysseus, never at a loss, “ there 
is no reason why you should feel any excessive surprise at 
your father’s home-coming, or be so taken aback. Be quite 
certain of tliis, that you will see no second Odysseus return. 
No, I am the man, just as you see me here, back in my own 
country after nineteen years of misfortune and wandering. As 
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for these changes in me, they art tik work of the warnor 
goddess Athene, who can do anything, and makes me look as 
she widijs, at one moment like a bcgG;ar and at the next like 
a yoiin \ man finely «lrvssrd It is easy for tlie gods in htaven 
to make or inir a man’s appeatam e ” 

Cdysst ns sat down, hut Telcmachus, softened at hsl, flung 
Ins aims lound lus noble father’s nctk and burst into tears. 
And now thty both broke down and sobbed aloud without 
a pause like birds bereaved, like the sf j-ca^le or the taloned 
vulture s\ litn villagers hue robbed iIk rest ol tluir unHedged 
young. So did these two let the piuons unrs lun sit earning 
from their eves. And sunset would hive found tlnm still m 
IcnJe^ UaOoJ, if Tclema( hus hid not suddenly thought of 
isking his tathcr a question Hut, father deal,” he said, 

‘ what slap can have brought you just now to Ithaca, and 
who were the men on boaid ^ It is ohiious that you didn’t 
loiuo oil lout,” 

'‘My bo),” said Odysseus, “you shall have the whole 
story The Hhataenns brought me here. Von know their 
na>iic foi seamanship and h«w they provide any srranaei who 
lands on thtir coasts with his passage home. V^cll, they 
brought me across the sea on one ot their fast ships diid landed 
me in Itliac.i — I was asleep the whole tune. They give me 
•'plendid presents too, copper and gobi in plenty and woven 
ail ol which, I tliank heaven, lit hidden in a cave. 
\ inall> , I came up here at Athene’s suggestion so that w c could 
disi uss the iicstruction of our enemies And n* w 1 want you 
to run thnjugh their nan'cs for me one by one, so that I may 
know I'Aactly who and how many tiiey are. I hen 1 will fare 
the prooiein boldly and decide wiictlur we two Ciiuld deal 
wnth tlieni by ourselves or whether w c should seek assistance.” 

“ lather,” lelcmachus replied wirh lus umal pruch nee, “ I 
have always heaid of your great reputation as a soldier who 
could use his brains as well as his hands But this time you 
have overreached yourself. V\>u appal me! Iwo men 
couldn’t possibly take on so many, and such good fighters into 
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the bargain. There are not a mere dozen Suitors, nor a couple 
of dozen, but many times more than that I c an tell you their 
strength here and now. Dulichium has sent fifty-two, the 
pick of her young men, with <iix valets ui tow. From Same 
there are twenty-four, and from Zacyntbus twenty noble- 
men ; wlulc Ithaca itself has contnbuted a dozen of its best, 
and with them Medon flic herald, and an excellent minstrel, 
besides two servants used to carving. If we meet them at the 
house in full force, 1 am afraid it may be you who pay a cruel 
and a ghastly price for the enmes you have come to avenge. 
So if you can think of any possible aUics, consider the people 
most likely to fight heart and soul on our side.** 

“ I will indeed/* said the all-danng Odysseus “ Hcai 
what I think ; and isk y ourself whether Athene with Father 
Zeus will serve our puipose, or whether I need cudgel my 
brains for any further allies ” 

Your champions aie an excellent couple, Tm sure,” said 
Tcicmachus ** Tl'cy may sit up there in the clouds, but thev 
rule the whole world of men and gods.J^ 

And so,” said Odysseus, “ when the scene is set m the 
palace for ordeal by battle between us and the Suitors, it will 
not be long before those two are m the thick of the fight 
However, at the first sign of dawn, 1 wish you to go home 
and show yourself to these rascally Suitors. Later, the swme- 
heid will bnuG me down to the <ity disguised as a wretched 
old beggar. It I meet with insolence ni the house, y ou must 
steel your heart to my maltreatment, and even if tliey haul me 
out of the place by the feet or let fly at me with their weapons, 
you will hive to look on and bear it. You can, of fouise, 
take tlicni pohtcly to task and try to make them behave more 
sensibly ; but they simply won’t listen to you : tlicir day of 
judgment at hand And licre is another pait of my plan 
that I must impress on your mind. Wheii that great strategist, 
Athene, tells me that the time has tome, I shall give y ou a nod 
Directly you see the signal, gather up the warlike weapons 
that ai c lying about ni the hall and stow thi m away m a comer 
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of die stiong-room. See that you take them all, and when 
the Suitors miss them and ask you what has happened, you 
must lull tlicir suspicions with some plausible talc* You can 
say : * I rescued them from the smoke, ha\ing noticed how 
different they looked from when Odvsscus left them and 
sail>.d for Troy. The fire had got at them and damaged them 
badly. It also occurred to me — and this was more serious— 
that, since the very presence of a weapon provokes a man to 
ISC It, YOU might start quarrelling in your cups and wound 
each other, thus spoiling your festivities and disgracing your- 
selves as suitors,’ 

“ Jiist for us two, leave a couple of swords and spears and 
two Icirher shields ready to hand, where we can make a dash 
and pick them i p Pallas Athene and Zeus will distract the 
Suitors’ attention when the lime comes 

One nioie woid , and dns is most impoitint If you 
really aic my son and hive our blood in your veins, see that 
not a soul hears that Odvsscus is back fell neiUicr I aertes, 
nor the swineherd, nor any of tlie household staif, nor Pene- 
lope herself. You and I alone will discover which wav the 
women arc heading And we might also sound one or two 
of the men-servants, to find out which are lo\ al and respect 
us, and which liave forgotten their duty to the fine prince they 
have m ^ou ” 

Bat Ins noble son had ar obiccnon to raise. “ Father,” 
said he, “ my own mt’ Jc, 1 am sure, \ou Vv ill come to know 
} due com sc : 1 am not m the hdnt ol bcli »vi ’g hke a hcht- 
h aded fool But I do feel tha*" wr should nothing by 
at tiiig as vou propose, and I u gc voii to th nk once more. 
You would waste a lot of time ttomg lound the vaiious farms 
ind sounding (he servants one by one, whde the Suitors arc 
tiqoyinc^ themselves m oiii house and eating up orr stores m 
tnar disv^ustmg w^ay, without spanu ; " thing 1 ccr*'aiiily 
think you ouglit to tiiid out w hieh of the w t mien-servants aic 
guilty or uuoccnt of dislovaltv ^>war(b you ; but as fai as 
the men arc concerned, I, personallv, ^ otc that we do not go 
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round the farms to sound them, but postpone that till later, 
if it IS rcrtlly true that you have had some intimation of the 
will of Zeus ** 

While hthrr and son were thus discussing the sittiuion, 
the good ship that bad brought 1 elemaebns and his r itn from 
Pylos was making tlic port Thc\ sailed tht black ciaft into 
the d^ep watei of the harbour and then drae^^cd her up on 
the beach Their eager scjuircs earned of! tlicir gear arid 
removed the valuable gifts to Clyti is house 7ht\ then 
despatched a messenger to Odysseus* palace to tell the wist 
Penelope that Tclcmachus had gone iip-«.nantty ai d ordcicd 
them to sail round to the citv, so that the ccjod que n nmeht 
not take alarm and let the tear-drops fall As it Inppcncd 
this messenger and the worthy swineherd, c ori\ eying the same 
new^s to thf ladv, met on the wav But when they reached rhe 
royal palu^, the messenger no sooner found hnn'^tll sur- 
rounded by the w omen -servants than he I lurtcd out h^ news 
“ A nx^sige for the Queen ^ Her son is hack * ** hciei 
the swineherd sought Penelope's own c^r and told her ci\- 
thing Ik I son had imtructed him to sav His irev ' ^aith 
fully ddu^rtl, he turned his back or the palue an 1 its 
precrji ts and returned to his pi >s 

To the Suitors the news camt as a sho».k whuh cast a 
gloom o\tr tluir ^pints Th \ sat amt out of ♦he hall along 
tl g.eat w ill of the courts ard, an<l there in front of tiie gates 
they htld a inerting, whkh was opened by Lui)inac]ms son 
of Polybus 

My friends/ Ik suid, ‘"Tclcnnch s, in hi^ impudence 
has tcrtaiiilv stored a siuce>s by salch biineii g oh thi% 
expcditu'ii that we swcue shoi id i ome to i oihing I tan only 
sus^u: St that we should now hi n li tlie Inst as -.liable ship 
o Ih’ct a (icsv of able seamen, and tjuickly send woid ro our 
friend^ out tl^cre that they mu>t tome Ik me it t net ” 

He was still speaking whai Amphinomus, happening to 
turn round, caught s'ght of il tir ship from where he su She 
was riding m the haiboor and he could sec tlicin fmling sail 
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and handling the oars. He gave a merry laugh and called out 
to the rest : No need to send a message now ! Our friends 
are back. Some god must liave sent them word, or they them- 
selves saw leleniarhus’ boat dip by and couldn't catch her.'^ 
Hereupon the whede company lose and went down to the 
beach, where they made haste to diag the black ship up onto 
the shore, while eager squires relies ed the crew of then gear. 
The Suitors then repaired m a body to the place of assembly, 
where they allowed no-one else, young 01 old, to join 
ihem. And there Aminuus, 1 npcitlics’ son, made his report. 
“ Damnation lake the man," he said, “ but by god's help he 
saved liis skin. All day long we hid scouts posted along the 
windy heights and kept reinforcing them. Wc never slept 
asliorc at uiglit, but as soon as the sun set we went on boird and 
kept afloat tdl dawn in the hope of catcliing Tcicmachus and 
f»ni dune him off Meanwhile some spirit brought him home. 

I / leinac hus, 1 say, must not escape ws but here and now we 
must think out some wav ol destroying him For I contend 
that while be Jives wc «haJl never brmg this business of ours 
t«) a satislactory end. The man is clever and he knows how to 
use his brains, while the pcojile no longer look on us with 
any favour at all. I sugg(‘st ailiou, tliereforc, before he can 
uiil a gtneul Assembly For mark my words, he won’t be 
sh w' to do so, and it will be an angry man who n^cs up to 
denounce :is and tell them all bow wc plotted his murder and 
then missed him. 1 ev c crtauily won’t applaud tins lecital of 
oui misdeeds. In fact they ma) take a sliong line and send us 
ii.to baiusluncut among the lotcigneis abroad. We must 
tofCatjH siuij a move and eaten him cither in the conutiy well 
away from town or on the road Wc should tlien have liis 
innoiiK and estates, which wx would divide fairly betw'ccn us, 
while wc mi.du let his moihcr and her new iuisl^and keep the 
bouse. Ikii if you disapprove of my proposal and would 
rather sec him all's e and 111 pc>ssrssion of all Iuj inheritance, I 
suggest that we no longci fori j,.»ther here to cat Ins excellent 
dinners, but that each of us court the Queen and make his 
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bndal offers from his own house. She could dien mair) the 
man who bid highest and was picked out by fate to be her 
hurband 

A dead silence followed this speech It was biokcn at last 
by Amphiiionius, sou of King Nisus and grandson 01 Arenas, 
the niastci -spirit among the Suitors from the corn and grass 
lands of Dulichium. He was a man of intelligence, whose 
behaviour had singled him out for l\nclopc’s special approval, 
and the advice he now gave showed tliat be had their best 
interests at heart 

** My tnends,” he said, “ you must not regard me as ready 
to put Telemachus to death It is a dreadful thing to spill the 
blood of princes Hetore all else, let us leain the gods’ will 
If the oracles of almighty Zeus approve the deed, 1 shall not 
only second you all, I will be his executioner myself liut 
if the gods say no to it I advise you to hold )our hands ” 

Amphinomus earned the day and the meeting adjourned 
without further debate They all retired into the palace and 
sat down ontc moie on tluir chairs of polished wood 

It was at this iiionicnt that Penelope gave way to a sudth n 
impulse to coiifroni these Suitors of hers, now that tlicy bad 
shown to what cMiemts they were prepared to go She kiu w 
well cnou di that her son’s murder had been canvassed in the 
palace tor Medoii the herald had overheard their debate an 1 
warned her So now she gathered hci ladies round her and 
went down tr; the lull With quctnlj dignity she approached 
the young men, and Ji iwiiig a fold of hei hrndn head-dt.s 
across her checks, took her stand by a pillar ot ilic massivt 
roof, wheie she rounded on Anmious and called him bluntly 
to accutun 

Iluy say in Ithaca that thcie 1^ no-one of your age so 
wise and elc'qeciit as you, Antmuiis You have proved them 
wtong , and I denounce von for the double-dealing rudian 
thit you arc Madman * Hosv^ due you plot against feJe- 
inachus’ life and dishonour the obliy;auons that a past act ot 
mcicy imposes — bonds that are ntiiicd bv Zeus hinoili and 
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make all enmity between you tvi'O a sacrilege ? Or have you 
forgotten that your father once sought refuge here from the 
fury of the mob, when their blood w’as up because he had 
joined the Taphian pirates in a raid on the Thesprotians, who 
were at peace witli us ? They would have killed him and had 
his heart our, quite apart from the seizure of his handsome 
income, had not Odysseus intervened and controlled their 
suolencc — Odysseus, at whose expense you arc living free of 
charge, whose wife you are courting, and whose son you 
propi>se to kill, whatever torture you may cause to me, I 
command you now to put an end to tins and make the test 
obey you.” 

It was Eurymachus son of Poly bus who took it on himself 
to deal with the Queen. ” Penelope,” he said, “ wise daugh- 
ter of Icarius, have no fear. Dismiss these terrors from your 
mind. The man is not born and never will be, who shall lay 
violent hands on Telemachus your son, so long as I live and 
am on caith to see the light of day. I am making no idle 
boast but telling you the solemn truth, when 1 say that his 
black bloofi would soon be pouring from mv spear. Didn’t 
Odysseus, the sackcr of cities, befriend me too and often take 
me on his knees to put a piece of roast meat in my fingers and 
hft the reil wine to my mouth ? That makes Telemachus my 
dearest friend on earth, and ( assure him he need have no fean 
whatever for his life. We shall not kill him. If the gods 
decree his death, that is another matter and there’s no escape.” 

So said Eurymachus to soothe the mother’s fcirs, while 
all the time he had murder for the sou in his heirt. But 
Penelope withdrew to her splendid apartment on the upper 
door, and there she wept for Odysseus her beloved husband 
till bright-csed Athene closed her eves in giatcfnl sleep. 

That same evening the good swmeherd returned to 
Odysseus and his son. They were engaged in the routine of 
preparing supper, having slaughrereJ a yearling pig, when 
Athene came up to Odysseus and touched him with her wand, 
changing him once more into an old man in filthy clothes. 
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She was afraid that rlic swmelicrd would recognize him if he 
saw him undisguised, and bcinc; unable to keep che secret i un 
down to tell Penelope the news 

It was relcmachus who gucted him : “ So heu you aic, 
my good Pumaeus ! What nevs^ in the town ? Aie inv 
gallant loids back fro n their ambuscade ? Or arc they still 
watching for me in the same spot on my way home ^ 

“ I didn’t caic/* said lumacus, “ to go down to ihc t<»wn 
and made enquiries about that 1 was ni too mudi of u huny 
to deliver my message and get hack heie, and 1 In 1 been 
joined on my way by a messenger whom y 3ur crew had sent 
running off *’o the palace Actuallv he was thr tn st ti'^ cenney 
the news to your mother. But there’s sonicthnu'^ tliat I 
teU you, for 1 saw it with my own eyes I had climbed up 
above the town as far as Hermes’ Hill when I spied a ship 
coming into our harbout She had a crowd of m< n < j' boaul 
and a whole armoury of shields and two-edped ‘ pt irs I took 
it to be their paay, but I cannot say fof ceiuin 

When Piiixe lelcmarhus heard tins Ik glanced at bis 
father with a smile hich he was careful to hide from h iiiidciis 
Their work was fujishcd now and the meal picpaud So 
they sat down with a good appetite and ate tluu supper to- 
gether When their thirst and hunger were siOsh^d they 
began to think kindly ot then bed* and were soon en|v»ymg 
the boon of sleep 
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Thb tender Da^vti, fltfkmg the Ea<*t red, ft)und King 
Odysseuv son Icleniachis eajer to set out for the tUv He 
bound his strung sandiU on his f d, ai d lud a Vvord with his 
swuieticrd as lit picked up his big wcIl-baLncttl spcir 

“ Uncle/ h said, “ I am goint to tov\n n as you see, 
to show nivnlf to m\ ihother who 1 an suic we n’t stop 
weepngand mKiiin^ till she sets mr in tlic P h H rt arc 
my insiiiKtioiis for > ou 1 ikt that luiluppy \ isitor of ours to 
the at} and Ic t Inin bta; tht re I >r his nn iN is sure to find 
eh irifable sou’s who will pi\f him a cm t and a i.nf of water 
Iin)scncauTiot po% ibl pc with Hinds nitv lime too 
nun) tioihlcs on nv luimt And il the ^ir i ct ukes this m 
bid parr, so much if c \or f tor h in 1 adn u ^ believe ii 
phiu ^pcil ing ” 

“ My good sir,’ Odvsstus ncre put in ‘ do n u think that 

I am anxious to be Ich I tint J lowi i a It ttci pla«.^ tlnn 

»h coaiut> foi I n an lo beg hi toc^d in , md I shall find 

v^lnritv there f ^ r I an tu >uit d b) luv igc u live on a farm 

II a master s b^<k a^ a a'i bo g;o vout wa) , aj d p»-ts i tU 
■'his nun a ho alr< lU) his v ur oiuus, v ill I ring n akw 
v\hen I have w umed mynlt the iir ind the diy gj wss hot 
fo' til St vlodics of iiiip '•T Itrnbl ii re JLie ui I I inn 
afiaid the inorruiig frost n i ht be too ma h for me It s a 
lo ig Yalk to the town as \i u hive told lae ’ 

Iclciiiawh IS now w nt (Hi t uo u h tlic fum and fell *nto 

pK stride as pi ill > fo’^ 1 nut met o tin Suitors took shape 

I'i ms mind VI hen he reached the gnat house he took hts 
spcai 1 d hant u against one j the ul! pilLis, th^n crossed 
the stone tine '►hold and wci t in 

Ihc first to see him was the nui'je Curytlcia, who w *s busv 
26- 
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^reading rugs over the carved chairs With tears in her eyes 
MC ran up to meet him, and soon every maid the stalwart 
Odysseus possessed was pressing round him and showering 
affectionate kisses on bis head and shoulders And now the 
wise Penelope came out fiom her bedroom, lovely as Aitemis 
or golden Aphiodite, and dissolved m tears as she threw her 
arms round her son’s iKck and kissed his forehead and his 
beautiful eyes ** So )ou’re back, Telemachus, my darhng 
boy * ” she said between hei ‘obs ** And I thought I should 
never see you again after you had sailed for Pylos to find out 
about your dear fathci— so secretly, so much against my 
wishes Come, tell me all you saw ** 

Mother,” TcLmachus soberly replied, “ please do not 
reduce me to tears or play on my emotions when I have just 
escaped from such a deadly fate But go upstairs to your room 
with your ladies, and wlun you have washed and changed 
into fresh clothes pray to all the gods, promising tlieni the 
most pertcit offerings it /eiis ever grants ns a lay ot retkon- 
uig. 1 myself am gomt’ to the markct-placc to fetch an 
acquaintance who actompanicd me on m\ journey back. I 
sent him alic id ot me to town with my good crew and told 
Ptiracus to take him home and treat him with all care and 
respect till I should come ” 

Ttkmiclnis’ manner froze the words on her lips She 
bathed, cliangcd into fresh clothes, and then addressed herself 
to die heavenly company, {romising them a perfect offenug 
when Zeus should grant her house a d'^y ot reckoning 

Meanwhile relemachus strode across the 1 all and sallied 
out, tarrying liis sjear, and w.tli two nimble hounds at his 
heels Athene endowed him with such magic giacc that dl 
eyes were turned on him in adiimatioi) as he appioaehcd I he 
highborn Siiitois gathered round lira in a tlirong, with 
bndl) speeches ou their lips and evil brewing in their hearts 
But he shook them off as they crowded m upon him, and 
found a scat with Mentor, Antiphus, and Halistrihes, whose 
fnendsliip for liis house was rooted m the past. As these were 
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plying him with questions about his voyage, the spearman 
Peiraeus came up with IhcocK menus, whom hi had con- 
ducted through the struts to the market-place. Ithniachus 
rose to meet him, not filtering for a moment in courtesy 
towards his guest, but it was hirauis \vlio got the hist word 
m and asked him at once to send some women to his house so 
that he could have Menelaus* gifti» convened to the palace, 
fclemachus, however, had his own mcws on this point 
“ No, Peiraeus,'* he said “ None of us can tell what is going 
to happen If my lords the Suitors assassinate me m the 
palace and partition my estate, I should like you or one ot my 
liunds here to keep and enjoy tlie treasures On the other 
hand, if I suct eed m sending the Suitors to their last account, 
1 am sure you will be as glad to deliver the gifts at my house 
as I shall be to sec them ** 

This settled, he led the way Innnc for his travcl-wom 
friend and biou<^Iit hii i to the grcit house, where they threw 
down their cloaks on settles 01 (hairs, stepped mto the 
polished baths and washed When the maid-scrvints had 
imishcd bathing them and rubbing them wiili oil, they gave 
them tunics and threw warm mantles round their shoulders, 
and the two left tlicir baths and sat down on chairs A maid 
came with water in a fine (roldeii jug and poured it out over 
a silver basin ao that they might nnse their hands She drew 
up a wooden table and the staid housekeepei brought some 
bread and set it by tliem, togctlier with a choice oi damtics, 
belpmg them liberally to all he roulJ ofllt r 

Itlemaehus’ mother sat cpposice tliem b) a pdlar of the 
liaD, reclining m an casy-chui and spinning the dehcate 
thiead on her distaff, while they iell to on the good Lrc laid 
before them It was not till d^ey h^J eiieii and diunk their 
fill dial the prudent Penelope broke die silence Then she 
Slid to hei son . “ It seems, Tcltmachus, djat 1 am to retire 
upstairs and go to my bed — w lidi has been a bed ot sorrows 
stained by my tears evci since Odysseus followed the Atrc idac 
to Ihum — Without your havmg deigned to tell me, before 
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the house IS in\a<lecl by in\ noble lovers, just what you may 
have ht ui about vuiir fathers return 

“ Very well, im tlif t/’ ud T leinaehiis , you sh 11 hear 
what I did e m tu 10 P\ los and thcic visited V IP15 Nestor, 
wdio rcc<ived ihe ui Ins c;r it palace and showed me every 
hospnality He 11 udu h«j\v bcuii mv father, and 1 iiis long 
lost sou fist bade honi mv tiavcK, so kindly did h* and his 
toy, il SOI s look r me Jmt ol the stilwirt Odys»eus, alive 
or dt id he ^ id he hid not heard a single word troiu anyone 
on caiih I low Cl er, he icnt me a fine eLmot a^H pair to take 
me Oh to the c H rt Mciiclaus And the c I saw Helen c'f 
Argos ku wl ()>,( sake the Argivrs a^^d the Irojans by god ^ 
will underwent niueh The warnor MeneLus was quuk 
to ask me whit had brought me to his pleasant land of 
Lnedatnion and wlitti 1 h id w\pl uued the whole matter he 
cr’*d . * lor shime * So the cowards want to treep uito the 
brave nnn*s lc<l ^ It is just as il a dcei had put her little uii- 
wcined la A ns to sleep iii a mighty lien’s den and gone to 
range tlie high id >ts and the inii»sy dales foi p^siu’e Back 
comes the lion to Ins lair, and hideous carriage tails upo » them 
ail But no w irse than Odvs'tus will deal out to ihn gang * 
Once, in the pleasant islf of I esbos I saw hur stand up to 
PhilonicLulcs 111 a wrcsrhng-matcli and bniig him down with 
a fcirihc throw whuh delimited all his friends by lathtr 
Zeus, Adicnc and ApoUo, tint s the Odvsseui I du uid like to 
see these Suiiois meet ’ A ^w’lt death and a son v wt Jihng 
there vvoul \ be for all * But to come to yc'ur appeal and the 
questions you asked me - I have tio wish to deceive you or to 
put you off withe V isi\e a iswris On the eontniv 1 shall p^^s 
on to you wiihout couceahiicnt or reserve esav wo*d that 
I heird myself trom the lutalhble lips ot the O'd Man ot die 
Sea He told me that he had seen v our father in great distress 
on an island, m the Nymph Calypso\ c mrr, whtic she keeps 
Inm prisoner , for withtiut galley or crew to Cai ry him sof u 
across the sea, it is impossible ioi lam to get home ' Ihut is 
a’l I Lound out front the g ill *nt MtntlauS , so I Lit him whc'i 
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1 had finished my cnquinei Heaven sent me 3 favourable 
\smd and brought me quiclU back to my beloved liiiaca/' 
Penelope was deeply moved bs what Tclcmachus had told 
her And now the noble 1 hcocis menus joined m, address- 
;iip himstlf respectfully to Od^ssens’ queen : hcli^vc me, 
madam, Menclaus has no accufite information You would 
do better to listen to nit, who will re id }ou the signs exactly 
and ti uH 1 swear bv /eus beftire all otlicr gods, and by the 
btuid of bospit ihly, iiid b\ the good Odysseus’ hcanh, which 
I ha\e reachtd, tint Odyss^nv is actually in Ithaia at dm 
p onrnt, at rest or atoot, tracnv these < rime‘s to their source 
uid scliciUiiig tntng on the Suitors— witness the bird of 
ennen wIiilIi I siw troin oui good sliip and proriaiinrd to 
IVlrmachus ” 

** Sir,” said the viisc queen, ” may what you say prove 
tiue * if It dors, you shall learn from my liberality what my 
fnendship means and the world will envy you your luck.” 

While this convcrsilum was going on inside Odysseus* 
palace, flic Suitois, m their usual fre and easy way, were 
amusing themselves outside wnth quoits and javelin-throwing 
on the levelled ground where we ha^x seen them at their 
Sports before When suppcr-time irn\ ed and the sheep came 
m tioin the tountiyside all round m the charge ofc the usual 
drovers, Mcdoii, wluj was tlicir rhosen master of ccrcmomci 
and a partner 111 then juiikc'tiiips came up to summon them. 

Now that you pentlcimn have cnjOycd your spc;rts,” he 
said, “ 1 suggest th^t you shoul 1 come 111 loois, so that we may 
gel supper ready Thcie’s n uch to le said foi a punctual 
mcjl ” The Smeors obediently left tluir games and flocked 
into the gr^at house, whex thev threw down tlieii cloaks on 
the settles and chairs, and prepated for a banquet by slaughter- 
ing some fiill-growii sheep and goats a- well as several fatted 
hogs and a hcifci iiom the herd 

jNicar.whilc Odysseus and i*,c loyal swineherd were pie- 
paniig to coiTK m fiom the country to the town It was the 
excellent herdsman vvho first proposed a move “ Fncnd,** 
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be said, ** I see you are still determined to go to town to-day, 
as my master said you should. I myself would rather leave 
vou here to look after the farm. But I respect and fear him. 
He might scold me presently, and a rebuke from one's master 
can be a very nasty thing. So now let us be off. The best part 
of the day is gone and you inay well find it chilly towards 
evening,” 

“ Understood and agreed,” said Odysseus. ” I recognize 
sense when I hear it. Let's make a start ; and you must lead 
the way from beginning to end. But do give me a staff to 
lean on, if you have one cut and leady, for I have gatlicrcd 
from you that it's difficult going.” 

As he spoke he hung his mean and tattered knapsack over 
his shoulders by the strap that supported it, and Eumaeus 
chose him a staff to suit him. Then the pair set out, leaving 
the dogs and herdsmen to look after the farm. In this way 
Eumaeus brought his King to the city, hobbling along with 
his staff and looking like a wretched yld beggar-nian m the 
Buserable clothes he was wcanng 

Beside the rocky path which they followed down, and not 
far from the city, thrre w^as a public watering-place, where a 
clear spring ran into a basin of stone that fthacus, Neritus, and 
Polyctor had made for the townsfolk A tliuket of aldeis, 
flourishing on tlie moisture, cricinlcd the spot The cool 
stream came tumbling down from tho lotk ovcibcad, and an 
altai had been erected up above to ihe Nymphs, where all 
travellers paid then dues. Here the^ fell m with one Melan- 
theus son of Dolms, who with two shcpheids to help him was 
dnving down some goats for the Suitors* table, the pick of all 
his herds. This man no sooner set eyes on them than he burst 
into a torrent of vulgar abuse, wliuh roused Odyssi us tc fury 

“ Ha ! ” the fellow cried One scapegrace with another 
In tow — a case of birds of a feather ! Tell me, you miserable 
swineherd, where arc you taking tliis wastrel of yours, this 
i»auseating beggai and killjoy at the feast ? Just the sort to lean 
against all the door-posts and pohsh them with his shoulders, 
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begging for scraps, but never for work on tbc pots and pans. 
Give him to me, to look after the folds, to sweep the pens and 
carry fodder to the kid’*, and ht inij^ht thri\c on whey and 
work his muscles up. But the fellow has taken to l ad ways, 
and work on the farm is the last thing he*s looking for. He*d 
much rather fill his gluttonous belly by touting round the 
town foi alms. You mark my words, and see what happens 
if he goes to King Odysstiis’ palace. He’ll have a warm 
reception from the people tlieu— a showci of footstools shied 
at his head and breaking on Ics ribs 

With that he passed by and, as he did so, the fool landed 
a kuk on Odysseus’ hip, failing, however, to thrust him oflf 
the path, so f < 111 was h*s stance ( )dysscus was in tw\* minds 
whether to let out at the ft How and kill him with his staff or 
to tackle him by the waist and dash Ins head on the ground. 
In the end he had the hardihood to control himself It was the 
swii.cLerd who faced up to Melintheus and denounced him, 

“ Nymplis of the Fountain, Diughtcis of Zeus/' he cried, 
raising up his hands in earnest prayer, “ if ever Odysseus made 
you 4 burnt-offcring of the thighs of rams or kids wrapped up 
in their nch fat, grant me my wish tliat he himself may be 
brought back to us by the hand of heaven. He'd soon cure 
you, Sif, of all tlie swaggoiiiig ways you have picked up since 
you took to Ic'afing round the town and leaving bad shepherds 
to ruin your floci s 

“Hear how the vuious mongrel snails > * retorted the 
goatlicrd Melaiitlicus “I'll pack him off one diy from 
Ithaca in a big black ship and mike mv fortune bv him. As 
for Odysseus, I wish I could make as suie that Telemachus 
should fall this very day in the palace to Apollo's silver bow 
or at the buitors' bands, as I am certain that any chaiue of his 
father'^ coining home ha^ been disj ;scd of far away from 
here." 

With this last shot he left them to pursue their leisurely 
way, while he himself stepped out and was soon at the king's 
house, where he went straight in and joined die Suitors, takmg 
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a scat opposite Eurymarhns, his fivouritc. The waiters 
helped him to the roa'-t, and the staid housekeeper brought 
bread and gave him some to eat. 

Meanwhile (')d)sseus and his trust j swineherd had ariivcd , 
but they paused for a moment outride when the notes from 
a well-nude lyre came to their cirs 1 or Plici niis was just 
prepaung to give die company a song. LiinuCiis,” ^iid 
Odysseus, taking the swineherd by the aim, “ this must surely 
be Ody'-i^cus’ palace * it would be easy to pal it out at a glance 
from any nunibet of homes, llicic aie buildings beyond 
buildings ; the courtyard yvall widi Us baitlenicnts is a fine 
piece of work and those folding doors arc true defeiu es No- 
one could afford to turn up his nose at this. I gather loo that 
a large company is there for dinnci : one ran smell the roast, 
and soniconc is playing the lyre Mnsit and banvjULts always 
go together.” 

You iuvt made no mistake/' said Fumaeus ; i ut you 
are niturally ol'servant let u> conskior our next mrut. 
Either you go into the palace fast and approach the Suitors 
while I stay where 1 am ; or, if you prefer it, you wan lure 
and let wc be the first to go m. Ent m that case doi/t be 
long, or they may sec you hcie outside and take a shot at you 
or beat >on ofi I leave it to you to decide.” 

And lightly too,” said the stalwart Odysseus, foi I 
understand die positi(>n You shall go in first while 1 stav 
here ; for I am quite used to blows and missile*. 1 have been 
t^^nighened hy what I have sufteicd m the held and on the sea 
After ill that, what matters a bit more ? But if thcic is any- 
thing tint a man ran’t conceal it is a ravening belly— that utter 
curse, tl'c cause of so much tiouble to mankind, wIikIi c\cn 
proL’pts them to fit out great ships and sail the baricn m as, 
bnnmng <leath and destruction to then enemies.” 

Stretched on tlic gioimd close to where they stood 
talking, there lay a dog, who now pricked up his ears and 
raised his head Argus was his name Odysseus himself had 
owned and trained him, though he had sailed for holy Ihum 
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bcfoT*e he could reap the re w d ot hi<; p xtieuc c In years gone 
hy the \oung huiirnnen Ind often ti\ him out jfter wild 
>oats, deci, and haies. l3ut now, in his owner's absence, he 
hy aLandoned on the hcap^ rf dung ironi the miles and cattle 
which Ky m profusion at the gate, awaiting renio\al by 
('idssseui* servants as mdimre tor Ins gtc ir estate I In re, fiiU 
ot vermin, lay Arens the bund But Jinct^y hi. became 
aware of Odv^SLUs' pKStnie, he wag^^ed Ins till and dropped 
Ins ears, tlioneh he >achc 1 the siremnh nov\ to come any 
Pc xfcr tc liis n>a^ter ^etOdx uis' w 1 o i < ut ot the comer 
ol his eve. and brushed a tear aw withour showinc' anv sign 
c^r Clin jon to the swinchciJ, whom he now p.octedtd to 
sound ' 

Eiirnacus, it is \ n^ odd to ^te a hound lilc this lymu 
n the d ing He’s a beaut >r, though one tannot renlly tell 
wlKt^H*r his looks were inaubed by lus pace, or whtthci he 
V as juit one ot those dogs whom their misuis feed at table 
and L for show ” 

** It s Dlani Miough,” said the swineherd rmnaeus, “ th^t 
tins IS a dot whose ina>i'“r his met his death abroad If you 
could sec hnii in the heyd ly oi his looks and form, as Ody'^sscus 
left him when lie saiK’d for Trov, you’d be astonished at his 
speed and power No game that he gave chase to could 
escape him m tlic forest rla ks K>r beside all else he was a 
nllr^ i at picl mg up the scent But now he's in a bad way , 
his nu^ttr f^r away noin home has come to gntt, and die 
women aie too earelcaS to groom him. Sen ants, svlicn their 
masters ire no longer there te nidcr them about, 1 ive little 
will to do tlieir duties as they should All-seemg 7eus takes 
hilf the gf od out of a man on di. day when ht becomes a 

si ISC " 

With this fumaeus left him, MiterrO the gicat house, and 
passed straight into the hill vIkjc the v’‘ut'g gallants wtic 
assembled As for Argus, he hid no ^ootui set eves on 
Odysseus after those nineteen years than Le suceauibcd to the 
Hack huid ot Deadi 
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Pnncc Telcmachus was the first to observe the swineherd’s 
approach through the palace, and signalled to him at once to 
join him. Eumacus looked about him and picked up a stool 
which stood there for the steward to sit on when carving meat 
for the Suitors at then banquets in tlie hall. This he brought 
and placed at Telemachus* tabic, ou the far side, and there he 
sat down A waiter latched a portion of meat, which he set 
before him, and helped him to bread from a basket 

Close on his heels Odysseus entered the buildings He 
looked cxactl) like some ancient and distressful beggar as he 
limped along with the aid of his staff, and the rags that hung 
upon lum were a filthy ^ight. lie sat down on the wooden 
threshold just inside the door, wnth liis back against a pillar ot 
cypress smoothed by some carpenter long ago and deftly trued 
to the line Telcmachus betkoned the swineherd to his side, 
and selecting a whole loaf from the dainty basket of bread and 
as much meat as his cupped hands would hold, he said 
** Take tills food and give it to the^ newcomer And tell 
him to go the rounds himself and beg fiom each of the 
company in turn hor modesty sits ill upon a m*cdy man ” 
Thus instructed, the swineherd went up to Odysseus and 
carefully dehvered his message Stranger,'' he said, ** Telc- 
machus makes you this gift and tells you to go the rounds and 
beg from each of the tompany m turn lor he points out 
that modesty sits ill upon a beggar-man ” 

Odysseus promptly answered witli a prayer : ** I pi ay to 
you, Loid Zeus, to make Telcmachus a hippy man and grant 
him all tile wishes ot his heart ’ fie then stictched out both 
hands to take tlie food, put it straight down ui fiont ot his 
feet on his shabby wallet and continued to eat as long as the 
minstrel's song was heard m the hiU. He had finished liis 
supper just as the excellent baid was coming to an end, and 
now, as the company began to fill the hall witli uproar, 
\thenc appeared before Odysseus and urged him to go round 
4. sllectmg scraps from the Suitors and learning to distinguish 
the good from the bad, though this did not mean that m die 
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tiid she was to save a single one from dcstruaion So Odys- 
seus set out and began to b<g from them one after tlic otlicr, 
working from left to right ind stre*-^ hing out his hand to each 
liU one who had been a btggar all his life They gave him 
food out of pity, and surprised at his appearance asked each 
other who he was and where he had come from This gave 
the goatherd Melanthens the chance to put in his word : 

My lords and courticis of our noble queen, I can tell you 
something of this stranger, for Tve i cii him bclore, when the 
swineherd was brmgmg him down here But I really douT 
know who he is and where he hails tron 

At onee Antinous rounded on Fiimaeus “ How typical 
of OLii swindle d ’ he cued “ May I ask, sir, why you 
brought this tellow to town ? Haven't we tramps m plenty 
u) pester ns with their wants and pollute our dinners ^ Arc 
vou so di>satisiicd with the numbeis collet tc d heic to cat your 
master’s food tint you must ask tins extra guest to join the 
withering ^ ” 

Antinous,’* the swineherd answered him, “ you may be 
nobly bom but there s nothing handsome m your speech 
Who would takr it on himscU to press hospitality on a wander- 
ing stranger, unless he were <ome worker tor the public good, 
a prophet, a physienn, a shipwright, or even a minstrel whose 
songs might give pic isure ^ For all the world o>^er such guests 
3 S those are wdcomccl, whereas lobody would cill a beggar 
in to eat him out ot house and home But ot all the Suitois 
you are always the hardest on Odysseus’ st.i\ ants, and of all of 
them h''uh‘'t on me However, 1 caic little f^r thit as long 
IS Penelope my wi^e mistress and the noble Prince 1 eiemaehus 
jrc ali\e in the palace ” 

** Enomda now ’ ” Tch inachm pn d ntl\ micij osed “ \ 
won’t havo you baiidvin words wilt ^inimnis wlio likes 
nothin ttbette I ilun rouse a inan’sf assinn w thi «s evil tongue 
and egg the ethers or to do the sinie ' Tticn he niipecl on 
Antinous and spoke ho mind to Inm Ant incus, I app^ ee laf c 
youi fatheily coiKcrn on my behalf and your anxietv that I 
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should order the stranger out of the house God forbjd such a 
dung ! Give him something yourself I don't grudge it you , 
mdeed I wish you would Have no fear, either, of offeudmg 
my mother or any of the ro’^ al servants by your chanty But 
there's no such idea m your head You'd far sooner cat the 
food yourstU than give it away * " 

T( lemat hus, this is nonsense," said Aniinous m his 
turn ** You let your tongue and temper run away w ill vou 
If all the Suitois were to give him a> much as I sliouJd like to, 
the plate would be iid of him for three mondis ” 

As he sp(ds.c, he seized the stool that si pported his dainty 
feet as he dun d, and brought it into view from under the 
table where it lav But all the rest made their contnbutions 
and soon hJled the wallet with bread and meat It looked as if 
Odvsscu mit^lit now h*vc rcgiined his scat on the threshold 
wuhoul having to pay tor his expeiimcnt with the Suitois 
But on tin was be pau>td beside Antmous and addic^'std him 
dirc^tl / 

“ \ our alms kind ir * " he said ‘ i tm >ure you ate not 
die meanest oi tliese loids InJtcJ, I tuke you toi the nobltst 
here, suuc yon look escry incU a kun^ Good reason wh\ 
you sh )ulu give nn. a bige>Li dole th*«n tin rest- and I d M114 
your pjaists the vnJc world o\cr Lime was wIku 1 too was 
one of ti t luck) OIKS v ith a luh I)ou«t to live ui mJ I haae 
ofkn gn ^ 11 ilms to sur Ji a vagabond a> myself, no m ntf 1 who 
he was Oi what he canu for Hiiu lieds of servants I had and 
plcnry ot all that one nee<L to luc m liixuiy and td t oik\ 
place as a we iIHp m ui Bur / cus — [or some go >d r of 
his own, no doubt - st ipprd me i ^ ill { hid 1 *1 wreck m\ 
Ihe, he put It into n*y Juad to nj| fi 1 Lgypt with 1 ^et oi 
ro\ in? 1 1'ti.a ttcrs And w^hat a wa) it was ’ Biu ac list I 
broiiglit m V turv ed ships to, m the Nile 1 ht re 1 01 de red ni) 
good nu n to stay by the ship> on guard, wlul^^ I >ent out some 
scouts to Kconuome from tlic luiphts But the^e ran amuck 
and m a tiue, earned away by tluir own violence, tliey had 
plundered some of tlic line Fgyptiai farms, home off die 
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women and children and killed the men The line and cr) 
soon reached the cit> and the tovinsfc Ik, roused h\ the alarm, 
turned out at dawn T he whole pi iin \\ as filled \s ith infantr j 
and chariots and the glint of arms /t us the 1 hundert r struck 
abject panic into my party Not a man had the spii 11 to stand 
and face the enemy , for wt were th'-t an ned on all sides T hey 
ended by cutting down a lirgt part ot mv force and ciriying 
oft the sur\ wors to work tor them is sia\i s Jiut tin ) If t me 
be taktn oft to Cypiiis 1 y an alh, of d em whom they tell 111 
with, a man called Dine tor sou ot hsus, the luidhpur d km; 
of the islmd And it’s t oiu < pi us tint 1 base now made 
my pimtul wi\ to tiii> nor ’ 

**^^/hat extlanneJ Aiitinous, ‘ has inflictcv^ tins 

plague on us to snoil our dinner ^ Stand out there in the 
middle and keep cic ir of m\ tihlc, or 1 11 pu e y >u the sort of 
fe\pt iiid C\prus you we n’t relish’ Ihe audacity and 
impudence of llic ropi c * He hv onl\ t(» pester each inm in 
turn, and they give li rn food without 1 tho»ipht Tot tliey 
ah ha\c plenty bth le them an I jiobodv shoAs r^stiaint or 
consideration when it fomes t> hem:; gcncrouj with other 
p(0| le s poo Is ** 

Odvsuus prudcntlv drew b ik and sue’ ‘ \h I was 
wrong m thinkinp that your brains 1 nght match ye in ^ oks * 
You w >uKln t give so mu 1 i n inch ot silt from ^ in larder 
n) a rctiiner ot yoiu own, \ou that sit heic t i o^hc nnii’s 
tiblc ai J lan’t bring voursclt to take a bit )f ins hic^l and 
give it ro me tlioujfli thcie s phnt' thci^ * 

rli s I uiscd Antinous to r^al tuty lie hi u x bluk 
1 ) sk and did not mince his woid ‘ At'^er tl it ht s iJ ** l 
Weal o 1 hdl not g(t av n troni here m tnijiujii Your 
irsohiKc h s scldtc* it’ And pi ki g up a stool lu let fly 
and MU’ck Odys cus full vn the iiphi dioulder w’ ei< it 10ms 
the bifk But Od\ sens stood tirni as a 1 ck and Ai ti mus’ 
missile did not even nuke him toit< r He just shook lus head 
in silence, filled with rcvrrgftiil thouglits And so he went 
back to the thic^hold where he sat down dropped his 
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bulging wallet and addressed the company : 

“ Listen to me, you lords that are wooing our illustrious 
queen ! Let me unburden my heart* A knock or two, when 
a man is fighting for his own property, his oxen or white 
sheep, is nothing to cry about or be ashamed of. But this 
blow from Antinous was brought on n^c by my wretched 
belly, that cursed thing men have to thank for so much trouble. 
And if di .tc are any gods and power* that can avenge a beggar, 
I hope Antinous will be dead before his wedding day.” 

” Sit and eai in peace, sir,” Antinous retorted, ” or take 
yourself elsewhcic. Otherwise your freedom of speech wih 
end in our young men dragging you out of the place by the 
leg or arm and flaymg you from head to foot.” 

But the rest of them felt the utmost indignation, and the 
general sense was expressed by one young gallant who said : 
” Antinous, you did wrong to strike the wretched vagabond. 
You’re a doomed man if he turns out to be some god from 
heaven. And the gods do disguis(‘ tlfcmselvcs as strangers 
from abroad, and wander round our towns in every kind of 
shape to sec whether people arc behaving themselves or 
getting out of hand.” 

That was the Suitors’ view, hut Antinous took no notice 
of what they said, and Telcmachus, though he felt the blow 
like a stab at his own heart, kept the tcais back from his eyes, 
shook his head in silence and nuised vindictive thoughts. 
But when the wise queen Penelope in due course heard of 
Antinous’ assault on the stranger in licr palace she cried, in 
her mauls’ hearing : Archer Apollo, strike him as he 
striH'k ! ” And the housekeeper Lurynome chimed in : 
” Ah, if we could only have our wishes, there’s not a man 
among them who'd see tc -morrow’s dawn ” 

” Good mother,” Penelope went on, “ I hate the whole 
gang for the wicked plots they hatch, but Antinous is the 
blackest scoundrel of them all. An unfortunate tramp, 
constrained 'by poverty, came wandering through the house 
«ind begged foi their alms. All the icst were generous and 
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filled his wallet up ; but Antinous threw a stool at his back 
and hit him on the nght shoulder.’* 

While Penelope was discussing die aftair with her maids 
as she sat in her own apartment, the noble Odysseus was 
eating his supper. And now Penelope sunmioncd her trusty 
herdsman to hci side and said : ‘ Go, my good Eumaeus, 
and ask the stranger to come here. 1 should like to greet him 
and cnqmie whether he happens to have heard of my gallant 
husband or to have seen him with his own eyes He seems to 
have travelled far,” 

” My Qiiteii,” replied Eumaeus, “ I only wish the young 
lords would keep quiet With the tales he can tell, the man 
would fascinate you, I must explain that as 1 was the first 
person he came across after runnmg away from his ship I had 
him with me for three nights and kept him all three days in 
niy cottage ; but even so he couldn’t finish the story of his 
troubled life To have that man by me at home with his 
enchanting talcs was like sitting wuth one’s eyes fixed on some 
baid inspiud to melt one’s hcait with song, so that nothing 
matters but to listen as long as he will 'iiig. 

” He claims acquaintance with Odysseus through his 
family and says he is a native of Octe, where the Mmoans 
live. Starting from there, like a rolling stcmc, and after many 
painful adventures, lie has at list come to us , and he is 
positive that be lias heard of Odysseus, that he’s near at InnJ 
and alive, m the ruh 1 hcspiotian country , and unnping Jiome 
a foitunc.” 

“ Go now and call him,” s id the wis^ queen, “ so that 1 
can hear his story fioin ImnHlf , and let these olhcis ^it at 
our gates or in the house and eujo, tluuiselv,b lliey hate 
Dotliing to woirv them, foi their own wf alth, thru bread ^nd 
mellcw wine, lies unamcheJ a*- home with no-one but their 
servants to support, while they >pcnd tb^ir whole time in and 
out ol oiii place, slaughtering c>'n oxen, oiu slucp, and our 
fatted goats, feasting ilicniseKcs and dunking oui sparkling 
wine, with never a thought for all the nclics that arc wasted. 
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The truth is that there is nobody like Odvweus m charge to 
purge the house of this disease. Ah, if Odysseus loiild only 
conic back to his own coimtr) ! He and his son \could soon 
pay thejn out for their i rimes 

As she hnishcd, Tclemachus gave a loud snee/c which 
echoed round the house 'n the most alarming fashion 
Penelope laughed and turned to Lumaeus “ Do go,” she 
said eagcrlv “ and bnng this stran^^er here to me Didn't 
)Ou notuc that my son sncc/cd a blessing on all I had vaid ^ 
That means dtadi, oiKt for all, to cvciy one of the Suuors 
not a man can escape bis doom One mo*-c point, and doiih 
forget It If, wlu n I hear him tell his ov^ 11 story* lam satisfied 
with Us truth, I will fit him out propctly 111 a new cloik and 
tunic ” 

Witl* these instiuctions the swineherd left hei, and 
appro u hinu the stranucr duly delivered his me^sagt ” M) 
friend/ he said, ” tlu wist Penelope, Itlniiachus’ motlier, 
wishes to sec }ou Sorrow-stiu ktii he is, sIk* is an\iOi s 
to ask vou some questions about hci hinbind It she is 
satisfied tliu all you sa\ is true, she will fit )ou out with a 
cloak a^d runic, which \ou need muie thui anvtiuin/ else , 
and tlun vou can teed yourself by bcgeiiig your bread in the 
towTi, where clnnubic folk will gwe you alms ” 

“ 1 uinaius,” answered the stalwart Udvsseie I shouK! 
be gild to iMve Icarus’ daughter, tie v*t ^ Peiuh^ps d! th 
real news I have lor I am wclJ-infornied 'ilunu Odvssdis 
whose niisfo»’tiJn s 1 have ln?ed But I am liu hr lu d of th 
ircwd ot mischievouo young gilhnts wiios'* inschiue uM 
violent acts cry out to licncn ]usl now when tint fellow 
struck iiiC a painful blow as 1 w iS w ilking Intmlessl) tlncnigb 
the plate, neither Ttlcinachns nor anyoiH che hh^d a linger 
to ‘'ave me So urge Penelope 10 Wdir in loors and rest ram 
her impatience till sunset, wh 11 she can e]uc tion me ib(\ n 
her bushnid and the date of hu return, and can mve me a scat 
nearer in by the fire 1 01 nn clothes are mere rags as you 
know well, mice it was you whom I first approached ” 
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When he haJ heaid what the other ha \ to say, the swine- 
herd went oft and was accosted by Penelope as soon as he 
trossec^ the threshold of her room **Jtunii us ! she 
cxcbuned “You haven’t brought him? Whit docs the 
nun mean by tins ? Is he draid of someone in particular, or 
IS he ji »t ashamed to hng^.r in tl^ house ? Modesi\ such as 
that docs not make successful beggars ** 

“He wants to save himself,” said lumieus, “fiom the 
clutches c>i a set of s< oundicls , and tlu re hc\ nehi Anyone 
ebc would ieel the same I egs yc>u to wait till sundown, a 
time which should suit you too, mv lady, bcttci, as u will 
allows you to coivvcise with the man in frivatc ” 

“ Ihc stiaugcr is no tool,” IVnelope answered ‘ he has 
a good idea of what might happen bor in the whole world 
I don’t believe one cc uld find another set of reprobates and 
nnscrcatits like the-^e ” 

His messig^* c^elirard, the wortliv ^winclerd bft her and 
rejoined the gathering, where he at ome nought out Icle- 
niachus and wiuspered uigcntlv m lis cai so that the others 
could not hear him : “ IKai nusfcr, I aiii leaving picsciitly 
U) look afnr the pie> and larm, \oui livelihood iic’ mine 
lu foi you to see to CvcrYthuig here L(»ok to your own 
safety first and take care that you dout come to uiuf lor 
plenty of the young lords ire none too well disposed. Perdi- 
tion t ike them all bctuie they do us m ^ ’ 

Veiv well, uncle,” said Itlcmachus “ Vjo when you’ve 
had your supper, and in the moim ig ba k v irh jome 
good Iv i,ts tor siaiightcc li we ihu]g> Ia,c t > i’rovidcnce 
ai’d me ” 

!he sv^mcherd sit down Uiiu cu the polished settle and 
whtii he h» 1 satisfied Ins appaue a»K thiiit wciu oH to rejoin 
hi, pigs leaving the courts ii 1 U ill n ot baucjiuier, d in< mg 
and singing to thf »r he i» is' < outciu, by the ^ iiliiig light of day. 
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THE BEGGAR IN THE PALACE 

Tin RE entered now upon the scene a common vagabond 
who used to beg for his living m the streets of Ithaca and 
was notoiioiis for hi<i insatiable greed and his ability to eat 
and drink all day. He was a big fellow, yet in spite of 
appearances he had no stamina or muscle Amaeus was the 
name his gentle mother had given him at his birth, but all 
the young men nicknamed him Irus, since he was at every- 
one's heck and call tor an errand This was the man who 
now came up, intent on chisnig Odysseus from his own 
house He took the ofitnswe at once 

Make way from the poich, old fellow, or you'll hud 
yourself dragged off by the ankle Do»t you see they're all 
tipping me the wink to haul you out — not that I should care 
to ^ Up with you now, or you and I will soon come to 
blows 

Odysseus ot the nimble wits gave him a black look 
“ Sir,” he replied, “ I have neither said nor done a thing to 
hurt you , nor do I grudge you the jiiost generous alms that 
anyone may give. Ihi threshold will hold us both and thcie 
IS no reason why you Jioiild I o niggardly with other people’s 
goods, since 1 rake you for a tramp like myself and dependent 
on ProvKlcuce for a livuig lliink twice before you call me 
out , or cure you have louscJ me, old as I am I'll dye your 
lips and breast with vour own blood, and so, by the way, get 
a quictci diy for mvsclf to-morrow, for I wairant that this 
palace ot Odvssciis would nevti see you back ” 

At this the beggir Iiiis ^ost hi^ temper “ Ha * ” he cried 
“ Sink talk from the ghitiuii * An old cook could do no 
better But I’ve a iia^s trick in store for him, a nght and left 
that’ll <lash all the teeth from his jaws to the ground, like the 
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tusks of a marauding swine Tuck in your clothes, and let 
these gentlemen sec how wt fight— if you really dare to 
match yourself against a younger in in ” 

In tins way they were whetting carh other’s fury with 
a nght good will, theie on tlie polished threshold m front 
of die high doors, when their hchwiour cint;lu Antinous’ 
pnneely eye He laughed dcliglitcJly an 1 called out to the 
rest ot die Suitois : 

“ M\ friends, this heats everythin:); Here is a treat for us 
blown straight m from hcavtn Tlic siiangcr and Irus arc 
challenging each other to box let’s tnikt a match of Jt, 
quick ! ” 

They all jumped up laughing, and as they ciowdcd round 
the ragued bcggirs Antinous’ persuasive \okc was heard 
once more : 

“ (-tntlen»cn, here’s a suggestion We have some goats* 
j nine lies roasting there at the fire which wt stufied with fat 
and blood and set aside for supptr 1 ]>ioposc ih it the winner, 
when he li is proved himself the bcttci man, shall come up and 
tAe Ins pick of tlicse And not only that, he shall lom us 
regulaily at dinner, and we’ll allow nobody else to beg 111 this 
company ’ 

lliey all approved Antinous' idc\ and die wily Odvsscus 

played up to Ins part Frunds,’ he said, there’s no sense 

at all in a match between an ol 1 hhow v oin out by trouble 

aiid a yoiinger man Yet this mischitvom 1x11) of nunc 

(ggs me on to take my thra hiiig So ro’s I ask \oii all to 

make me a solemn promise No-one luusi ide with Irus . 1 

don’t want to Itise to him thi nigh a foid blow fiom one of 
*> 

you 

They were aH prepn d to gi\c him tluir assuiarce, and 
when tins had been done widi due > dcnimt/, Prince Tcle- 
machus put in his word : 

“ Sti anger, if sou have uo hcirt and pluck to n.atch 
yourself against tins mm, you need not be afrail ot any of 
these gentlemen Whocser strikes )ou will have others to 
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dfal with. I am the host here ; and the Princes Antmous and 
Euryniachus, ^ood judj’^es both, ire on my side ” 

Ihis met with general appl^u^e ; so Odysseus tucked up 
his rags round hb middle and barg'd his great arvi sliapely 
thighs His broad shouIJeis too, and bis chest and brawny 
arms now raneht the ’ye. Indeed Athene hf rsclf niLcrvened 
to increase hi> royal stJiure As a result, all the Suitors wee 
lost m aiiia/emcnt, and sijnificant glances and comments WTre 
exchanged. One of them said : 

“ Under these rags of his, what a thigh the old fellow 
had ^ No more cnaiiJs for Irus ^ He was looking for 
trouble and hedl find it.*' 

This was quite enough lor Irus, whose beau fjiled him 
completely. But that did not stop the servants from girding 
up his clodies and dragging him forcibly to the fiont, thuugli 
he w IS in such a state of panic that the fli'sh quivered on -ill 
his limbs And now be had to In ten to a nr ide fiom Antmous 

“ You clodhopper ! he shouted at Ifun “ Yini may well 
wish you were dead or had never been burn, if you*re going 
to stand quaking there m mortal terror of an old man done 
m by hat Iships TD be blunt with you, and what I say holds 
good. If tins fellow heats you and shows himself the better 
man, I’ll throw you into a black ship and send you over to the 
(ontinnu to King tchetus the Ogre, who’ll ha\c your nose 
and i ars c'lf with his cruel knife and np away your pri\y paits 
to give them as raw meat to dogs ” 

The effect of tins on Irus was to make him shudder all the 
nj ue How^wer, they dragged him into the ring, and the 
pair put up their bands Odssscus consider d carefully 
whether Ijl should Int to kill oulindit or lay him flat with a 
gentler punch In the end he decided on the lighici Mow, to 
avoid attracting too much attention fiom the vouni^ lends to 
hnnsclf Accordingly, when they put up their hands and 
lius diovc at Ills right shoulder, Od/scus struck Irus’ neck 
below the ear and smashed in the bones so that the red blood 
gushed up through his mouth and he fell down in the dust 
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With a groan, giinding his teeth and drumming the earth with 
his feet. At this the young gallants threw up their hands and 
nearly died of lauglnng. But C)vhveiis seized Irus by the foot 
and dragged him out throiieh th<“ cnrrincc across the eourt-^ 
yard to the g ite of the portico. 1 here lie propped him against 
the couitjard wall, put Ins stick m h’s hand and st»Tnly passed 
sentence upon hint : “ Sii tbcic now and keep ihe pigs and dogs 
away. And unless you want worse ttouble still, di op rhr part 
of Bcggir-King : U doesn’t suit the likes of yon.” Ihen he 
shine; his mean rid tattered knapsack over his shoulder bv 
the strap attached to it atul returning tc' the threshold leMimcd 
his seat 

*110 Sintors 1 ocked back into die hill wirh manv a htiity 
laugh irid congianil Uioti fo’* Odysseus. ‘ Stranger,” dicy 
Slid, “ may Zeus and die other gods grant voi* the dcaic^t 
wishes of your hear tor having stopped that glutton from 
begging in Ithaca Now wc’ll soon pack him oif to the 
contiiiciit, to King Fchetu* the Ogre.” 

Tlitir wav ot purring it impicvcd Odysseus as a happy 
omen foi himself; and now Antmous presented him with 
In \c paunch stuffed with fu and blood, wlule Ainplnnomus 
picked out a couple o( loave« from a baslet, put them down 
beside him and dniik to him from a golden aip. “ Your 
liealth, my anuciit fnend ^ ’* hr said. “ You are under the 
yrathcr now ; but hcre*s to yoiu future happiness ! ” 

“ Aniphmonms,” the wise Odysseus answered him, ** you 
seem u> me to be a dioroughl) kncni fellow, in fact urt such 
a son 1 ^ I should have looked 1 . ir from your duller, Nisus of 
) )uiRhiutn, whcmi I have heard wrII spoken ot as a gocxl mm 
and a nth one Now since ho was )Our father and you stnkc 
me as hnng a gentleman, I am goinci to bo frank with yoiL 
listen to me caicfnlly 

" Of ill creatines that breathe and creep about on Mvither 
F irtli, there is none so helpless is a man As long as heaven 
leaves him in prospenty and health, he never thinks hard 
umes arc on then is ay. Yet when the blessed gods have 
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brought misfortune on his head, he simply has to steel himstlf " 
and bear it In fact our outlook upon life heic on earth 
depends entirely on the wav in which Providence is treating 
us at the moment Look at myself Thcic was a time when 
I was marked out to be one of the lucky ones, yet what must 
I do but let my own strength run away with me and take to 
a life of lawless violence under the delusion that my father 
and my brothers would stand by me ^ Let that be a lesson to 
every man never to disregard the laws of god but quietly to 
enjoy whatever blessings Providence may afford 1 Jie law- 
lessness I see here is a case in pomt — these Suitors wasting the 
property and insulting the wife of a man who, as I main tun, 
will not be kept away much longer from his friends and liis 
own country In fact, he is very near , and I only hope dial 
some power may waft you away to the safety of vour own 
home and that you may not have to face him on the day that 
sees him back on his native soil For, once he is under his 
own roof, I have an idea that blood will be spilt befoic he and 
the Suitors see tlic laat of one another ^ 

As he fimshed, Odysseus made his libation and drank the 
mellow wine , then returned the cup into the young noble- 
man’s hands But Aniphmomus went back through the lull 
heavy at heart and shaking his Lead , for he was filled with a 
foreboding of disaster Not that it saved him from his fate, 
for Athene had already marked the man out to fall a \ktini 
to a spear from Tclemachns’ hand Meanwhile, he went back 
and sat down .igiin on the chair he hid just left 

It wa« now that Athene, goddess of the flashing eyes, piv 
It into the wise head of Icanus* daughter Penelope to appear 
before the Suitors, with the idea of fanning th' ir ardoui to 
fever belt and enhancing her salue to her husband and her 
son. Turning to one of her maids witli a forced laugh she 
said: ‘"Eurynome the spint moves me, as it ne\or has 
before, to pay these lovers of nunc a visit— n urh as I detest 
them I should also hke to have a word with niy ^on for his 
own benefit and wain him not to spend his whole time with 
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these unruly younc; men, v\ho may ‘^pcak him fair but whose 
intentions are evil/' 

“ hAy child,** said the housekeeper fcuryiionie, “ you arc 
quite right By all means go. And he frank with your son ; 
toll him what is in yoiu nnnd. Rut not before you’ve washed 
yourscll and anointed your chcekv You mustn’t go like this, 
with your face all stained by tens It*s a bad thing to be for 
ever weeping, and never have a ch.uu*e. And you the mother 
of a fine big s<m, whom you\e always loxgri to see with a 
heard on his ihin ! ** 

** JEurynome,” said Penelope, 1 know yuiir kind heart, 
but you shouldn’t eiKouia<^e me in this way to have a batli 
and anoint mv thcek^. T]i‘' god^ of Olympus lobbed me of 
any chaims I may hive Jiad, on the day when my husband 
took ship and sail'd away^ However, tell Autonoc and 
Hippodaineia to conic here, so that they can ittend me in the 
hall. I am not going to hrave that masculine company alone : 
modesty forbids,** 

Whde tl.e i'U woman went oH* through the house to take 
this Ujessaue to the nciuls and scn»l them to tlieir mistress, the 
goddess Ath.enc cann'd her scheme a step further by making 
Penelope so drowsy that hci whole body relaxed and she fell 
luck sound asleep on the couch wdiue she was sitting. The 
great goddess then endowed her with im^rc than human gifts 
in Older diat the young lords might be overcome by her 
beantv. fir^t she deaii^ed her fair cheeks with a divine 
cosmcnc like that used by Cytheieia when she puts on her 
Iwcly ci(*wu to join die Giaccs 111 dieir delightful dance. 
Thin she gave lu r the appearance of greater stature and si/c ; 
and ‘‘he made her skin winter than ivory that has just been 
sawn. Wlicii her work was clone the goddess withdiew, and 
die \v!ut( -armed maids came up from atiotlier part of the 
hou'^c. The sound of their voices as they ipproarhed woke 
up Penelope, who uibbed her cheeks with her hands and 
exclaimed ; What a wx»iiderful jlecp, m spite of all my 
tronbLs ! I wisli lioly Artemis would gnni me a deith as 
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sweet as that, this very moment, and save me from wasting 
my life in anguish and longing for all the excellences of my 
dear husband, who was the best man in all Achaca/' 

She left her gay apartment and went downstairs, not by 
herself, but with the two waiting-women in attendance. 
When she reached her lovers the great lady drew a fold of 
hei bright head-dress across her cheeks and took her stand 
by a pillar of tlie massive roof, with one of her faitliful maids 
on cither side. 

Hci appearance staggered the Suitors. Their hearts were 
melted by desire, and every man among them prayed that he 
might hold her in his arms. But Penelope turned to her son. 

Telcmachus,” she said, “ your wits have deserted you. As 
a boy you used to have much more sense, but now that you 
are grown-up and have entered on manhood, and anyone 
from the outside world, judging by your height and looks, 
would take you for a rich man’s son, you no longer show the 
same Judy merit and tact. I am thinking of the scene that the 
house has just witnessed and ot how you allowed this visitor 
of ours to be so shamefully treated. What if a guest sitting 
quietly in our hall were to suffer some injury from such rough 
handling ? It is on you that people would lay tlic blame and 
the disgrace.” 

“ Mother,” Tclemachus soberly replied, I cannot resent 
your indignation at what happened. In my own heart 1 can 
tell right from wrong well enough — am not the child 1 was. 
But it is impossible for me always to take the semible line, 
i am prevented by these mischief-makers who surround me 
here ; and there’s no-one to support me. However, this 
fight between the stranger and Irus did not go as the Suitors 
wished, but the stranger won. Ah, Father Zeus, Athene, and 
Apollo, how I should love, this very day in our palace, to see 
diese Suitors beaten men, scattered about in the courtyard and 
indoors with their heads lolling on their shoulders and the 
strength knocked out of all their limbs, just like Irus sitting 
out there at the courtyard gate, wagging his head like a 
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drunkard and unable to stand up on Ins feet and find his way 
home since he s a broken man ! 

Eurymachus put an end to this conversation by addressing 
a coniphment to the queen. “ Daughter of Icaruis, wise 
Penelope,** he said, “ if all tlie Achacans in Ionian Argos could 
set eyes on you, these walls of yours would see an even greater 
gathering of lovers at to-morrow’s feast, for in beauty, 
stature, and sense there is not a woman to touch you.” 

“ Ah, Eurymachus,” the prudent Penelope replied, ” all 
merit, grace, or beauty that I had the gods destroyed when the 
Argives embarked foi Ilium and my husband Odvsseus joined* 
their lanks. If he could return and d( vole himself to me, my 
good name might indeed be embellished and enhanced. But 
1 am left to my misery : tlic powers above have heaped so 
many troubles on iny head. I well remember, when he left 
this land of his, how he held me by the wrist of my right hand 
and said : ‘ Wife, one thmg is certain— not all out soldiers will 
return from Troy unhurt. For they say the Trojans are good 
fighters too, either with javelin and bow, or from the swift 
horse- cliariots that suddenly turn the scale in a pitched battle. 
So I cannot say whether the gods will let me come back or 
whether 1 shall fall on Trojan soil. But I leave everything 
here in your charge. Look af'u r ray father and mother in the 
house as you do now, or with even greater care when I am 
gone. And when yo « see a beard on our boy’s chin, many 
whomsoever you fancy and leave your home ’ That is what 
he said , and now it is all coming true. 1 see approachmg me 
the night when I must accept a union I sliall loathe : heaven 
has destroyed my happiness and left me torlorn. 

“ Meanwhile here is something that is causing me the 
utmost mortification. You is is by no means the good old 
way foi rivals to conduct their suit for a gentlewoman and a 
rich man’s daughter ! Surely it is usual for the suitors to 
bring in tbeir own cattle and shc^p to make a banquet for the 
lady’s friends, and also to give her valuable piescnts, but not 
to enjoy fiec meals at someone clsc’s expense.” 
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Odysseus was Jcliglited at tliis speech. Fie liked to see her 
extoumg tiibiite fioni her lovers and bewitching them bv her 
coc[uctry, while all the time licr heart was set on quite a 
difteicni coiiise. 

It was Antmous, Eupciihes’ son, wht) answered her. 
“ Daughter of kanus wnc Penelope,** he said, by all means 
accept cvciy gift that any of us may arrange fo said )ou — 
and none could well refuse such a leanest. Bui let me add 

t 

that we will not return to out owm estates not go answhtr^' 
else till )ou marry the best man among us.’* 

The others agreed and each sent oft Ins sqiine to fetch a 
gift, for Aniinoas they brought a long embroidered robe of 
the most bcautftul material on which w'cre li\cd a dozen 
golden bn^ idles, each fitted with a curved sheath for the pm ; 
and t(u EuiymaJui^ a golden chain of ex([ui*itc workivianslup 
strung with ambci beads that gkaineJ like the s «n lor 
Ellis dimas Ins two scpiireA brought a pair of eai~ni gs, ca».h 
a thing ol lambent Oeautv with jts chisM ol tJu'*e drops , 
while from the house oi Pinuc l\isandcr, Pol^ctot’s sem, 
there came a servant with a neckUr winch was a love ly piece 
of |cw'ellors' loo. fiius each of the young lords coiinibcned 
his own vaJinble gilt, and preseialy the Udv Pend ;pc with- 
drew to hci iippei apaitmeut csiorted by her waiting-women, 
A^lio tamed Uic inugiiiticcnt picsents. 

Horn llicii till dusk the Suitors gave tlicmseKcs up to the 
pit asm es ot dancing and delights ol song. When inglit fell, 
It found them making incirv still. So they set up ihr^e 
brazicis m the hall to give them light, heaped them with 
faggots of dry wot'd tlunoughly seasoned and newly split, 
uiid tlmist some burning brands into each pile. I he pahte 
maids took it in turns to iCi.d the liglits, until King Odsssais 
himself intervened 

' Away, )ou masteilcss maids,*’ he said, “to the apart- 
ments where vou’ll find your inisticss. Give her the plcasiiie 
of seeing }ou utting at lioiiie, turning the spindle jc her side 
or cai ding wool with youi hands. Mcanwiiile, I shall provide 
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light foi the company, and c\en if tlicy wish to i in\ on till 
the pctp ot diy the) won’t c\h\v t me I am far too tough 
loi thu * 

Ihc girls linghcd and exching d jlanc^s But the rosy- 
chteked Melantho fland 1 p at him sIk wis a diuj;litcr of 
Dohus, ^^hom Ptiiclope hid uartJ and looUd if ter as 
tenderly as her own child, gi\n g Ul\ all the plivthinf^s she 
could dtsne But her cart was not itqnitcd tliu i^irl had no 
empathy lor l\nLlopJ< wots , she lo\rd lurvni hus and 
had become his mistress Rounding on (')dvsstus now, she 
gave him th^* rougli side of iur toni;Uw “ You nurt be soft 
m the hi id, )Ou disicputiblc old \agabond * Wh) 1 ot go 
for )Our lught’^ lodging to the siinthv or some other hostel, 
instead ot coming hei ind aiting )our \i(ws ss boldly and 
drrcspectlulW before all tht^e gditleiniu^ The wme has 
tiiddkd ^our wits, or ptilutis ^ou talk such nonsense only 
because ll < \ arc alw jys like that Hi tl^c drubbing vou give 
the Kpeat Irus gone to )Our bcad^ lov)k out, I sav or a 
bct\r in in tlini Iius will >nnd un to } immci u his great 
hsts an 1 send \ou pirl ma; with a hloodv nose 

“ JRaziu lui^sy,’ iitoited th^ oicat Odvs^ n glowering 
do\ 11 upon her, ‘ 1 shall go stian hr omt and repoit vou to 
Uld iirhus for that >pcub He 11 ‘^oon mike iinijeemcit ot 
you ’ 

Ills thicat siUU 1 the wonun, wIjo fkd thro 1 ’■h the 
hous(, their knees lrciublui> bdieith rheni in aimn lor 
rliev had taken him at his ^ ord But C>J)^slus « >sk bis 
^tand by the burning brizurv temctiii tbc • rs ind l<tp- 
ing an e\e on them all thoueh his thoughts wiu busy 
elst \ buw with sihcnicS that vVtit not dooii td to ci n c to 
nod lUj 

^♦lunc immwlnlc had no mt nron of allowing the 
msokit 'suiioist) ibn^don tliLii oflin v^ \ , ht wnhed 

the aiigin h to Inii deeper 'ict ♦ ♦ » Odvssciis’ ro) d Ik irt It 
was Emjmuliijs’ turn to contiibute 1 jibr it the stni gci and 
r use a liugii among bis ii lends “ Listen • ” ] e ciicd ** It 
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has occurred to me— and I really must share this idea with my 
rivals for our noble Queen — that some divine being must have 
guided this fellow to Odysseus’ palace. At any rale it seems 
to me that the torch-light emanates from the man himself, in 
fact from that pate of his, innocent as it seems of the slightest 
vestige of hair.” 

He tlicn turned to Odysseus, the sacker of cities. 
“ Stranger,” he said, ” 1 wonder how you’d like to work for 
me if I took you on as my man, somewhere on £Ui upland 
farm, at a proper wage of course, building stone dykes and 
planting trees for timber ? I should sec that you had regular 
food and provide you with clothing and footwear. But 
you’ve learnt such bad habits that I expect you'll jib at farm- 
work and prefer to beg in tlie streets by way of filling your 
greedy paunch.” 

” 1 only wish, Eurymachus,” replied Odysseus, “ that you 
and I could compete as labourers m the early summer when 
the days draw out, in a hayfield somev\tlicre, 1 with a cr<H)keQ 
reapmg-liook and you with its fellow, so that wc could test 
each other at work, with nothing to eat till well after dusk and 
plenty of grass to cut. Or we might have some oxen to drive, 
tawny great thoroughbreds, bursting with fodder and 
matched m age and pulling powxr. It takes a lot to tire a pair 
like that, and I should choose a two-acre field with a clod that 
yielded luccly to the sliare. You’d sec then whether I could 
cut a furrow straight ahead ! Or again I wish some fighting 
could somehow come our way, here and now, and that 1 had 
a shield and a couple of spears and a bronze helmet fitting 
round my forehead. It would be out in the front line that 
you'd find me then, and you'd have no more quips to make 
at this paunch of mine. But you, sir, are a braggart with the 
heart of a bully, who take yourself for a big man and a hero 
only because tiic people you meet are so few, and good for 
nothing at that. Ah, if Odysseus could only come home and 
show himself you'd soon find tliat wide doorway tlierc too 
narrow in your hurry to get safely ou*- ! ” 
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Eur^niachus* wrath boiled o\cr. Witli a black look he 
rounded on Odysseus “ Rascal,*’ he cried, 1*11 soon make 
you pay for your irreverence and public insults The wine 
must have got at your wits, oi pcihaps )oii nlk such trash 
only because they are always like tins Has die drubbmg you 
gave that beggar Irus gone to ) our head ? ” And as he spoke 
he seized a stool. But Odysseus avoided his attack by sittmg 
down at the knees of Amphinomus of Dulichuim, and 
Eiirymachiis’ missile struck the wine-stcward on the right 
hand so that his jug dropped with a clang on the floor and 
ht Iniustlf with a groan fell backw inls in the dust 

The darkened hill was at once filled with iiproii The 
Suirors lookc 1 at each other in alarm and vishcd that the 
vagabond had come to grief elsewhere, before they liaci seen 
him, instead ot raising all thb hubbub in ihcir midst “ Here 
we arc,** they said, “ at blo^v^ about i brggir-nun, and our 
phasurc in an excellent evening’s entertainment is goitig to 
be spoiled by this outbuist of folly ** 

But now Telcmachus spoke out like a prince “ Gentle- 
men,*’ he said “ you ire out of your senses It is obvious 
what the food and wine have done to you Some power 
must be stirring yon up to trouble Come now you have 
diiiLcl well I suggest you go home to bed it your leisure, 
though of course I am hustling no-orit out.” 

At this they cov d < nly buc thur bps and wonder that 
relemachus should have the audacity to address them so 
At last ^mplimomus too^" it on hiin’-elt to rcpl) I his 

prnue was the sou of King ^^lslls, hiinstlf the son ot Arctias, 
“ M) friends,” he remarked, “ when the right thing has been 
said, captious crincism is out of place Let nobody maltreat 
tliii stranger or any of the ro^ il scrvaius Rathei, let a wme- 
steward charge each min’s cup so that we can make our 
ofltiings and go home to bod, leaiing our visitor here in the 
palace to Teleniachus’ care C i after all it is to his house that 
he has come.” 

This was a solu^-ivai that everyone welcomed. Muhus, a 
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squire from Dululiinni in Ampliinomiis’ retinue, mixed them 
2 bowl of wine and then went the rounds and sciv^cd them 
all They poured out their offennrs to the blessed gods before 
drinking up the mellow wine, and when they had niade their 
libations and drunk all they wanted they dispersed to then 
several lionics for the night 
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K\\(, (])mssris was left m the deserted hall to plot the 
destruction ot the Suitors with Athene’s aid. liis first step 
to L his stm some instturiioiis 
“ Icmacluis,” he said, ‘ the arms must be stowed away^ 
to the last weapon When the Mntors miss them and ask you 
what has happened, you must lull their suspicions with some 
pbusible taL You can say . ‘I have re^ued them from the 
smoke, having noticed how dificrent they looked fiom when 
Odysseus left them and sailed for Fioy. The fire had got at 
them and damaged them badly It also occurred to me — and 
this V a^ more seiious — that sun » the very presence of a weapon 
provokes i mm tc« use it ^ou inifjr start quarrelling m your 
cups and wouiivl catli otlur, thus spi iling youi festivities and 
disc reditmg your sun 

Acting It once on his father’s oiders, Telciiiachus called 
the nuiNC Fur)cleia to his side and said • 

“ (»ood mother, I v ^oii to keen the womenfolk shut 
ip m tlicir quarUis till 1 hi'T stowc i away mv lather’s arms 
m tht sn>rcroom 1 hev m i fn» set but I’ve carelessly left 
tilt iri ihout the plate to I e tarnished by the smoke ever since 
m> f ilher s^,lcd I wjs too mull then to krow better ; but 
now ! ha\f decided to patk tJ m away whe^e the tiic won’t 
ga at them 

“ Mv child,” h^s fond old nurse replied, ” happy th** day 
when YOU 'v*e fit to won y over your house and look after your 
beloii'^injrs ! ihit tell me, who is to go along with you atxd 
cany a hglit ? The maids would hav-- lone it, but you say 
you won’t have them about ” 

” Tills stranger,” Teh inachus was quirk to reply “ T 
no man idle who Ins eaten m\ bi ca J, however far he may have 
tramped.” 


2C7 
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The old woman could have said more but this silenced her, 
and she locked the door of the women’s quarters, while 
Odysseus and the young prince fell to work at their task of 
stowmg away the helmets, the bossed shields, and the pointed 
spears PaDas Athene herself took the lead, carrying a golden 
lamp, which shed a beautiful radiance over the scene At 
this, Telcmachus could not restrain a sudden exclamation. 
“ Fadier ! ” he cried “ What is this marvel that I sec ? The 
walk of the hall, the panels, the pine-wood beams, and the 
soanng pillars all stand out as though there were a blazing 
fire ; or so it seems to me. I honestly believe some god from 
heaven is m the house ” 

“ Hush * ” said the cautious Odysseus “ Keep your own 
counsel and ask no questions The Olympians have ways ot 
their own, and this is an instance Go to your bed now and 
leave me here to draw out the maids a little more, aiid your 
mother also In her distress she is sure to cross-examine me 
thoroughly ** 

So Tele machus went off through the hall to bed, and found 
his way by torchlight to his usual sleeping-quarters, where he 
now settled down, as on other nights, to sleep till daybreak, 
Odysseus was left once more m the hall, plaimmg the slaughter 
of his n\als with Athene’s help 

The wise Penelope now came down from her apartment, 
looking as lovely as Artemis or golden Aphrodite , and they 
drew up a c hair foi lu i in her usual place by the fire. It w as 
overlaid witli ivory and silver, and was the work of a crafts- 
man called Icmalius. 1 o the fi amew oik itself he had attac hed 
a foot-rest, over which a latgc fleece was spread Penelope 
took her scat, and the white-armed maids, issuing from tlicir 
quarters, began to clear away the remains of the meal, and 
the tables and cups which the menfolk had used for their 
debauch. They also raked out the fire from the braziers onto 
the floor and heaped them high with ficsh fuel for hght and 
warmth. 

Mclantho seized the occasion to scold Odysseus once 
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Again. “ Ha ! Still here/* she nicd, “ to plague us all night 
long, cruising around the house and ogling the women ! Off 
with you, wretch, and be glad of the supper you had, or you’ll 
find yourself thrown out at the door with a torch about your 
ears. 

Odysseus of the nimble wits turned on her with a fro\vn. 

My good woman,” he said, ” why set upon me w'ith such 
spite ? Is it because, having no choice in the matter, I go 
dirty and dressed in rags, and pick up my living from door to 
door like any other beggar or tramp ? If so, let me tell you 
there was a time vsiien I too was one of the lucky ones with a 
rich house to live in, and that I’ve often given alms to such a 
I'agrant as myself, no matter who he was or what he W'anted. 
Hundreds of sei vanis I had, and plenty of all one needs to hvc 
m luxury and take one’s place as a nun of meaas. But Zeus, 
no doubt for some good reason of his own, stripped me of 
everything. So look out for yourself, my girl, or one day 
you may lose the fine place you have in the household here. 
Your mistress may fall foul of you, or Odysseus come back. 
Yes, there’s still a chance of that ; while, if he’s really dead 
and gone for ever, he has a son by god’s grace as good as 
himself : and there’s no mischief any of you women licre may 
do that Telcmachus misses. He's past the age for that.” 

Penelope, who had listened, rounded in fury on the maid 
and scolded her for b(*ld and shameless hussy. ” Make no 
mistrke,” she went on ; ” I heard the whole disgraceful affair 
and you shall pay dearly for w^hat you did. For you knew 
perfectly well — m fact you he.ird me say so— that in my great 
distress I meant to examine this straiigei here in my house for 
any news he might have of my husband,” And turning to 
Eurynome, the housekeeper, she said : ” Will you bring a 
settle here, wnth a rug on it, for my guest to sit on, so that he 
and I can talk to one another? I wish have his whole 
story from the man.” 

Eurjmome hurried off and came back wnth a wooden 
settle, on which she spread a rug. Here the noble and stal- 
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wart OJyvsciis sat down, and Penelope opciud tlicir talk 
by saying : ** Sir, I shall make so bold as to ask you some 
questions sMthout further ado. Who are you and where do 
you hail from ? What is your city and to what family do 
you belong ? ’’ 

“ Madam/* answe^-cd die resourceful Odysseus, “ there is 
not a man in the wide world who could take anything amiss 
from )Ou, For your fame has reached hca^ en itself, like that 
of some perfect king, luhng a populous and mighty state with 
the fear of god in his heart, and upholding die light, so that 
die dark soil yuJds its wheat and bailey, the trees aie laden 
with ripe fruit, the sheep never fail to bung forth tht ir lambs, 
nor the sea to provide its fish- -all as a result o( his good 
government — and his people prosper under lum. Yet just 
b<‘caasc you are so good, a^k me an\ otht r (jucstions now that 
you have me m your house, but do not insist on tinding out 
my lineage and my country, or you will bring ficNli sorrow 
to my heart by making me recall tin past. 1 or 1 have hem 
through many bitter e\pc nciH wS \ ct tlicic is no n cOon why 
I should sit moaning and lanieiiring in somemie clse*s liouse 
It’s a bad thing never to stop croaking, and I’m afraid ‘oine of 
your maids here 01 you vouisclf imuht find me a mn^imc 
and c‘nicliidc that il was the wnue that had cone tu my head 
and loiiscd rlus flood of tears.” 

“Sir” said Pent lope, “ iH ment, grace, or l»c*auLV that 
1 had, the gods drstiojed when the Aigives cmbaikcd for 
Ilium and my husband Odysseus nuned tlicn fleet If he 
could return and devote ImnscU to iul, my good name might 
indeed be embellished and enhanced. But I am lett *^0 my 
miseiy • the powt rs above have heaped so many tioublcs on 
my head. Foi csf all rlie island chieltams that rulemnuhchniin, 
m Same, and in wooded Zacynthus, or that live here' m our 
own sunny Ithaca, there is not one that is not foicing his 
unwelcome suit upon me and plimdeiing my house. As a 
result I neglect my guests, I neglect the b(ggar at my door, 
and even the messengers that come on public business. I 



EURYCIFIA RFCOGNl?IlS ODYSSEUS 


301 

Simply wc*ar my heart out in lonpinj lor Odysseus. Mean- 
’while they are picssmg me to uamc niy weddmg-day and I 
have to think out tricks to f)ol them with. Flic first was a 
real inspii ition 1 set up a great \^eh on niy loom here and 
started vveaMng a large and deiuite lobc, saying to my 
suitors . * I si oulcl be gnu ml t > young loids wlm arc 
courting me now that King (>d\ssous is dtad, if you could 
rcstiain your aidour for mv hand till I Invc done this work, 
so that tin tin cads I ha\e span m not he alt(»i>cllici wasted. 
It is a winditig-slK (.t foi lot i lacius \^htn lie succumbs 
"o the die id hand of Death tint ‘treulns all men cuit at last, 

I must not risk tiu scand d ihcrt v\ oahl be among mv country- 
women here d o^l vs ho hid amass d such vs^'ilth w^ic laid 
to itst wuJiont a sliioud.' ihat is wliat I put to them, and 
they hid the g^'ice to consent So by d »y I used to weave at 
the giear wtb, out ^ vei\ night i had louhcs set I cside it and 
undid the work lot time ^cai> tiuy vs ere taken m b\ tins 
stratigom of mine A. foiirih Ijegui and the seasons were 
alrc idy slipping by. v hen the > were given the chance by my 
maid", those iircsponsilile wi etches, of t itclniif, me unawares 
at iiy task. They loaded me with lepioachcs, and I was 
toiccd ielu< taiitly to linisli the work And now 1 can ncitlier 
evide inainage with one 01 ilvm nor think of anv means of 
escape, paitunlailv as my pannts ih"isl that I should take this 
step, while the sigli of these people eatiiu^ him out of house 
md home revolts my son, who realizes well cno i 2 ;h what is 
ha] penmg, being a man by low and wJl tjualiin'd to look 
aftci a lioj noshing estate. Dow ever, I do piess vou still to 
give me an account of youiscif, for you ccitaiulv did not 
spring fuMii a tree or a lock, like the man m the old story/’ 

“ Youi iiiajcstv,’* aiiswcicd the uwcptivc C)dysscus, “ will 
you lit \ f r be s itisfied till i have gi’* cn you my pedigree ? 
Very wDI, you shall have it Yet von s/ill be making me 
more miserable ibiu 1 .drco 1; am as is only to be ex- 
pected when a man h u spent so long a time avva) from home 
as I have, waml<'riiip through the woilJ m evil plight from 
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town to town. However, here is my talc and an answer to all 
your questions. 

“ Out in the dark blue sea there hes a land called Crete, 
a rich and lovely land, washed by the waves on every side, 
densely peopled and boasting ninety cities. Each of die 
several races of the isle has its own language. First there arc 
the Achaeans ; then the genuine Cretans, proud of thcii 
native stock ; next the Cydonians ; the Dorians, wath their 
three clans ; and finally the noble Pelasgiaiis, One of the 
ninety towns is a great city called Cnos>us. and there, for 
nine years, King Minos ruled and enjoyed the fiiendsbip of 
almighty Zeus. He was the father of my father, die gicar 
Deucalion, who had two sons, myself and King iJomcneus 
At the time 1 have m mind, Idonicneus had gone off in his 
beaked ships to Ilium with the sons of Atreus ; so it fell to 
me, die younger son, Aethon by name, and not so good a 
man as my elder brother, to meet Odysseus and welcome him 
to Crete, wdiere he was brought by a gale which had driven 
him ofl'his course at Cape Malea when bound for Tioy. He 
put in at Amnisus, where the cave of Eilcithyie is — a difficult 
harbour to make ; the storm nearly wrecked him. And the 
first thing he did was to go up to die town and ask for Ido- 
meneus, whom he described as a dear and honoiiicd friend. 
But nine or ten days had alieady gone by since Idonicneus 
had sailed for Ilium in his beaked ships. So I took Odysseus 
to my house and made him thoroughly welcome. My own 
wealth at die time enabled me to entertain him lavishly ; and 
as foi his following, by drawmg on the public store I provided 
him with com and wine as well as catdc to slaughter to tlieir 
heal ts’ content. The good fellows stayed with me for twelve 
days, pent up by that northerly gale, which they couldn’t even 
stand up to on dry land, some hostile power made it blow so 

hard. But on the thirteenth die wind fell and they put out to 

»» 

sea. 

He made all these lying yams of his so convincing diat, a!k 
she listened, the tears poured from Penelope’s eyes and 
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bedewed her checks. As the snow that the west wind has 
brought melts on the mountain-tops when the cast wind 
thaws it, and, melting, makes the rivers run in spate, so did 
the tears she shed drench her fair checks as she wept for the 
husband who was sitting at her side. But though Odysseus’ 
heart was wrung by his wife’s distress, his eyes, hard as horn 
or iron, never wavered between tlicir lids, so craftily did he 
repress his tears. 

When Penelope had w^ept to her heart’s content she 
returned to her interrogation. “ I feel, sir,” she said, “ that 
It is time I put you to tlic proof and found out whether you 
really entertained my husband and his gallant company in 
your Cretan borne as you have stated. Tell me what sort of 
clothes he was wearing and what lie looked like ; and describe 
the men who were with him also.” 

“ Mistress,” replied Odysseus, ” it is not easy to describe 
a mail when one has not seen him for so long ; and nineteen 
years have passed since Odysseus sailed from my country. 
However, I’ll give you the picture of liim that I have in my 
mind's eye. My lord wore a thick purple cloak folded back 
on itself and displaying a golden brooch with a pair of sheaths 
for the pins. There was a device on the face of it : a hound 
holding down a dappled fawn in his forepaws and ripping it as 
it struggled. Everyone admired tlie workmanship, the hound 
ripping and thiotthug the fawn, the fawn lashing out with his 
feet in his efforts to escape— -and the whole thing done in gold, 
I noticed his tunic too. It gleamed on his body like the skin 
of a dried onion, it was so smooth ; and it shone hke the sun, 
1 tell you, all the women were fascinated by him. At the 
same time you must remembei that I cannot say whether 
Odysseus wore tlicse clothes at home, or whether they had 
been given him by one of lus friends when he embarked, or 
by some acquaintance he visited, for Odysseus was very 
popular and there were few' of his countrymen like him. I 
myself gave him a bronze sword, a fine purple mantle, and a 
tunic with a fringe, and 1 saw him off with all honours on his 
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well-found ship. And here’s another thing. He had a squire 
in his retinue who was a little older than hnnstlf. 1*11 tell you 
what he looked like too. He was round m the shouldeis and 
had a dark complexion and cuily hair. I ui) lutes ^^as his 
name, and Odysseus thought moie of him than t'f anyone eKc 
in his company, for the squire saw eye to eye with his Icjdcr/* 
Odysseus’ dcscrip 10 ns made Penelope even nioie dispos( d 
to weep, recogmzing, as she did, all that he so faitlifuUy 
portrayed. She found relief m tears onre inoie, then turned 
to him and said : “ Sir, I pitied voii belore ; but now you 
shall be a dear and honoured guc'st m my house loi it was 
I who gave him those clothts, just as you desinlc tin in ; 1 
who took them from our stoic- room ; I who l»)hhd them 
and put m the bright brooch as an ornament for him. And 
now 1 shall never welcome him I (snie to the land he loved sc» 
well. Aye, ’twas an evil day when C)J>aciis sail« d in Ins 
hollow ship to that accuistd cit\ which I l«>ithc to n iv\^ ” 

** My lady and my Queen,” repin'd the suLtL C.>dvs^eus 
beg you not to spoil those fiii cheeks any iiiore iku to 
wring your heait by weeping ior youi husbaiid Not tint 
I blame you. Any woman mourns when shc‘ loses tlu 
husbaiid whose love she has enjoyed and wlio^c thiMrcii she 
has borne, however poorly that liusbind might compaie with 
Odysseus, whom people speak ab< »ut as though h' \vt re a god 
But dry your tears now and Inar what 1 lu\'‘ 1 1 say I am 
speaking the truth and nothing but the iruih when I u 11 you 
that 1 have news ot Odysseus’ return, that 1 k \ aiuc and near, 
actually m the rich land of 1 lirsprotia, and that he’s bniiginp 
home a great fortune acquired 111 his dealings abioad On Jn 
ocher hand he has lost all his company and his good <^hip on 
the high seas. This happened soon after they hit tlv island of 
Ihnnacic. Zeus and the Sun-gf»d wcie mluiiatcJ with him 
because his men had kiUed die cattle of the Sun ; ami In 
whole crew found a watery grave. But he himself clung u 
the keel of Ins boat and was cast on sliorc by the wa\cs lu 
the country of the Phaeacians, who are cousins to the gods 
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These people m the goodness- of their hearts paid hini divine 
honours, sliowcred gifts upon him, and s\erc aiixK'us to sec 
him Sdicly home themselves Indeed Odysseus would have 
been here long .uro had ht not ih<njght it the more profitable 
course to travel about in the pursuit of wealth— whith sluiws 
that ux business ent*-! prise lie is unsurpassed ; in fact not a man 
alive rival liim. I had all tins from Pheidon, the 1 hes- 
protian king, vs ho moi cover swore m niy presence over a; 
dnnk-olienng m his palate that a ship with a ».rc\\ stipJing 
by was waiting on the bcadi to convev Odysseus io his owm 
country Hut Plieidou sent me oH before him as a "] ncspn>tian 
ship happened to be starring for the corn islnid ol l^ulithium. 
He even showed me wlut wealth Odysseus Ind amassed, 
fhe amount of treasure s'-ored up for him there in the king’s 
house would keep a man and his Ikus to the tenth gciK lation. 

Odysseu) himselt, Pheidon snJ, bad gone to Hodona to 
find i>ut tlic will of Zeus from the great oak-tiec that is sacred 
to the god, and to dis< over how lie should approa h bis own 
island ot Ithaca alur so long an abume, whether U* icturn 
openly or m disguise 

“ So you sec that he is safe and will soon be back. Indeed, 
be IS very close. Hin exile Horn liis fiunds and country will 
be ended soon ; 4iid whether you ask it or n(>t you ‘hall have 
my oath to that effect. I swear fust by Zeus, the bc'^t and 
greatest of the ucds, a*id then l>y the good Odysscii>’ hearth 
which i have come to, that evcr> clung wJl happen a^ I fore- 
tell. 'Ihis very yeai Odysseus will be liere, b'^iwc'ii the 
waning of the old moon and the waxing of the new.” 

“ Sir,” the wise cjuceii replied to this, ” may what sou say 
piove tiue ! If it docs, you shdl learn from my h! rality 
what 11 )^ ^Litiulship means and the world wull envv sou vour 
luck Hut the future that m) heart forebodes is diftcuut. 1 
neither see Odysseus coming home, )un securing vour 
passa'^e hence ; ku wc ha,“ no-one m command here, no 
leadci of UKU, such as Odysseus (if ever there wa^ such a man), 
to receive strangers with proper respec.t and send them on iheir 
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way. But, come, my maids, you must wash our visitor’s feet 
and spread a bed for him, with mattress, blankets, and clean 
sheets, so tliat he may he in warmth and comfort till Dawn 
takes her golden throne ; and tlic first tiling m the morning 
you must give him a bath and rub him down with oil so that 
he may feel ready to take his place beside Telemachus at 
breakfast in the hall. And if any of those men is spiteful 
enough to plague our guest, so much the worse for him. His 
chances of succeeding here will vanish : he can rage and fume 
as he will. For how are you, sir, to find out whether I really 
have more sense and forethought than other women, if you 
sit down to meals unkempt and ill-ciad 111 my house ? Man’s 
life is short enough. A churlish fellow with no idea of 
hospitality earns the whole world’s lU-will wliile he is alive 
and Its contempt when he is dead ; whereas when a man docs 
kind tilings because his heart is in the right place his reputation 
is spread far and wide by the guests he befriends, and be has 
no lack of people to sing his praises.” 

” Honoured lady,” replied the cautious Odysseus, “ 1 must 
admit that 1 have taken a dislike to blankets and clean sheets 
since I sailed off iu my galley and said farewell to the snow- 
capped hills of Crete. So I will lie just as I have often lain and 
kept vigil in the past. For many’s the night I’ve spent on some 
unseemly couch, waiting for the gold light of die blessed 
Dawn. Nor does the prospect of a foot-bath appeal to me 
much. I shouldn’t care for any of your maid-servants here to 
touch my feet, unless there is some old and respectable dame 
who has had as much experience in life as 1 have. If there is 
such a one, 1 should not object to her handling my feet.” 

To which the wise Penelope replied : ” My dear friend-- 
as I cannot help calling the wisest guest this house has ever 
welcomed from abroad, for you put cverydiing so well and 
you talk so sensibly— 1 have just such an old woman, a decent 
soul, who faithfully nursed my unhappy husband and brought 
him up ; in fact she took him in her arms the moment he was 
bom. She shall wash your feet, although she is somewhat 
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past her work. Come, Euryclcia, and do this service for one 
who IS of the same age as your master. Yes, and no doubt 
Odysseus* hands and feet are like our guest’s by now, for men 
age quickly m misfottuiie.’' 

At this, the old woman covering her face with her hands 
burst into tears and gave voice to her giief ** Alas, my child, 
that there shouldn't be a thing that 1 can do for you ! Zeus 
must indeed have hated you above all men, god-fearmg 
though you were. lor no-one ever burnt for the Ihunderer 
so many fat pieces from the thigh and such choice sacrifices as 
you used to oifei him when \ou prayed that you might age 
111 comtoil and sec \our son giow up like a prince. Yet you 
are the only one of A\hosc iKune-coimng he has said . ‘ It shall 
not be.* I keep dunking of the women in some foreign land 
mocking my ma^cr when he called at this great house or that, 
just as yem, sir, ha\c been mocked by all diese bitdics here, 
whose insolence and vulgar gibes you wished to spare your- 
self when you refused to let them wash your feet. Well, my 
wise Queen has given me the task, and I am most willing. I 
will bathe your feet, both for Penelope's sake and for your 
own, since your unhappiness has touched my hcai t. But hear 
me out : there’s something else I want to say. We have had 
plenty of wayworn travelleis here bciore, but not one that I 
have seen has reminded me so strongly of anyone as your loob 
and your voice and yoin very feet remind me of Odysseus,” 

” My good dame,*' said Odysseus, on his guard, ” diat is 
what everyone thmks who lia« set c)cs on us both. They say 
we arc remarkably alike, as vou yourself have so shrewdly 
observed.” 

The old woman fetched a clean basin which was used as 
a foot-bath, poured plenty of told water 111 and added warm. 
Odysseus was sitting at the hcartli, but now he swung abruptly 
round to face the dark, for it had strucJc him suddenly that in 
handling him she might notice a certain scar he had, and his 
secret w ould be out. Indeed, when Eurycleia came up to her 
master and began to wash him, she recognized the scat at once. 
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Years bifore, Odjsseus had received a wound from die 
white tusk of a boar when on a visit to Autolytus and his 
sons llus nobhman, his mother’s father, was the most 
accomplished thitf and liar of his day. He owed *tis pre- 
eminence to the god Hermes hiiiiselt, wliose fa\our he souglit 
by sicnhcing Lmbs and kids in his honour, and ui whom he 
sctiued a W'lllmg coni derate He went ovei t me to the rich 
idiiid of Ithaca, \/hcr( he tound that his daughttr had just 
gi\v,n I iitli to a >011 burvckia put tl e bdiy on its grand- 
taiher\ knets as lie fiiuslitd supper, and said “ Autol)cus, 
pciliaps you tan think of a name to gi\c \our dauglitCi’s son, 
whom we hi VC so long Ixtii piaying for 

IJy way of answci, Autolscus turned to Jiis son-in-law and 
JaugliM and snd “ Y^s, lit me be his godfaihti In the 
tom St of my lift on c I liave made enemies of manv a man 
and woman up and down die wide winld. So Lt tins child 
be railed Od\sHiiN, ‘ the vitiim of enmity * And when he 
has grown up and eomts to his motl;^r s old home at Par- 
mssus wheie I keep my woildi) goods, 1 will give him a 
shall of them md send him back a happv man ” 

Thi> It d n due coin c to a visit from C)d>sstus, who went 
over to K tivc Ins giajidfather’s gifts Autolycus and his 
sons gave him a fritiidl) 'veltome I hey diook him w irmly 
b\ tic hain’, and li> gundniothcr, Anipiullut, threw her 
arms itund Ins iKik and kissed him on tin forehead and on 
b( rh Ins eyes Aim l\cus told h ^ sv)iis to make preparations 
for a baiujutt. Nothiini; loath, they qiiukly brought in a 
ti\c-vear-<dd bull, whitii thci fUst J and prepared by cutting 
up ihc tart s ai d deftly thoppmg it into smdl pieces These 
tlie\ pvi(c<i V ith spits, careiull> roasted and served in 
poitions And ^o they bancjnttcd for the rest of the day till 
sunset, aU sharing alike and all tontciitcd with tbrir share. 
When the sun sank and darkness fell, tliey went off to their 
Kd> to cti)<n the blessing of sleep. 

Larly nc\t diy at the first blush of dawn Autolycus’ sons 
aitoii'j mkd by the tooJ C)dys>cus se*" out lor the cIujc with 
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a pack ol hounds. Chmbing the steep and 'vcooded heights of 
Parnassus, llii'y soon found themselves on the windswept folds 
of tlic n.uiinuin ; and it was just as the Sun, ticsh from tlie 
lUvp and nuicl Sta'in) of Ocean, was touching the plough- 
lands wuth his first beams tint the be ate is reached a (ertam 
wooded glen. Ihc hounds, Jint on a scuit, preceded rlum. 
Iklnnd came Autol\LU»* sons, and with them the go<»d 
Odys'-cus, close up on the pack and swinging lus long spear 
h was at tlm spot that a mights boar had Ins Ion, :u a thicket 
so deiiM that wluii the winds blcw^ moict not a breath could 
get inside, uc>r when the Sun shone could his ra\s pencil ate the 
d u kness, nor could the rain soak light thiough to the gr nind, 
winch moreov^'T v\as httcTe<l with an abundmcc of dead 
leaves. However, the boar heaul tlic locntalls •»! the men and 
liounds as they picsscd f^rwaid in tlu‘ chase lie sallied out 
ficnr lus df n and with bristliug back and cu's ad one ho faced 
the hiuit Ody>.cus was lit fust to act. Poi iiiu lus long 
speai in Ins git at hand, lie iud»cd ui h. igc 1 to scon a hit But 
the boar was u'o cjuick and c lugln him above tlu knci. , whe re 
he gave* him a long fledi-woimd with a cioss lunge cs{ lus 
fihk, but Inlcd to rcaHi th-^ bone Odysseus' thrust went 
heune as w^cll. He struck him on the ru>lit shoul lei, and the 
point of Im blight spear tra!i»fi\cd the boar, wlu; >ank to 
cMitli with a giunt and thcie g*\ c up iiis hie. Aiilolseus' sons 
tOi)k eh II ^ o< the cuKass llie« also eaicfully bandage*! tlic 
blase young prince’s wouiid, stiiineiiiug the d^ark bh^idwith 
a spell , and bctoie long thev wch KkV ai home. 

Undci the care of Autohcus and Jus M)ns, Odysseus 
iceovered iioin lus injury and m dir' <ouue, loaded with 
piescnts, was given a happy send-oil to his own hoim in 
Ithaca Ills fatlici and Ins gentle mrtiier weic delighted to 
sec him laik The) asked IjIiii about all lus advciuuics 111 
particular how he had rcune by lus s^ai, ai d Ouvsseiis told 
them how in the course of the '*1 isc he had been gashed by a 
boat’s tusk on tlie evpcdiiion to Parnassis with Autolycus’ 
sons. ^ 
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Now, as the old woman passed her hands over this scar, 
she recognized the feel of it and abruptly let go her mastcr*s 
foot, which made the metal ring as it dropped against the 
basin, upsetting it and spilling all the water on the floor. 
Delight and anguish swept through her heart together ; her 
eyes were filled with tears ; her voice was strangled by 
emotion. She lifted her hand to Odysseus’ chin and said, 
“ Of course, you are Odysseus, my dear child. And to think 
that I didn’t know you till I’d handled all my master’s limbs ! ” 

With this she turned her eyes in Penelope’s direction, as 
though to let her know that her own husband was in the 
room. But Penelope was not prepared to meet her glance or 
understand it, for Athene had distracted her attention. In the 
meantime Odysseus* right hand sought and giippcd the old 
woman’s throat, while with the other he pulled her closer to 
him. 

“ Nurse,” he said, “ do yon widi ro ruin me, you who 
reared me at your own breast ? 1 am iijdced home after nine- 
teen years of hard adventure. Jiut since b) some unlucky 
chance you have lit on the fact, keep your moutli shut and let 
not a soul in the house Icaiii the truth. Otherwise I tell you 
plainly— and you know I make no idle thieais — that if I am 
lucky enough to defeat these love-sick noblemen, I won’t 
spare you, though you’re my own nurse, on the day when I 
put the rest of the maids iii my palace to death.” 

“ My child,” Eurytlcu replied in her wisdom, “ no need 
to talk like that to me. You know w'cll enough how staunch 
and hard I am. I’ll keep silent as a block of stone or iron. 
Remember this too, that if you have the luck to bnng these 
insolent lordhngs down, I shall be ready to inform you about 
all the women m your houscliold and to pick out the disloyal 
from the innocent.” 

” And what,” said the self-reliant Odysseus, “ w^ould he 
the good of that ? I do not need your help, for on my own 
account I shall take note of each and mark tlicm down. Mean- 
while keep all this to yourself and leave the issue to die gods.” 
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Thm adniomshed, the old woman went out of the hall to 
fetch water for his feet, since the whole basinful was spilt. 
When she had washed and nibbed them with olive-oil, 
Odysseus drew his settle up to the fire once more in order to 
get warm, and covered the scar with his lags 

It was Penelope who reopened their talk “ Sir/' she said* 
** I shall venture to detain you yet a while and put another 
matter to you, and tins although 1 know the time for sleep is 
drawing near — at least for tliosc whose grief allows tliem such 
a sweet reprieve But m my own case, heaven seems to have 
set no limit to my misery For by day my one relief is to 
weep and sigh as I go about my tasks and supervise the house- 
hold w^ork ; but when night falls and brings all othci'* Jeep, 
I lie down on my bed, and care comes with a tliousand stings 
to prick m) heavy" heart and turn dejection into torture. You 
know how Pandireus* daughter, the blown nightingale, 
perched in the dense foliage oi the trees, makes her sweet 
music when the spnng is young, and with how many turns 
and trills she pours out her full-throat^'d song in sorrow for 
Itylus her beloved son, King Zethus’ child, whom m her 
careless folly she killed with her own hand. So does my 
inclination waver, fust to this side, then to that Am I to 
stay with my son and keep everything mtact, my belongings, 
my servants, and this great house of ours, in loyalty to my 
husband’s bed and cleferenrc to public opinion ? Or shall I 
go away now with the best and most generous of my suitors 
here m the palace ^ For I must tell \ou that my son, while 
still an irresponsible child, m«de it out of the question for me 
to leave my husband’s house and manv again But now that 
he has grown up and entered on manhood, he actually im- 
plores me to take myself off, so coiuemcd is he for his estate, 
which he secs the young loids eating up 

“ But enough Let me rsk you to mterpiet a dream of 
mine which I shall now dcscrd»c 1 keep a flock of twenty 
geese in the place. They come m from the pond to pick up 
tlieir grain and 1 delight m watching them. In my dicam I 
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saw a threat e^ek swoop down from the hills and break their 
DC'ks with Ins crooked beak, killing them all There they 
*ay in a heap on the floor while he vanished in the opm skv. 
I wept and cned aloud, thou di it wjis only a dieani, and 
Achaean ladies gathering about me found me sobbing my 
heart out because the eagle had slaughtered m\ cccse But 
die bird eanic back he perched on a ]ntting timber of the 
roof, and breaking into human speech he theeked mv tears 
‘ Take heart,’ he said, ‘ daughter of the noble Icarius This is 
not a Jicam but a happy reality whuh \ou shall see fulfilled 
The geese were }our lovers, and 1 that phyed tin eagle’s put 
am now your husband, home again and ready to deal out 
gnm punishment to cver\ man among them ’ At this point 
I awoke I looked around me and there 1 saw the geese in the 
yard peeking then gram at the tiough in their arcustonui 
pla( e ” 

“ladv,” replied the subtL eVUsseiis “nohods rovild 
force any othet meaning on thi> duain , ^011 Iiave learnt from 
Odvsscus himself how he will truislatc u into fict C It iilv 
the Suitors a^'e all of them docuned dieie is not ore who wnP 
get aw ay ali\ < ’ 

“ IHc ims, sir,” Slid the cautious Peiulope, “ aie iwkwaid 
and confusing tilings not all tl at people slC ip thcin comes 
true ro» th rc arc two gates tlrougli wtieh tlusc msuh 
stantnl vnions reach us , one i> oi horn and the ntliei of utirv 
Those that (ome through the nor) tnte ^IkU us with empt\ 
promises lint iiescr see tulliliiKut , ^luIc thos tint issue 
from the gate of buiiushcd hoip iiif 01111 the dreamer what will 
really lupptn But I fear it wa^^ not from this souice that mv 
own stnm^e dream took wino, much as I and m\ son dioiild 
rejoice it it pioved so 

“ Howcvei, I meant to tell you somellung else that will 
give y (HI m irter for tliouglit T he hateful d i\ is draw nig \ cry 
near winch is to tear me tioi i Odjssciis* house lor I intend 
shoi rlv to propose a trnl of strength, using the very axes which 
he se>mc times set up here at home, twelve in a row like the 
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props 111 dn a new keel Standing a pouJ u ly ofl, he could 
shoot ?n arrow tlirou^'h them all And now I Hii to 
nuke till Siimis coi ipttt in thesaire U'stoUkill Wl icluver 
proses the hui Ik st at s^nn^ inj the bo.\ ind sb )ots -'ll a^row 
ihioudi tich of the tv else axes with that irun 1 will g^o, 
bidding i^ooctbye to this house that welcomed me as a biide, 
dlls hnclv house so full of all <^'oc>d tlunps this home which 
even in m\ he inis I nc cr slul* fon.’^ct ” 

“ lUw d lady, Od\s<'cus answeicd, willi suhtk intent, 
“ llic sooi er soil hohl this contc t in (he pauet the better, for 
that arch-con! user Odyasens himself will be here lone^ I tforc 
those fellows have fiimbi d the stmt; ont that nne bow of 
his and shot in rrow through the iron miiks 

“ Ah m^v fnend,’* said the wise Penelope hf vein would 
onls sn hue at mv side m th** hall ind ente rtnn nu , my e)cs 
would IK /cr disc 111 diow »r cSs Pen no-one Cftti tlo w ithout 
sleep for e\cr It has its aPotted ph t ir on dul\ li\cs, 
l^ke e\erMlun ^ else So now I shall nl dra\ up«t irs to he 
efoAiJ on whit has al\\a\s been lor m 1 bed ef sorrows, 
witeud Iw nw peiptUnJ u siive* the day when Odysseir 
sail d nv i\ to that ace ursed eit' \ hull I kathe t > n me So 
rnueh leir nc And as toi you, whethei 'e>ij spitiel ^ ourself 
sometinin?- on Uk flon e>r let t le n in dr you a pre^p^r bed, 
the lion " I n son di j usil Qm th^ niuh^ ’ 

So ]hn lope went jp to h i 1 euitiful room, cs oited by 
the ladle s in inenekiue Jfut as se> in as the v w le all ii[ stairs, 
-^hc bud c ciewvii and wept I )i T K stu lut k ic\ed luishand, 
till Atluj ( bjci idif hti tl e ssac t Jilt ol sleep 
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Meanwhile Odysst is prepared himself for sleep in die 
portico. He spread an untaniied oxhide on die floor and 
piled It up with plenty of fleeces, from sheep that the young 
lords had slaughtered as their habit was ; and Eurynome cast 
a mantle over him when he had settled down. As he lay there 
brewing trouble for his rivals and unable to sleep, a paity of 
womenfollc, the Suitors' mistresses, came trooping out of die 
house with many a laugh and interchange of pleasantries. 
Odysseus’ gorge rose within him. Yet he was quite uncertain 
what to do and he debated long. Should he da^^h after them 
and put diem all to death ; or should he let them spend this 
one last night in the aims of their gtofligatc lovers ? The 
thought made him snarl with repressed fury, like a bitch that 
snarls and shows fight as she takes her stand above her heipkss 
puppies when a stranger comes by. So did Odysseus growl 
to himself in sheer revolt at diesc licentious ways. But m the 
end he brought his fist down on liis heart and called it to 
order. " Patience, my heart ! ” he said. “ You had a far 
more loathsome rhiiig than this to put up with when the 
savage Cyclops devoured those gallant men. And yet you ' 
managed to hold out, till cunning got you tlcar of the cave 
where you had thought your end had come. ” 

But though he was able by such self-rebuke to quell all 
mutiny in his heart and steel it to endure, Odysseus neverthe- 
less could not help tossing to and fro on his bed, just as a 
pauncli stuffed with fat and blood is tossed this way and that 
in the blaze of the fire by a cook who wants to get it quickly 
roasted. Twisting and turning thus to one side and the other, 
he was wondering how single-handed against such odds he 
should come to grips with his unprincipled rivals, when 
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Athene descended from heaven and approached him in the 
form of a woman She leant over his head and spoke to him : 
“ Sleepless again, poor wretch ? And why ^ Is not this house 
your home ? Is not your wife inside it, and your son as well, 
a lad whom any man might wish his son to match ? 

“ Goddess,” replied Odysseus with his usii d forethought, 
all that you <^ay is true And )ct I am in some perplexity. 
How on earth am I to attack these young profligates ? I am 
alone, whereas they always stick together in a crow'd when 
they aic here. And theic’s another and still graver matter on 
my mind If by Zens* grace and youis I bring about their 
deaths, to what safe refuge tan I fly ^ Tliesc arc the problems 
I should like vou to consuki ’* 

“ How hard you are to please ^ ** exclaimed the biight- 
eyed goddess ** Most people are conteiii to put their trust 
111 far Icsa powt rful allies, m^'rc men and not equipped with 
wisdom such as mine. J 3 nt I that Lave never ceased to watch 
over you in all your ^d\ cururcs am a goddess Will this make 
you understand ^ If you and I were surrounded by fifty 
f ompaiiies of mcn-al-arnis, all thirsting lor vour blood, you 
could drive awa\ their cows and sheep beneath thtir very 
noses Come now, give yourself up to sleep It is mere 
vexation to he aw ake and watch the whole night through ; and 
picsently you*ll rise above your troubles ’* "Witli which the 
lady goddess closed 1 s e\ cs in skep and wiihdte w to Olympus 
liut sleep had no sooner come to Odysseus, resolving all 
his cares as it lelaxcd his liml s, tlian his faichlul wde awoke, 
and sitting up m her soft bed gave wav to l ais ; dien, tired 
of weeping, she had recoLise to pra)cr. ” Gicat Aiteinis, 
Daughter of Zeus,” slic prayed, tor it was to Artemis that the 
noble lady’s thoughts had llown, oh foi an airow from jour 
bow to pierce my heart and lake av\a) my spirit in this very 
hour ! Or let the Stoim-wmil snatch me up and vanish with 
me down the ways of darkness to drop me where the sea runs 
into tlic circling Sticam of Ocean— just as tlic daughters of 
Pandareus were rapt away by the Demons of the Storm. The 
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gods had robbed them of tlicir pauiits and left thtm orphatitd 
in their Iiome , and yet they lived, and flonn hed on tlie 
cheese, tlic sweet honey, and the mellow wine tint Aphrodite 
brouj^lit them, while Here nude them bciutiful and wise 
beyond all other women, cln^tt Artemis mcrcised tbeir 
stature, and Athene taught them the skilhd hindirrafts that 
aie a wonnn’s pride But there came a day when the I ady 
Aphrodite, eager to make happy marriages loi them all, went 
up to high OKmpus to consiilt with Zeus the Fhiindcrtr, 
who knows so well what good and evil is allotted to each one 
of us on earth — and on that very day the Stoim-ritmh 
snateht'd them up and ga\e them to the Iiatchil T nine^ to 
serve their Lc cl and » all Gods of Ol) mpus, blot me out Id e 
that ; or stJike me dead, fair Artemis, so that I ma^ sink into 
the vciy bowels ot the earth with Od\iSvU« ima^^f in m\ 
heait, ra tiler than ser\e the pleisuus of a hsscr mm 

“ Ah, It IS haid but not beyond endunnee, ''slici I v 
heart one weeps the whole day long but is poss'^sseei b) sir tp 
at iiiplit, sleep which the monuiit tha*“ it ds one's cms Jii\ e^ 
out all eons lonsntss of good and bad alike But t\(n tl^e 
drcinis that heaver niHicts on wc ite \il This \trv mgbt 
again I dunivlit 1 saw Odysseus b\ me ui the bed loeking 
cxactl> as he looked wlien he suled away with the tiect , and 
my heart b ipt up, since I tool itie>r no dreim but letiultirt'* 
Cleise c*u her pla^e*IS came Dawn and idled tlic I isi vitk 
gold OdvsM us was distuibcJ In the sounds oi i\mhipc's 
distress He rteognizcd her Vviiec and in a wakii g drcim Ik 
seemed tei st i. her bcsidi him \ itli the light of iceognidon in 
her e)LS He tv»oV the doak and she'epsl ins from his be 1 ind 
put them en *t dnir indoors, earned the oxhub out ind laid 
It down, then lifted 11 } Ins h luJ in p*a\er O f uher /cus, 
if It IS uue tint attcr all youi persecution you gods by vour 
grace brougJit me home over div land and sea to niy own 
country, bi someone m the house, whcic tin) an w ikin^ 
now, utter a lucky word for me and let some other sign be 
given out-of-doors ” 
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No ^oonrr had he made his pra)er than /eus tlic C'oun- 
scllor thundered in answti tiom his throne abovr the rusts on 
the da/zliin; hen^hts of Ol)mpus Royil rtjoiced ; 

and close upon tin ramc the precious words he \vant< d, from 
a temale sla\e m a hiidding lu r ln% whtic the kiru^'s hii.d- 
milR stood Iwelve women hid to toil awn^ it th».‘^e mills, 
giUiding the barlcs md the wheat into meal toi the household 
bread At tl^e moment thev hid J\ ground tluir shatc and 
gone od to sleep, all except 01 c not «o vigorous is the rest, 
who liul not ut fniishtd h^r i his woman si tapped her 

mill now and nttcral the wouK th\t uicaiil so miuli to her 
master “ Zc i , loul of h iv( n and c nth, wh it tluiinlcr from 
a snnv skv ' And ik vti i thnid in siplit * You mu / * ivc 
me lut It foi some liukv nna List' n to poor me i ^o, and let 
wish c( me tin«- Hcic *V\ I (t this vtr\ dav su the' tml 
of these ]i ideun n t’lc pibec IcinbK work thi\ giirdnig 
tlicmcil lorilu A oiing loids iJvy »ebioken m) bu k May 
this 1 ( th/ u list dinnei, sjv ^ ' 

llir wooniiN on uu u> ' <>* is cot bmrd with the flip ot 
thunder ti> in tke (')d^ sscu> a 1 app' ituUI He felt th »t revenge 
on the iinseicauts was in his iuj !» 

I3v this tune the pUsee mid ervarts bad assnullcd for 
work and were nnkiin^ up the Ine whuh never quite died 
d(«wn on rht he jrtb lehm a(hu> put on In^ elothcs md got 
up horn Ills btd, tivsh a-* i Yoiim< god. 11 »!ung his slurp 
sword fioiu his shoulder, bound a '»tout pan id smdils 011 Ins 
cornel) feet, picked up hr nat bronze-pomted sp'ir, and 
made his w iv to the tjiicsin 'd, where he 1 aisf d \n a word 
with \ urvil'Ma 

‘ Mv deal nnise,” he said, “ di 1 }0 1 women atUnd pro- 
perly ic our visitor here, in the m uicr of food ind 1 h tiding ^ 
Oi did sou have him to sleep rUstb'^ould ^ 1 Ini would 
be )ust like my mother, who for all hci wi vloin is fat too 
read 1- ‘ nuke much '>t a * -well uul send a belter man 

packing ** 

“ C oine, my eluld,*’ ^ald Furyclcia rcasoinbly, ‘ don’t 
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blame her when there is no cause. The man sat and drank as 
long as he wished ; while, as for food, he said he had no 
appetite for more. Youi mother asked him ; and when the 
time came to think of sleep, she told the servants to spread 
him a proper bed. But like a poor fellow utterly down 011 his 
luck, he refused to sleep between blankets on a bed, and lay 
down instead on an undressed hide and some sheepskins m 
the portico. The mantle over him was due to us.” 

Wlieii he had heard this, Tcleinachus set out from the 
hall, swinging his spear, and with a couple of dogs tiouing 
beside him made Ins way to the market-place to join his 
fellow-countrymen. Meanwhile Euryclcia, as befitted her 
gentle birth — she was the daughter of Ops, Pcisenor’s son — 
issued her orders to the rest of the staff. 

To work ! ” she called “ You there, sweep and sprinkle 
the floors. Look slurp about it, and don’t forget to spread 
the purple covenngs on the chairs. And you, sponge all the 
tables down, and wash the winc-bowls and the best two- 
handled cups. And \ou others, lun off to the well and fetch 
us some w^atcr as quick as you can. For we shall soon have 
the young lords in the place. They’i e coming early : to-day’s 
a public holiday.” 

The girls flew to then duties Twenty went off to draw 
water from the depths of the well, while the rest got on with 
the work indoors like wcll-traincd maids. The gentlemen’s 
men-servants next appeared, and chopped up the hre-wood 
in a neat and busmesshke manner. The womenfolk soon 
came back from the well, and were joined by the swineherd, 
who drove up three fatted hogs, the pick of all his beasts. 
He left the animals to nose around for food in the ample 
courtyard, and came up to Odysseus, whom he greeted 
affably : “ Well, friend, are you in better odour with the 
young lords, or do tlicy still turn up their noses at you 
here ? ” 

“ Ah, Eumaeus,” answered Odysseus, “how I hope that 
the gods ma)^ some day pay the villains out for their insolence 
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aud intolerable behaviour m another man’s house ! They 
have not a shred of decency among them ” 

While the two were chatting together, up came Melan- 
thius the goatherd, diiving m the choice goats from his 
flocks for the Suitors’ table T here were two other htrdsineu 
with him They tied up the goats under the echoing portico, 
and Ms lanthiUi began baiting Odysseus onct more “ What, 
you *5till Iv re ’ StiU set on bt tiom the gentle men and 
upsctti ig die >\holc house, rathet thai pack youisclf off^ 
I fancy that \ou and I will hi\.. to sample each other’s fists 
bt fore w e siv goodbye For I don’t hi t y our way of begging 
And anyhow diis house is not the onh one where people 
dine ” 

Odvsseus was prudent uiougli to guc him back not a 
single word He merely shook Ins head m silcnc< , though his 
h(ait seethed v itli evil thought 

A third new arn\al wa' the master-herds man Philoctius, 
who was dining in a htifer and some fitted goats lor the 
Suitors 1 best beasts had been brought over from the main- 
lan<l b) the ferrymen vaho rim a service for aiiy travcUeis diai 
turn up Philoedus carefully tethered his animils under the 
echoing portico, and came up to the swineherd with a 
question “ Who is this '»tranger,” be asked, “ that has just 
come to our house ^ Where does h( hail from according to 
his own account ^ lO might his people be, and wh-^t is his 
r ativc place ’ He seems down on his luck, and yet h< has the 
bearing of a royal prince Bin the gods spoil a man’s looks, 
even though he was born map lacc, when the v fore*' him to 
the wretched life of the road ” 

With this, he went up to Odjsseus, proffered his hand and 
gicetcd him with warmth “ A welcome to sou, my ancient 
friend ^ You are imdci the weather no\> , but here’s to your 
future happiness * Father Zeus what a cruel god \ou are ^ 
There is rone harder In dealing jUt misfortunes, mis( ry , and 
suffering to us men, no sense of mercy holds you back , vet 
It was you who caii«cd us to be born Sir, when I looked at 
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you just now, the sweat broke out on me and my eyes were 
filled with tcais. You had brought Odvsstus to ixiy mind ; 
for 1 reckon that he too, in just such tags as you luve on, must 
be a wanderer oti the fare ot the caitli, if indeed he is ihvc and 
can see the suiislnnc still. If nor, if he has gone below, then 
here’s a Mgli for th^* good Odysseus* who set me over Ins 
cattle in the C>pliali 'nian country when 1 w is only a lad. 
And now those broad-browed herds of mine liavc nuiltiphcd 
beyond belief, like the npeiung corn. Short of a miracle, 
one couldn’t hope tor nioic. But as things arc, new masters 
ordei me to biiug these cattle 111 , just for themselves to eat, 
caring no moi^ tor the piince’s presence in die house iljan they 
fear the b ik ful es e of <;od. Iiulc cd the king has bet n iw ay so 
long that iioihuig will content them now hut to sliaie out hjs 
goods. And what a quandary for me ! 1 kt ep turning it over 
and twii ill mv mind. With a son ot In > alive, it sec m> a pool 
way out tor me to hit elsewhere and take myscli ai vl ill niy 
hcrvls to foreign parts. Yet it's harder still to stiy here and 
stick to the miser able job of Undmu cattle tiiat have j^ost'd to 
Other hands I’d luve tun away long ago and louud some 
great piiiue to protect me, since things have come to such a 
pass that I can't bear it ; but I still have hopes of m; unhappy 
master ; I still think he miy blow in some day sm.l these 
Suitois flying ihtough the pilac'*.” 

“ Hetdsmin,’' replied the quick-witted (\!\sstus ‘ \ou 
tilk like a man csf seme and goodvxill. I has a comi to my 
own coriLliisions and bclicsc in your discretion. So iitie’s a 
piece of ne\^s for you which 1 vouch toi with ni) >(»kmn cutli. 
I swear by Zeus before ail otliei gcxls and by tS\* board of 
hospitalilv and bv the good Odysseus’ hearth wliuh I have 
icathed, lhat befoie evci )ou Ic ive Ithaca C)dvs->0(h will be 
ba<k, and if you wish, you shall see with your own c)es the 
killing (>f these gallints who pla\ the part of in istei hcre.’^ 

“ Sir,” said the cow’man in reply io this, “ god giant tlut 
all ycHi SI) may happen ! You’d soon know my mettle and 
wiuti can do with my hands ! ” And Fumacus clrmed in 
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With a piayei to all the gods tliir the wise Od'vsjcus might 
see his home again 

Meanwhile the Suitors whom they had been discussing 
were once more canvassing \says and means for Tclcmachus* 
murder, when, lo and behold, a bird of omen appeared on 
their left, a soanng eagle witli a terrified dove in his talons 
Amphinomns rose ai once, warned his friends that then plot 
to kill Tclcmachus was doomed to miscarry, and proposed a 
move to dinner His suggestion pleased them well enough 
and they ad] >uiiicd to Odysseus’ palace, where they threw 
ilown their doaks on settles o*- chairs and proceeded to 
sliugliter the bj^ sheep, the lilted goats and porkers and the 
heller fiom die herd as well They roasted and seived the 
inner par»-» .uid mixed diemseJves wine m the bowls , the 
s"iii(licrd bid a cup tor each man ; the master-herdsman 
Plnloctius served die in with bread m dainty baskets , Meian- 
dnus went louxid widi the wme , and they tell to on diw good 
faie sprt id befoic diem 

Teleinaeluis deliberately chose Odssseus a spot by the 
stone thnshold, just 'Milim die great hall, wher:: he placed a 
ibb} stool hir him and a small table. He helped him to the 
nrrails piu red him some win^ m a golden cup, and lold bm 
h* could sit dxrf and diuilv with die gentlemen “ You (on 
uh on uic/* he add-d, “ to prot( ct you from any msoluire 
or blows iiom tlrm Ihis is not an inn but the palace ot 
»>d\sseus, wbjch lias come into my hands from \m And 
1 a^k )Ou .^uitlcmcn, to rci an from all pro\ocaUoD and 
sud lue vi di*xi we ma) nave ro biawls or vianghng 
lu 

It them that rcbniavhiis should have die audacity 

tv' 'iddrvss ditui m tins styl^ 1 bev all bit their bps, and the 
ohS comment came bojii Aiitmous Eupeithcs* sou, wlio 
jd “ Vv eli, sirs, offensive a i*' is, I suppose we nnisc put up 
with tl u pi onouiK uncut from Iclenuthus, m spite of the 
uei'acitnr tone he has \ lopud Our plan, sou sac, w i:» intei- 
bred with b\ ibc powers above. Odicrwisc, wc should have 

L 
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arranged by now that these walls should hear tliat silvery vok e 
no more/* 

Aiitiiious had his «ay But Tclemachtis took not the 
slightest notice of him. 

Meanwhile, m the to\\n, the beasts destined for sacrifice 
on tlus holy day were being led by stewards througli the 
streets ; and the long-haired Achaean townsfolk were con- 
gregating in the -iludy grove of Apollo the Archer. But the 
party in the palace, after the outer flesh had been rc'a'trd, 
wncluhawn from die ^pit> and carved up, desoted thenis« 1 vcs 
to tlii* pieajUTes of the table. The serenig-mcn gave Otlvsscus 
his fju ‘‘hare, vliich was as geneious a helping as they got 
thcniH’ives. Telemachus, his son and he 11. had given them 
orders to this e&ct. But Athene had no mtcutioii of letting 
the arrog-mt ^mton abandon tbcir attitude of galinig in- 
solence , she the anguish to bite deeper vet mu» 

Ody<w irP royal heart. 

Ih» V had atne 1 g diem a nnn collet ,ais m unruly 
spirit wdio had con'c ovei fioni his home m Sum, imb»‘cd 
With a sirmh laidi in Im faliulc'us ^t^akh, to woo the wife of 
the lotig-uhsait king, lie now insisted on makinji himself 
heard by hi. upioaiioiis boon coinpainons \ lin*. dcliven I 
himseli'of a uM. “ My lords/’ he said, “ our yuLSt h t, alreaJv 
been served with an ample hel(;jnt]:, as is oids ptopM, fo; u 
would be litifhti good manners nor connron decency I0 
stint an) fnends of 1 eleinaclius who come to the Iic use. But 
locvk ! I am going to make him a prc'^eut on my own account, 
so tliat i e niiy have something to pass on to the h^uh attendant 
or one of the otJicr servants in the royal palace ” 

Will] this, he laid liis gieat hand on a cow’s hoof tlint was 
111 rlic disli and hurled it at him. But Odysseus av^>^clcd it by 
simply ducking to one side, and tlie cjuiet smile he permitted 
himself as the missile struck the sc»hd wall was sardonic 
indeed. Telemachus pounced on Ctcsippus at once : “ It 
was well lor you, Ctcsippus, that you didn’t hit my guest, 
c\en if your miss was due to him. For if you liad, I’d have 
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riu) \i*\i tluoin>h with mv '‘p* ar, an 1 \v')nr farlici ^ould have 
11 a funeral luK instead < i »nc> Under stanJ I won’t 
hi\ c tins unscei ily condiv t fn i no one iji mv house I have 
kunt to loe m\ hiams l*y nt w to know n^lit from 
wiouu; 111) th ‘diiooJ is a *inn/ < i the r. t And alrh jugh 
r nij»t incl do put up with the oi ’ our orens tlic 
slaughtered diup, th’ wine ^nd hrea 1 consumed, since 1 
toi'lj h rJIv ^t(^p voti ad sun ie-hipded, 1 vh') nk yt i to 

vn fn ni di se ontt :es, whun tre aiirivd aijauisi pi v self 
iiin d you h ivs' ie«i Led the point where noth short of my 
n ird''r wdl conun*’ vou, well, I should pretei it so and think 
.»■ I 111 o( u ’ thii L > die tlirfp di\ atttr day to lot>k op while 
d> lit tinne^ Id e thn are doi»e, my guests are 1 1 hu a, and 
mv malt Is are hiuhJ ibout this lovely house for your foul 

pTlJpO C t ” 

A lumr and ccnnplct* silence followed Itl^ma/hus’ out- 
hiiisc It wa> hiok(n it last bv Aeclans, vm Oannstor. 

I Uiend , ’ he rem'^rl ed, ‘ v hui the pi opt j thint^ has 
)tti ud, i ip» )us ol)]ut' »»is would be out of {lace Let 
ft “f U' po (lull) np ot thi Srtfiogcr or of ar*)r el the lo' J 
Ktvai ts And nowr T ha'c a sugeesnon to mohe to Tcle- 
ijitcli 4 and his rivttber It is kindh meant and I hope that 
1 oth wdl rake il ill pood {>att As TtleniithLs, as voa 
Hid }oijr nuaher < aid ^tiU chensh die hope that \our wise 
father wo dd on* diV t.omc home no-one vould bl mic you 
' S' w utinp and holding \out giomid against the Siiitois licrc 
h seemed the better com so, *md would have proied so. had 
t >dysv( as rcollv au» < ceded m firdnig hu way back. But it is 
obvious by now that he is not destined to do so, 1 asl. )ou 
thcmhire, to seek \our mother out and put the whole case 
befoie her 1 et her marry the bes* and most generous man 
among us ; and as a sequel yem sluL enjov your lulierifaoce 
at case, watli plenty to eat . n I dnnk, while she looks after 
her new husband’s hoibe 

“ I swear to yon, Agclaus/’ the wove youtli replied, “1 
swear by Zeus ai.i3 by the suffenngs oi niy father, dead far 
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fioiii Ithata or waiideiiiig yet, tliat I have no wish v batcver 
to postpone m\ mother's manure, thic I .utually urge her 
to make her choice and wed again, and that I have pi online d 
her a most generous settlement too Bui to say the hnal word 
that would dnve her from the house against her will gou 
clean against my i on science God save me from that ! 

Poll IS Athene had fuddled die Suitors* wiu to such edect 
that they greeted Telemachus* r^’ply with peal after ot 
helpless meirimc iit But before long tluii hughiiig fates took 
on a stt allied and alien look Blood, so it seenu d to diem \v is 
spattered on the food they ate. Tears b L i then c cs, »nd 
maudlin sentiment their hearts 

And now the voice ol the noble Tlicoclv menus was hca»‘d 
“ UiJiappy men,” he cried, “ what blight is this that h 
descended on you ? Your heads, your laces and )our knies 
aic veiled m niijht Ihcie is a ‘‘ound of niourmn^^ iht air , 

1 St c cheeks \s c t with it ars And look, tin panels ind iht w a^s 
are splashed with blood I he porch 1^ Idled with gho ts So 
IS th»' touit— ghosts hurrving down to dailvin anJ to IK 11 
The sun is blotted out trom hea\cn ind a maliguain mist has 
crept upon the world ’* 

llicy laughed at him 1 hcv laughed dc hghtedK , with 01 
accord , and Polybus* son, Lurymarhus, got up aid sl'^oufi.d 
“ 'All n<w lriend*s wits hive suhvied on Ins jouni^ n lion 
abioad Quick, you idlows, shov him out aua duut him 
10 tlie market-place, since he Inias it dark iii Iicie ” 

“ Buryniichus,** the seer rtn’if I, “ t want no !nip trom 
you to (ind my w ay. ] hav c c\ v j id cais and t\v u ftc t ot in 
own, as well as i pretty somid iicaJ on no sJioulJcrs cjuire 
enough to get me out oi doors, wher^ [ a i going 1 o\v 1 01 
I sec advancing on von all a catastnspLe vvl nh vo i ( ini.ol 
hope to survive or shun, no, not a Mngic mi ol you who 
spend your time ins 'lung folk and ruinnn not m King 
Odysseus' house ** And with that he str )dc iiom tJic pal uc- 
and sought out Peiraeus, who leccucd Ijim kindly 

But the Suitors, after exchanging a few tiuouraging 
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C:linrp^, lv^t»an one 'ir 1 all to Iw.t itl( macluts boMmo up 
his »'re^ts to ruhti.l 

rd^ni'c* 10 sill one \»'» 1 y bi nl ' 'Utl ho silly 
typu A of the » ‘ ‘ \ on n >1K i • most unf ^rtii 1 uc iii youi 
hiApr I tv i ov 1\ It rrniM iiot\ ^ uiiii vou liivc 

J" ;ecl in K ‘ to tneot at i /* 11 he w ^»t fiiod me! drink 
1 it Ins t ' T lit lUi ot * hiici iin\ n het he is ]iist a 

bnuli n on tlic f uHi And if rh n ix ^ rt n’t i ii;h, up jumps 

in itiKr ind nn l nh tlx « i \nu’J ? 1 ih hi th r take in) 

a ^ le uul la tis i p th st tii >jds of \t> ts boird a galley 

lx und for Su ilv, a he re you coi u1 n il' a ] r x u the deal ” 

Bne this and ah tl r-u otht' jibes niov ltd Iclcin thus to 
no P j >ind^ I fc kept his mouth shut and his ev'*' d on 
his tuber, ilwavs wauhine: for the moniait when Od\sseus 
slioiilcl I (. »eulv to attack the ^^rarcless ( rew \s for Pc relope, 
ihit pui'Lni lidvhacipl ucdhcrl tsrrliair firluLisdf n ipt^mt 
ot vaiita'^e > n wlix h she wa** able to hear wha was said by 
tveta ^ t »n tin 1 ill 

It is (tiiiriiv ^ ruh and sixxurv dmii r that tliev had 
innuxd i all rixu iiHiiirn nt, to pnparc, siiice fhev 
In I s] unditei e J 1 ot 1 But as h'r tlx j siipp t, nothing? less 
n il itabl * f ouKl be laxnnix d than the fair Inch a goddess and 
sMC)ht» m ill >verf* soon ti * rtisl before thent, smee the first 
St p *1. V I linns id be n tl us 



THL CRFAr BOW 


A HFNi, ol tiie rhhni^ cm.\ iiov* pioapuj xh?i 

wi-vr lad\, Pcp^^<^p lo conliont the Suitors in the paiacr 
V il> th« how ill 1 p e prc\ iron a\ tint wti to test dun 

skill And Iril ^ p, jr dtstiua^ou Slit ticket ndtcl th^ hivdi 

4. 

tair< we ^rti j If r o ah ni ntnti and with her P tptWl id 
pi ktd ip 1 c!I-ti 1 ui v > ^ t > w 1 1 L h id ni *s nr'y lund^ 
d)cu n * htrwa wid Ik r hvlics to a stou n vii m i di 1 1 it 
con ti ut jU lio sc V Ii c rile Killy's ocdsuit wa> ktpt Here 
s ithhissTo k < t Sn i ,ofg Id nJov \un 2' t n » i,! s the 
ntuivt»t L>o\ 1 ti 4 uf luU of d kIK aiiows v huh had 
c I tt hn M li s tn I [pint IS, Of Hmi K faoK, wK j 

lh..y in I in ^ ( i 1 11 11 k t' (' jat h tnws cuh othti 

at Undo Ins n ni 1 1 \ t b u* stu ind i >1 over 
rcco\tr a pu* c lc‘t (vnie Me 'in ns ln\ijy lifu i di^ts 

Inindnd sletp fioiii 4 hi i, sltjhci\ aud all, ind • arn^d 

them oit ju ihi^r pnh\b Tins w«s the husintss tliit Lioueht 
Od^sscui »o ^ th>u»f a me « lad at Je tinu ilw 

i:»d^ci an t oil ic'tir li i tntu tLdhinvS d tii mission 
Iphit IS for hi nit 11 ^ eo n in of a d s/ n n tsli 

had lo>t, wi dull t irJs htd^ 1 1 k d . luxlulloild In 
thv, sc }u< 1 iht't ju s s* dtoliistv. dm j lai i* l touiiurwid 
Heratks, tii hon iivuud ( hk ol /tus ai 1 licio of c 

mightv I )urs lo IVn f kd 1 im m h u ah house 

thoiioh Ik wa Ipln us’ lot t no m:)u in diu cruel 
heart ot his for the vengeful t)c of ^od d ni toi th I ospuahtv 
he had given Inn fca^r d tl c n v nrst, then ki'lccl huu, tool 
fhe mxrcs hiinscU and put them m Ins own stables 

It was on his quest for these an luak dm Iphitus met 
Odysseus and eavc him the bow, w’ uli in ye ns g me b) th 
great bui)ins, his fadicr, hid earned and at his de^tli be- 
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queatht d liuu iti Ins palace. In ictuni, ( ^dysseus (’;avc Iplntus 
a sharp sword dvi \ stout spcir ts oirpcst of a tnrndship that 
he hi)ped to rlierjsh But bcfo'( the two could ’ncer as host 
and truest, the Son of 7<u‘ hid Idl-d the herou Iphitus, the 
gu'cr of the bow This bow Od^ vecus never took e>n board 
with htnn when he s iile<! ro the v »!s but laid ir up at home m 
niemorv of j tu ^^ultd fnciid, thou h 1 h did use it on his cwn 
I St ire. 

1 he Qu^riirr III licdth^ stole -fcK M ii'd i,( nr fed the oikcn 
threshold— the wotk of some upcntoi of bs ^one du\ s, w hose 
aJ2c had ainoothcd it v dl inJ Mntd n to tl)e line, and whose 
li tnds hid fi\eJ tl^e doorpost^ too m Meir Stif kc^s *»nd hung the 
polished do< upon them Mit /piukly uodtcl th*' thong 
dittpclicj to the door-knoh, passed the key tljough the hole, 
and with \ J thru<t si )t back tbe bolt 1 lie Lev did 

u woii 1 proie like the roar of r bull it \»rass iii a 

meadow tne k>ois flew < jxn betore her, and she stepped onto 
the raised boarding oi the foot ikre stood the chests where 
( * filuT ' w IS hid b\ in 'iC'^nud herO« But Pciielc^pr. rising 
oil tiproi, huhed tbe In w dow’n fiom its pep in the shitnng 
( .ISC th u ^ vw cred it And there she "at do wn w itli t he case on 
her kiK s and ouist inro sobs as she diew <»ul hei husbands 
^ ow Bat vhci the loundincc of h^r reais had bioaglit us 
own Hiicf sLi. t lit i<>i the h.^!’ 10 fiu the pioud lords who 
were itjng hv‘f, ta’r in r tliC h<wv and the qnxscr with its 
dea 1 !\ !oj(i of at rows in her an is, while the women foUowed 
with r. i)n K full of tlu iron and bic/nze mpIcTiUut. that their 
ma tfr hid employed t(»i e mes of j>k'll Ihtu, veiling her 
(heelvs wiili a fold of her bright head-dre^s the noble lady 
00k her ^Caiid by a pillar of tie massive roof aril vsuhout 
further ido issued lier ^.halknge ^ > du* Surots * 

‘ ! isuji, itj) lords You have i -.^cned on th^s house, in 
the long a!;s< lu c of its master, as the scene of your p'^rpctual 
feasts, ill J you c<hi! J offer no better pretext fc r sour < ondurt 
than yoiii wish to win my hand in marriage That btuig the 
pnze, come foiwaid now, my gallant lords ; for I challenge 
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you to try yv)ur skill on die great bow of King Odysseus. 
And whichever man am one; you proves the hamlicst at 
^tringlng the bow «in(l shoots an arrow through cvei-) one of 
these twelve axes, \\ith that man I will go, bidding goodb> c 
t j this liou'.e which welcomed me as a bride, this lovely house 
so full of all good things, tins home that even in my dreams i 
never shall forget 

She then tinned to the good swmchcrJ Fuiuicus and lold 
hull TO hand o\tr the bow and the iron tools to die SiiUiMs 
As hf‘ took tlieni from her and set them down, Liiiuacus ga/e 
way to r‘ais, while Irotn tlie (owtnan beyond him there also 
tanie a sob vdicn he saw lus niaslcr’s bow. AnlUion* fell foul 
oi them at oive “ The stupid yokels,'* he exclaimed, “ who 
can’t see further than then noses ! You miserable pair, what 
arc YOU standing there for, snivelling and upsetting your 
nusircsY, as thvuigh tlie loss of her beloved husband weren’t 
tiouLle enough ^ Sit down and eat your food in siKiH e , or 
else clear out of here aiid cry outbide. ♦You lan leave the how 
win re It 1 settle tins inatfei between us, as it i cruml) w lU 
for I don’t liiinl that pictty we&pc u will prci\e eas) to string’ 
1 here’s not a man ui ths whole company as good as Odysseus 
was 1 saw linn myself ; aixd 1 have a gOk)d mermiy, though 
[ w^as ojily a ^.hild dt the time ” 

111 s[)irc of whjt ht said. Amine cs nnised a set ui hope that 
lie liunstlf might stunv the bow and shout dirough all the 
luaiks, ihougti actually, when u canu to sho'>tiiig, he was to 
be tin* first to tc^l an ariuw from the hinds of tl‘c i/'“i rlcss 
Odssscus, whom Ik had just bicn msiiltipg, and ciu ninging 
all Ins tncuds iiisult, as he sat 111 the man’s own house. 

iJir the prince iclemachiis had a woid to sa) too 

Tin ihaid I inu-it he a b»nn tool ! ” he laughingly exvdaiiu( vl 
My dear mother, wise as sIk* is, ^l^s she will leave this liousc 
to marrv again, and here 1 am, sinihng and chuckling to 
myself like an idiot. Well, gentlemen all, come torwaul. 
Hei e is yeur pri/e- a lady whose like you will not find tc>--d ly 
in all Acluca, no, not in sacred Pylos, nor in Argos, nor 
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Myccne^nor in Ithaca itself, nor on the dark mainland. But 
YOU know thu well enough. What need for me to smg my 
mother’s praises ? bo coinr^ alonj ! No false excuses or 
dclass ! MaU up voui minds to tu^. die ihing, andlet iiscee 
s ou sti unt It Why, 1 ^hn,itdn’t mind ti ) iiig my ^clf. And it 
I string the bow and dioor an airow through the axes niy 
mothei can sa\ goodbye lo this house and go utt with mother 
» laii, for all I care, leaving me Ivre, satistic J that at last I am 
cqu J to handling my tithcr’s loin uLhlc toys.” 

As he {uiJsIilJ jMeinachiis ]( i[ l Irom hi seat, tlirust the 
purple cloak off his shoiilJeis and rcinovcd his sword. He 
pioceeJut to Ji> «. siiigh’ iong tuncL for all the a^ccs ; then 
ht planted iliein m il, (he<.K’d then alio-nment and stamped 
dosMi the earfii noiind them 1 he men watching him could 
noi help aihniM'ig the licit way ui which he set them up 
f ougli he h id ipvc’’ '^eax it done before. Ihen he took his 
uai Cw oil the th’Lshold and addressed himselt to the bow. 
Three times he made it ijiiutr in his efioTts to bend it, but 
e> time Ik gau* the struggle up, though not the hope tliat 
hi aught still sncioeJ in drawing on tiu stimg md shooting 
tlnoiigh the non marks And the fouitli time he put such 
piessure on the how that he might well have strung it yet, if 
( )J\ssi us had not put an end to Ins attempts with a diake of 
the ^ ead 

“ Ah the yc ung pnnrc sighed, ** I suppose I shall 

always be a cruen and a weaklmg. Oi pcrlups Tni too 
\onng suu fiioiigli yc of in) own itiength tu take on 
anyone who m i) c to puk a cj'uii • with me Well, sirs, 
It IS now up to you, who art ^crougc^ men than 1, to try the 
bow OIK. sec w^ho tomes oh b\.st ” 

itli this he p It the bow dowai on the groiiiiJ, prc'ppmg 
tin* op against the polislicd woudwo k of tlie door with the 
arrow resting dose beside Ihen he -esumed lus scat. 
Annn >in, in his persuasive .vay, proposed that they shouH 
all tike ihcir turn, w^orkmg fiom left to rght, the way tlia 
wine went n'^uici. Ihis w^as agreed, with the result that 
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the first man to get up was Leodcs son of Ocnops, yvlio used 
to officiate at their sacrifices and always sat by the great wine- 
bowl in the far comer. Unlike the rest, he abhorred violence, 
and their conduct filled him with indignation. Rising now^ 
to take the first turn, he picked up the bow and arrow, took 
his stand on the threshold and addressed himself to the bow. 
But long before he could string it, the effort of bending it 
tired out l\is delicate, unhardened hands. 

He turned to the Suitors. “ My friends/' he said, I shall 
never string it ; let the next man try. Believe me, this bow 
will break the heart and be the death of many a ciiampion 
here. And a good thing too : far better to die than to live 
on and miss the prize that lures us all here even^ day and keeps 
us always hoping. There arc some of you at this moment 
who still think they may have their desire and win C^ueen 
Penelope’s hand. Let them try the bow and .see ! They’ll 
soon transfer their love and la) their gifts at the feet of some 
other Achaean beauty. And so Pen^ope will be able to 
marry the man who offers most and is her destined mate.” 

Leodcs relinquished the bow, propping the tip against the 
polished, wood work oi the door with the arrow leaning close 
beside it ; and so resumed his seat But Antinous took him 
to task with asperity : “ Leodes ! What a prcpo.srcrous 
speed) ! It’s an outrage, which T strongly resent, to suggest 
that this bow will ‘ break the hearts and be tiic death of the 
best men here ’—just because you cannot string ii yourself 
Which is really your mother’s fault — you were never born 
to be a bowman. However, tlicrc arc others in this noble 
company who will string it soon enough.” Then he turned 
to MeUnthius the goatherd. “ Look sharp, Melantheus,” he 
ordered, ” and make a fire in the hall, draw up a big stool wdth 
a fleece on it, and bring a large round of tallow' from the 
stores, so that we young men may thaw and grease the bow’^ 
before we try it and settle the match.” 

Mclaiithius quickly made up the fire, which was still 
glowing, drew up a stool, on which he spread a rug, and 
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fetched a large round of tallow from the store. The young 
men greased tlic bow with hot tallow and did tlieir best But 
they failed to stnng it all the same ; in faa thes were not 
nearly strong ciiongb. Antinous however, and Prince 
huryrnaclius held oft for the time being — and they were the 
lcad(*rs of the party and by far the best men it couhi boast. 

Meanwhile the t^o kinr's men, the cowtn.m and the 
\\viT}chcrd, had joined ioK and slipped out of the house. 
Odyssni, Innistlf followed them, and ulicn tlicy had passed 
lluough ihr^ d w and the courts ard, Lc called out, ‘ Cow- 
man ! And vou there, the swnncncid 1 ** and then pioceeded 
ticlfully to ^ound tliLto ; “ Shall I out with it, ui shall I hold 
in> tongue. ? No, 1 (cJ I must \n ,k ii it c uue to * ghting 
hir Od'yss^m, what line would u iiun fake- su|>posing he 
'‘verc t<' luow in l»<>in some w in ic, suddenly , jU)t like that? 
Wonl I )cni be on the Suiton* *>idc ui las ^ 1 <11 me whidi w^ay 
)o !»' re*il h ( he 

“ I w^li to god,’ th" cowni'in uuk “ 'oine powTr would 

0 i!y l^nng liun iioine Y^u cl ‘‘Imui t n ,w mv mettle and what 

1 C.U 1 d( NvitS MS I’-n Is ” And lunniens chnued m with a 
, Ta^cr t ‘ all the g«AU that tlutr wise niastci Uiiyht see his 
h ime a^aiu 

()ciysscu>, tlnr as^uicd of their •^timine teelings, took the 
step * W( 1] Ijtie ] jia * ” he said “Yes, I myself, 
iionie again in my c vsn country alter nuirtecn years v*f 
r>uftenng 1 ff'Aipf' thu you aie the onK twu of ill rry men 
who w ill he glad to sev me hn i:, foi 1 haA t n H he ird a single 
uic of the others nut up apr..)cr lor m\ rLtiiin 's ) I’m going 
U) tell you tvvo ocactly what 1 iiu prepaieJ to do for you in 
the furtirr If the powders ibo\e let me suppress thus gang of 
bullies, ril get you each a wife, make jou a giant, and build 
vou houses near to mine ; and hoi i that day 1 shdl regard 
you both as leleniachus’ friends and brothtis, I have said I 
am C) 1) iseas— let rue give you proof positive t'i the fict, so 
tliat you ma) know me for ceitaiii and be convinced m your 
hearts. Look at tins scar, vchere I was struck by a boar’s tusk 
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when I went to Paiai sus with Autoheus’ sons 

As he ^poU, he clicw his a^idc mA exposed tht long 
Til, ■> intn looked, and cxin ir cd it tan fnlh 1 hcj) 
thes buisi into tf IS, iluiiij; the ii arms roiiiul C)<l/sseu ' netic 
and kis'^cd nini fondK on die lu ui and slioiilders OdysM us 
equally nosed kisstd then heads and hands , and the tender 
scene miaht well h /e ben predonged till siibct, lud 
Odysseus not deci leo to 1 u to ?n end “ Stop eiMng,’‘ 
hi ''tel, “ or so nenne eoming from .he house in nonce rs 
'Hid uh the neonle indoots G») in now, one iiui the otlu 
h )t in coiiipan^^ [shall go imt and \ou nu sr fedloN\ 

It sour eiie I he others I me in that o-n i; of Si itors w ih 
nluse to \n me hi\t the boy md cjiuei When tint 
happens, m\ gooe? humatus brmc; me bow down the lull 
and put It in iny hands Aho ull the w >men to lock tl t 
tigh'-fitring doM 'vhuh leads to then room*' ind s*^ tnU it 
they lie u troiU’. v^r an\ t tbr i otse troin the men’s pi^t i I tU 
h nisc thev are uo^ 1 1 stir Iron th v qu»rtus I i»r to 
letK vSlitre they ire aiKi on with tl eir uori I he 
)ob et hohnie i ul top no tile i on tvard gate, I gi\c to /on 
ni/ ^oocl Idiiloetni I asren it tndit 

When he h id given them tlies^ instinitions Odyss i ^ went 
b*ek nto the pil ee sit riovm onct more on h s stool 
Ihe ivvu re mI truants (olloAcd hm in 

H\ no V the bov hid < erne i it > tlu hind') of Lutsni ulm , 
wl u V s dnhn j n about m tin fn ii^ut m w inii it But lu 
f 'KA * ) drin^ v tor ill thn, md tlic maii\ pro id htair 
rehillt d Hi* ii ition t »k die thi m ' lie rned in Ins rage 
1 fn 1 tills hitterW nor t i nnsv.lt alone but foi iis all j he 
nil irini;e d o ir wed ^ iit, piins I (eiliuih rr,»Tct bur ot 
> Ml !i 1 li 1-h I ir [ ir • v(r isnun leit in oiir island 
hiuie and n t t e n t t vS* lit does outve me is tlu 

ih it th^t ir Gd tc wuh Iun lov proves ns si Ji v e ik 
hn^^ eomj i < d »v»r] th godlil e < >il s< us I hr dis^ ta t 
wdl tick to out names loi t vu ” 

But Antii ous, plausi' I as aiwus wolI ' liave none of 
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this. ** Eurvni ulius,*' lie said, '* iliaL is qiutc the wiong vicvv 
to take ; yod know it )Odni If is a piiWu holiday m 

honour ot the An hci god Js tliat a tiuic lor hendiiic; bows ? 
I*ut the thing down and forget it And why not have the 
a\cs standing uherc they ire '' fi i suk nobi ]) \ going to 
break into the royal paine and stt il thiiU C ) in, kt the 
\vine-ste\\ard go round and pour a litd( m c'< h i up Wc’U 
ni d r out offcMn^rs d gjvt a clu .usi And n h the goal- 
h^nl M liiithirT^ m tic niornnicr to bi m the \ci) best 
goats f»oni all lus ilovks so tint vv» an ‘ u iitifc to die great 
Aidier, Apolns and /V/i tr^ the bow and see s\ho wins/' 

rills s\as \er'^ iimkIi to dieir id ii'p Acioirlingly their 
squires came and sprinkled tbeir IidulIs wnh Water, Anile the 
Iidj filled the mivnig bowls to tbr brim with dunk, *ind then, 
aUtT p >uiiiii>; a htt’x iirst m ea h inan\ cup, tb^y serv’cd them 
a*! WJtli vMne 'Vlun ihc^ hid mada their libations and 
s-tMud dieii ihiiNt \b < nfu <>d>sseis tanic out with a 
S' f ouind^ if' I sni.<n nion. 

“ Ht ir me/' he said, “ von geinkmeit that ire i*)mtiiig 
our tamoiis queen. I iv\l rio\<d ti) bee^ j I i\('ui of )ou all, 
nil i*i paitMilai ol hiiymaJnw, md Iknue Antiuous, who 
V) wuselv oroposeil that von should Ic* the bow hi foi the 
m ’nent and the i^sue to heaven, cnnhdL'M that to- 

« 'V dw Ai h T etsd will mdf*hi> livoiiiae wri Now 
\v n ) lA IS that sli aiid kf in have die bow, so t!«ir 
I .1 j 1 > St 'Mt die strtnjth ui my !i. i ds a*J imd ont 

. k» iU( f li cu' power i t in tluse Imdis that w le tnne 

*>o inple or aJ tlui a j>jd f on fot tl' >•» hft ha', it hbed 

lik >1 n Jl by novv 

H r ‘ p ( St intK r vd them t v^voiid meisare, tei the\ k illv 
f Mred that ht niiy^n sning the how , and AiUniou> U ok Imn 
p sh>:pl\ * “ A ptsL t u sn * Winn will sou Kun 
mim* ^ Arciih \on vonicnt ^me nptao w^hton belters, 
o in*t nv share ol t eav disl) md to lisu n to om taUr, v hu h 
ii« othei vhitor or ti imp i pnvileg ‘d to Hear ' Your trouble 
IS this n’cllow ^Miic, which alv i\i d<>vS hr a man when he 
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gulps It flown imuad of dm Img in moderation* Remember 
Furvtion trie Centaur ! It was the witie that got at hi\ wits, 
\n King Pt»rithous’ house, when he wis uiul^ tlic I apitiiac 
Fuddltd with drink, wlnl must he do but run ainiuk in tlic 
palate^ llu hosts leipt up iii ong^r, chae^^td lum to t' e 
porch, and threw him Out o" d(H'r» , bur not Ixf ' t'^cs h d 
shred his cars and i otT with a Lmu rhe 

maddent ^ brute, with his ^vots heavy on hn stily u ui . ana 
so tlv* hud stiiud between Cenrauis <iiul men U it in v i 
die lUst to sutler, and he broa/bt his tr >if fs v n h ist it 1 
getmig J»ank And yn, sir, I v ir » \ , wi’ o oc n) pi ^ 
m mudi the ‘me wa\, it \ou stiiP]; t‘ Nw' \ou \ill ’ 

gi\en no quarter in oiir pari of fin evuiPi Inn wt 11 pi i 
jou sf m a biick sl‘p to King ih O^ie*, an 1 

nt»*hi tg Will e^ct \i u out *>1 h* vlut* i‘» % * So dinil* in n ji 
and don’t ij t *o a inpctc v di j no \i in diin 
self’ 

But b tt tx om lent Pn f I p in^i vcnul* “A tin n>* 
it n iKitl < 1 j oud u aiiii ij nen (crnn f> i iunr 
nieamics^ n p'ujv ••djio i jnic to s Ikhs o i J irhu 
gu< 'S 1 )o yim II < ^jIio th tl d,is strn i » j' ( f r in‘n hnii 
m JUS n noth to ^nn 1 tin <zren bow ot ( ‘dv >svu^ he is 

going to caity on ht me v\uh him ind nnke nn lu" vviii ^ 
J do i’t bi 1 e h.^ cvfi tho ighl ol sueii a cl loiiisclf S s 
do Tior hn *Lar spoil au^o it’s dinne h^ie llie Uca is j»rc- 
po;iUro;i^ 

Lmvmadnis now’ took a pati in thf armimei t • “ C) ir 
wise Queer Pviiflope ri ust rulin that we a»c not afaid that 
this mih will wm her hind Ih » is oui ol the questi m 
What vvx. shrink troni is 1 1 ' name that nieii aiiel women will 
give us Wc don’t want the ..ommon fedk to be sa) ing things 
like tins • * \ ]»oor lot, these , not up to die fine gentleman 
who'e wife tlicy want to niair) ! They can’t stnng his bow ’ 
But m conies sonic casual tramp, strings the bow with the 
greatest ease and shoots through all the iiiaiks ! ’ Tliat is die 
sort ol thing they will say ; and tmr repiitauon might suffer.” 
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lut)iTn his,” Pencil ret >nccl, “ no-one cyiiic- 
illy supnoirs himstit at lu pniicc > tan p usn [\ stand 

v^cil \ ith tlu ^ pk Bu* V ly t ke tin A it } i r ! < ttion 
on \oar clvts Otii ^iKst 1 r i!» a fi > j. and well bmlt 
nai, \vk) als tn m fo > ot no^ •* ub So i r him 

thcloA m and Ivt us tt s tl } pcii*^ I prsn ^td 
nrsc u-Tt )io J lie ^ MU II A|t ^ / \ he sue- 

tfL 1 1 rnn n >■ it I l a 1 (i ‘ n > M i f lu v oit and 
1 MK 1 M II t \ V I i 1 ir** sr M r a s ind 

lie 1 II I u - ^ J sv oi 1 )s ^ SI !i k ir tea, 

1 i 1 n Pi s,f V r n \ 1 ) s t 

‘ Ah u tl I 0 j N I If I M j mttrpo«’<d, 

‘r ir no in i ii tiiu niioit i jky vsii ! at ^ur 

1 h U i 1 ^ ^ ^ It ( I Rf \ ( \ i\ /in at » hf to 

r\ I 11 I Cl rn I h n ()»* i i i i V e i ilis 

« V. 1 >J v^ra? ll ti( ■) i kill sht' could 

nvf Ilk nv v.t i')! > t, t\cn i I in up m i n t » vfc rh's 
V t ) j 1 t ( I ( ^ f i { i 1 1 u ic ‘ n ti t av ay 

’"t ) t V I i I ( IS It ) ^ a lO at d 1 \ t )\Sii work, 

» t f ;n 11 1 r H spi » b and >'•( 1 t K t fnt^mxMth 

tl »n> Iht "'w IS the rr is »< i a , and nne iL > c ill , 
r 1 n iniStc-» m t‘ 1 hou 

P-^u 1 p< ^ tai«. ii Vnk ini utJic^ t> la -^wri ?part- 
rnaits h an l hmtt ^cr sou’s r t kf Attended 

1 V n t nin I i * >a ap uir to ) cr { o i where sht 
c SI) to u rs tor OJvsstu, ^ir ItlcscJ j isba id, nil 
td Ailvnc cload L r s(sir<en oUltp 
M inwhiic hi^ woitii\ wuiclen til ricked up the 
X, iiv ' ^ c\v aiU was t Ain<> u wh > pic^lf ts nnf oat 

trom ill 1 1 Snitois in tl e hill tie onld herr one of the 
soau; bloods ^ clli nr at hu i “ h( re are >ou takino tliat 
bow, wRtch^d swiii< herd ind \aral id ’ If wt could have 
oui wav, the very dogs vou’ bred won d tear vou to pieces, 
rut there inn ng voiii pies w ic^e no-one goes 

llie tixneat of abuse bxough*- fcumacu^ to a standstill, and 
cowed by tlie Uigry crowd in the hall he dropped the bow. 
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But now Telemachus’ voice came loud and menacing from 
the other side. “ Forward there with die bow, old fellow ! 
You’ll soon find that you can’t obey us all Take care 1 don’t 
chase you up the fields with a shower of stones. I may be 
young, but I’m a brawmer man than you And if only I had 
the same advantage iU muscle over all the hangers-on in the 
place, I’d soon be throwing them out on their ears from this 
house of mine where they hafth dicir ugly plots.” 

The Suitors greeted this efiusion with roars of merry 
laughter, which took the edge oiF then resentment against 
Telemachus Tlie swineherd picked up the bow, earned it 
down the hall to Odysseus and put it m his able hands He 
then called the muse Eurycleia from her quarters and told her 
wliat to do * ” tur\ c kia,” he said, “ you have a wise bead on 
your shouldeis. rdcniachus wants you to ^ock that close- 
fitting door to the women’s rooms And if die\ liear groans 
or any other noise from the men’s pait of du house, they arc 
not to stir from their quaitcis, but mtist stay quietly where 
they are and get on with their work ” 

Too awestruck to aigue, Turydeia went and locked the 
dooi leading out ot the great h iil At the same time Pliiloctius 
slipped quKtl) out and birred the door leading into the court- 
\ ard, which he made fast with a ship’s hawser ol papyrus that 
was lying under the colonnade Ihis done, he went in and 
sat down on the stocl he had Icit, with lus ejes fixed on 
Odysseus 

Odysseus now bad the bow 111 Ins hands and was twisting 
it ibout, tesung it this way and that, for fear diat die worms 
might have eaten into the horn m the long absence of its 
owner. Ihc Suitors glanced at one another and trave vent to 
some typical comments . ” Ha ! Quite the expert, with a 
cntir’s eye for bow s ' No doubt he collects them at home or 
wants to start a futory, judging by the wav he twists it 
fbout, just as though he had learnt soincthmg useful m his 
life on the road ! ” And this from another of the young 
{^allants : ” Little good ma} he get from it — as little as his 
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chance of ever vtrm»in£^ the bow ^ *’ 

Aniid all their banter, the cooi-hcadcd Odvsscus had 
pon t d the gre \thow and given it a fin vl mspertion And now, 
as tisih as a musician v ho knows his lyre sfuigs the cord on 
new peg after looping the twisted sheep-^'^ut at both ends, he 
strung the great Ijow without (ffort or haste and witli his 
right liMid p’^ovid the stn it% \ liicli a\c a Iwciv sound m 
answer like i s villos s not Ihc Sintois w« it confounded 
The colour fidcd fiom Uii th tls , while to mark the 
signal moment the t came i tl uiulerrlap from Zeus, and 
Odv*'SLUs’ lonr-suffinn^ h,. ut h * up for ]o^ it this sign of 
favour fiom the Sun LiOiU s oi rlic riooked ways 

One arrow lav exposed on the table beside him, the rest, 
which the Achaean lends wer soon to feel, being still msidc 
thtir hollow quivti Ht pu ki up this shaft, set it against the 
bndge of the bow, Irew back the trrooved end and tlic sUmg 
together, all withrAit nsn g from hi^ stool, and aiming straight 
ahead he shot Not a single a\t did he miss From the first 
haft right through then) dl and out at the last, die arrow 
sped with Its burden of bronze Odvsseus turned to bis son 
Fclcniachus ” he said, “ the strancrei sitting m your hall has 
not displaced ^ ou 1 eoi d no mus, nor made hard work of 
stnngiiig the 1 )W Mv poweis are unimpiired, and these 
gentlemen oeic in ku whe-n di \ scoinfull/ ratf*d them so 
low Ilut the tun 1 a ^ oiue i ow to get ditii supper ready, 
whde It IS light and after that to pass on to the further 
phasnies of music and daiieii g, withe ut wi cl no binquct 
IS complete 

As he linisl ed, Odvssc is e''ve a nod Whereupon his 
son md hvir, Prince Icltmi 1 us slune on his sharp-edged 
sv OL 1 and gnppinir his sneir toek is stmd bv the chair at 
Ins tathei s side, armed with resj^ lea hiii 1 re nze 
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Shedding his rars, the indouiitahlc OJ\ssrus leapt onto the 
great threshold sMth his how iiid his full quiver, and poured 
out the ^^nj^cd ariows at his fett 

“ That mitv-h is plascd and won ! ” he thouted to the 
Suitor^. Now for another target ! No man has liit it 
tel ; but vith Apollo’s help Til tr} ’* And with that he 
levelled a dcadlv sluft straight at Antmous. 

Antuious had lust reached for his eoldeii run to talc a 
draught of sMne, and the rich, two ' juvilcd beaker v\as 
balamcd in his hands No Uiought of bloodshed had tt'tcicd 
Jus head For who could guc^s, therc^in that fesuve coiri any, 
cliat one man, howeter powdiul he might be, would King 
calainiu and deatla to him against such odds i Yet Odysseus 
shot )ns bolt and struck him in ilic throat. The pomt passed 
ck. \ clirough the soft flesh of his neck. Dropping the tup 
as in was hu, he lurched over to one side. Ills lit^- blood 
gashed iioni hts nostrils m a turbid jer His foot lushr d out 
and kicked the uble from linn ; tbt food was scattered on the 
ground, and his bread and meat were smeared with gore. 

When the Suitors saw the man collapse, tliere was an angry 
outcry in the hall, "I hey sprang fiom tlicn chairs and rushed 
distraught about the room starching the solid walls on every 
side. But not a shield or sturdy spear did they see to lay their 
hands on. Tliey rounded in fury’ on Odysseus : “ Suanger, 
men make a dangerous taigct ; you have played your last 
match. Now you shall surely die. You have killed the 
gJCditcst nobleman m Ithaca : the vultures of Itliaca shall eat 
you. 

They laboured each and all under the delusion that he had 
killed the man by accident. It had not daw ned upon the fools 
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that c\ery one of them was maikcd for slaiifrhter too. 

The unconquerable Od) as lookt J flown on t\v m with a 
scow 1. “ You i urs ! he (.ricd “ \ on never thoii^ht to see 
me baik from Troy. So vou itc me out ot house and home ; 
you raped my maids ; you vsooed m\ witc on the sly rhough 
[ was alive —with no more feai of the gods m heaven than of 
the human vdigeance that nught coaK. I tell )ou, one and 
ail, your doom is sealed/* 

fear draiind flu. coloiii fioni thur ch ks md each man 
pccied round ro find some samtuars fiom siwlJcii death, 
lurvinarhus alone was able to reply * “ If Odjosc us of Ithica 
IS home uicl you are the u n, then .dun \oii say ot ill the 
villainous things we have done, 1 ic ui yum house and on 
your lands, is jumficd. But the Oian w ho w as responsible for 
all 1j«*s dead jlrejU> , Autmuus there, the piiinc mover m theise 
irusoLcds, mspiitu not >0 much by an> wish or need to marry 
as i>y a \ciy diiH[< »’ciit inn, m whuh tlu powers above have 
tliwaitcd liiin And tint was lo mile hnasdrkiii'T; ot the fair 
city and land of Ith«u i, «*lter ^ctiing a trap loi your son 
and putting him to dtatii. But he has got It's d ?s( rls now and 
been killed. So spare us, who are y<nir own people. And 
afterwards we wih nuke amends to you by a public levy for 
all the food and dtiiiN that has been consumed in youi house. 
We Will each biin<^ a contiibution to the v«luc of twenty oxen, 
and repay you m DioUitc and gold, iill you relent. Mean- 
while, thcie IS every excuse for your ang< r 

Odysseus gl tn*d at him aid said : ‘‘ EuryimcJius, not if 
you made over your whole estates to me, with ajl you stand 
possessed of or could raise elsewhere, would 1 keep ray hands 
from kjliiug till you gallants had paid for all youi enmes. 
The choice now hes before you, cither to face me and fight, 
or else to run and see if you can s<»\e your skins, tliough I 
fancy some of you may fail a' «?ct av/ay alive.” 

When they heard tins, thcir hearts quaked and dicir knees 
shook underneath them. But once agam E arymachus spoke 
up. “ My friends,” he said, “ there’s no quarter commg fiom 
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those rutlilcss bands. He has got the strong bow and the 
quiver and w^ll shoot from tlie threshold floor till he ha? 
killed us all Let’s make the best of it and fight ! Out with 
your swords ; hold up the tables to keep off his murderous 
shots, and advance on him in a body Who knows but we 
may oust him from the threshold and the door, and sglK 
thiough the town, where there would quickly be a hue and 
cry ? He’d soon find out that his last bolt was shot ’ ” 

As he spoke, he drew his sharp and two-cdgcd sword of 
bronze, and leapt at Odysseus with a terrible shout But at 
the same moment the biavc Odyssem let an arrow flv, w hich 
struck him by the nipple on his breast witli sucli foice that it 
pierced his hver. The sword di opped from his hand Lure h- 
mg across the table, he crumpled up and tumbled with U. 
hurling the food and winc-cup to the floor In a"oiu hr 
dashed his forehead on the ground ; his tcet laNhcd ont and 
overthrew the chair, and the fog of death dcs trdeJ Ox* Ins 
eyes 

Amphmomus was the next to attack tlit ilhistmius 
Odysseus, making straight at him, sword m Land, to fonc 
him soiiichow from the door But before he could dost 
Tcleniachu*; had smitten him fiom behind, midwav bctwtdi 
the shoulders, with a spear-cast that transfixed his brean lie 
fell with a crash and struck the ground tul! with bis fouluai 
Telcmaclius leapt aside, leavmg the long speai phnlcd n 
Atnpliinoinus’ body, for he was much alraid that one ot iIk 
cneni'y might dash in and strike him wnb a swoid as hi 
pulled at die long shaft or stooped above the corpse So In. 
rail off quickly to rejom Odysseus and whnpered aiixiousiv 
in hn car : “ Listen, father, I am going to fetch yon a shrld 
now and a couple of spears and a bron/e helmet to fit round 
yoLr teiiiplcs I shall equip invself too when I come batk, 
and do the snne the swnneherd and die di ovet It would 
improve our chance^ to have armour on ” 

Run,” said the imperturbable Od\sscas, ” and bring dit 
arms while 1 have arrows left for iiy defence, or they may 
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drive me from the doo^T^dv ^\hilc I stand alone.” 

TelemacLus took his taihti’s advice and hiirncd off to the 
SI OIL -room where they kc pr tlini weapons of war. There he 
picked out lour shields, c»ght spears, and four hi 011/e helmets 
topp( d with horsehair plumes, and cariying these maue all 
haste to his fatlier's side, where he at once proceeded to arm 
him wlf Ihe ‘WO scrvints equipped tliemselvcs ui the same 
wa\ and took thcr stand L) Odysseus, tlieir wise, resourceful 
leader. 

As long IS lie had arrows to fight with, Odysseus kept 
picking oh the iuitors one h one in the hall till the dead lay 
ni piles Bur tlic time ^aine w hen the a^^rows failed the archer. 
So he pxopp< d his bow between one of the door-posts of the 
great hall and the burnished side of the porch, hung a shield 
ot fourfold hide on his shoulder, put a strong helmet on his 
sturdy head, with die horsehair plume nodding defiandy 
aho^ c, and finally puked up two stout bronze-pointed spears. 

I ct iijtci the >ohd masonry of the wall there was a raised 
postern, guarded by closHv -fitting doors. Here a way led, 
past ihc threshold of the gteat hall at its upper level, into an 
outside alley ( Jdysscus told tlie swuncherd to stand on guard 
In this postern to whuh there w'^as only one approach. But 
Agclaus too had a word to say a^'out this. “ biieuds,” he 
called to them all, can’t soraebodv climb up to the postern 
and tell the people what is going on ? We should hav'c help 
m a nice ; and oji fiicnd here would soon find he’d shot his 
last bolt * ” 

'‘Impossible, my lord Agelaus ” answered the goatherd 
Melantliius ‘ The big dooi into the courtyatd is terribly 
near, and ihe mouth of the ?lley is an awkward place, where 
one sto It fillow could l.cep us all back single-handed But 
la me tctJi YOU armour to put on tVom the arsenal. For I 
have an idea tliat the arms are »n the house and that Odysseus 
and th prince have not hidden them far afield.” 

So Melanthms the goadicrd went up by devious ways 
through the ce to the store-room of Odysseus, where he 
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helped himself to a dozen shields and spears and an equal 
number of bronze helmets topped with horsehair plumes 
ile set out widi these and had soon handed them over to the 
Suitors. Whni Odysseus saw tliem putting armour on and 
brandishing great spean m tlieir hands, his knees quaked and 
his heart failed him. 1 he ailaii , he tclt, was taking a disastrous 
turn. He swung round to his son and said in dninay . 
“ 1 clcmachiis, I am ccjtain that one of the women here is 
responsible tor thi" warlike display against us. Oi the ifs 
Mclantheus’ v crk.” 

“ hather/’ Itlcmathus wisely confessed, “ the mistake was 
mine, and no-one else is to blame. 1 left the stroiu^ door of 
the stole- loom open, and they kept a sharper lookout than 
we did Quirk, my good Humaeus, go and shut the arsenal 
door S^c too wbetliei it\ one of the women who his d*vnt 
the mischief, or Melanthcus, Dohus* biat, as I suspect ” 

As they were talking, Mclanthuis the goatherd set out 
once more to fetch another hue loafl of aiinmii from tlit 
storc-ioom But the worthy swineherd spied him and at 
once said to Odysseus, who was cIo»e at hand “ VI v royal 
master, the vciy scoundrel we suspeeted is off to the annourv 
again. What arc yout ciders ? If I ean o\erpowcr him, shall 
1 kill him or shill I bnne him to ’sou here lo pay ior all his 
misdf cds in youi house ^ " 

To which Odysseus icplied : “ TelcnuJuis and f will keep 
these lovelorn gentlemen pent up within the four walls of 
this hall, however haid they fight. You two are to bind 
Melantlnus’ hands and fiet behind his back and throw him 
into tire armour 3 % lot king the door when you ha vc done. Tic 
a rope round his body and hoist him up a pillar to the roo^, 
so tliat he may bang alive in torment for a while.'* 

Only too ready to obey, they set out at once for tlie 
arsenal. Melantlnus was already tliere but did not sec them 
come, as he was hunting round for arms in a come r of the 
room. The two men stood by the doorposts on either side 
and waited, tiD the goatlierd came out across the threshold 
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with a fine helmet in one hand and the otlicr burdened with 
a large and anrient shield spotted with mildew, which had 
been borne by die lord Laertes as a young soldier, but had lain 
by for some time witli the seams of its straps rotted. The two 
men pounced upon him, diagj^ed him in by the hair and threw 
die unhappy wretch on the door, where they tied Ins hands 
and feet together with Imiiig knots, relentlessly forcing the 
limbs till they met behind liiiti, as their royal master had 
ordained. Finady they made a rope fast round his body and 
hauled him aloft up a pillar till he nearly touclied the roof. 

I hen Huinacus the swineherd mocked at his vitriiii. 

“ A IvMig, long watch for you, Mcbndiius, lying all night 
on (he downy bed that you deserve. Nor will the young 
Dawn catch you napping as she comes up in gold from 
Ocean’s Stream, about the time when you drive in the 
goats for the Suitors’ table in the palace.” And there Melan- 
thius was lelt, racked in the grip v( those deadly cords, while 
the pair resumed their atniour, closed the polished door and 
returned to Odysseus, tlinr W’isc and inscrutable master. 

It was at this point, when the two parties wc^' breathing 
defiance at each other, the four on the threshold facing the 
large and formidable body in the hall, lliat Zeus* Daughter 
Athene assumed Mentor's voice and appcaiance to visit tlic 
seme, Odysseus hailed her with joy. “To the rescue, 
Mentor ! ’* he cried. “ llcmcmber your old friend .and the 
good turns Tve done you in the past, ^hy, you and I were 
boys together ! ” 

He had a shrewd idea, when he said tliis, tl at he was 
addressing the warrior goddess, whose arrival, meanwhile, 
had been greeted on the Suitors’ part by a chorus of abuse. 
Out of tins tumult came the lucnaciiig voice of Agelaus, son 
of T^amastor. “ Mentor,” he cried, don’t let Odysseus talk 
you round and make you for him against the Suitors, 
ril tell you just how we intend lo 6nish this affair. When we 
put these men to death— and we mean to kill both father and 
son— you too shall join them and shall die for what you now 
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propose to do m this house With vour own head you shall 
pay the price And when our swords have disposed of you 
and )our fntnds, we shall throw in all you possess, indoors or 
out, witli Odyssc is’ estate Wc shan't let son or daughter of 
yours live in your house, and your c;ood wife won’t da^c to 
show herself in the erects ot Itluca ” 

This outbuist served only to t\asperate Athene, who 
rounded on Odysseus and rated him sharpK “ Wlicrc is 
)oiir spirit, Odysseus ? Where is your prowess gone ^ You 
are not the n an you were when for nine relentless years vou 
longht the Irojans for the white arm» of higlil oin Helen, 
killing your man in battle time and time agiin, orid pi inning 
the stratagem that captured Pnam’s spacious town You arc 
home now among your own possessions Wh\ then deplore 
yaur lack of courage to confront that crew ^ C omc, my old 
friend, stand by mv side and w itch a deed of arms, to learn 
how Mentor son of Alcimus repays past kindness in the ihiek 
of battle ” 

In spite of tins, Athene did not yet throw all her powers 
m, to gi\c him victory, but ( onanued to put the strength and 
courage of both Odysseus and his noble son on trial, while 
she herself withdrew, taking the shape of a swallow and 
darting aloft to perch on the smoky main beam of the 
hall 

An attempv. to rally the Suitors was now made by six 
of thcjr numbei— Agclaus son of Damastor, Euryiiomus, 
Amphiincdon, Demoptolcmus, Peisandcr son of Polyctor, 
and the able Poly bus — who stood out as the bravest among 
those kft alivt to fight for their existence, many having 
alrcaily succumbed to the airows that had hailed on them from 
tlic bow Aeelaus took command xnd called out to the 
surnvors ‘ Comrades, the mvmable Odysseus shows signs 
of wcakining at Ixst * See how Mentor de^-erted him after 
his idle boast, and the four of them are left alone in the 
^ntr mcc Don’t ca^t ) our long spears all together, but let us 
’-ix throw first on the off chance of hitting Odysseus and 



THE BATTLE IN THE HAIL 345 

CO Venn c) ourseh es with gloty. The others won’t count, once 
he has fallen ” 

The SIX took their lmc from him and cast with all their 
migiit Cut Athene made the whole discharge miscarry. 
One man hit tlu doorpost ot the great hall, one the solid door, 
while a thrJ landed his si\ foot of ash and heavy bron/C 
against the w’^all The party on the thicshold, unscathed by 
this volley from the Suitors, now heard the indomitable 
Odysseus give his orders : “ Fnends, it is my turn now to 
give the word, and ouis to shoot Cast into the thick of that 
gang, wl'o are adding to thtir other crimes by this attempt to 
butcher us ** 

They all took careful ami and tour sharp lances Icii their 
hands, with the result that Odysseus killed Dcmoptolemus, 
and Telcniachiis, Luryadcs, whde Flatus fell to the swineherd, 
and IVisandcr to the man who kept the cows, t our men had 
bitten the dibt together The Suitors retreated to the far 
corner of the hall, while Odysseus’ party dashed in and with- 
Jiew their wevpons from the dead 

Once more the Suitors fiercely hurled their spears ; but 
for the most part m vain— Athene saw to that. One hit the 
doorpost of the great hall, another the sohd door, while a 
third smuk the wall with the massive bron7c point of his 
ashen pole But Anphimcdon did succeed m catchmg Tcle- 
inachus on the wnst — a glancing blow, the bronze just grazed 
the skin And a long lance from Ctcsippus, flying over 
i umaeas’ id, sc ratched hb boulder befor^ it passed beyond 
and fell to the ground AgaxU Odysseus, co d and collected, 
dischai i^ed a volley with his men into the thick of the enemy. 
Ihis time Furydamas fell to the Sackcr of Cities, Tclcmachus 
killed Amphiincdor, the swinchcid accounted for Polybus, 
md fiiullv the cowman struck Ctesuvus m the breast and 
exulted over his foe . “ You ^)nl -mouthed ^oii of a braggart, 
I’ll tcacj }oii to control your , uuons tongue and not to talk 
so big, but to leave judgment to the gods, who arc far wiser 
than you. Take that m return for the cow’s hoof you gave 
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King Odysseus when he begged in the hall.” And so the 
humble drover had his triumph. 

Next, Odysseus rushed in and wounded Agclaus with his 
great spear, while Telemachiis struck Euenor’s son Leioentns 
right in the flank with a lance, driving the point dean through 
the man, who fell fare down and struck the ground full with 
his forehead. And now, high in the root above their heads, 
Athene raised her deadly aegis. The Suitors wTre scared out 
of their senses. They scattered through the hJl hke a herd 
of cattle whom the dandng gadfly has attacked and stampeded, 
in the spnng-timc wrhen the long days come in. But die 
others swooped down on them, as vultures from the hills, 
with curving chws and crooked beak, swoop down upon tLe 
smaller birds, who though they shun the upper 2>ir and scour 
the ground fmd no help there and no cscap< , for the vultures 
pounce on them and kill, while people looking on applaiui 
the sport. So did Odysseus' party chw the i tutors pcJl-mcll 
through the hall and hack them do mi. SkuOs cruked, tUc 
hideous groan*! of dying men were heard, and the whole floor 
ran with blood. 

Lcodes rushed forward, clasped Odysseus’ knees and bur^t 
into an anguished appeal ’ ” I tlirow myself on your mercy, 
Odysseus. Have some regard and pity for me. I sw^ar to 
you that never, by word or deed, have I done wrong to a 
woman in the house. In fact I did my best to hold tliem all 
back from such evil courses. But they wouldn’t hsten when 
I told them to keep their hands from miscliief, and their owm 
iniquities have brought them to this awful pass. But I was 
only their pnest ; I did nothing. And now I am to share 
dicir fate ! That is .ill the thanks one gets for the goodnest 
one has shown.” 

Odysseus looked at him with disgust. ” You say you were 
their priest,” be answered. ” How often, then, you must have 
prayed in this hall that the happy day of my return might be 
put off, and that my dear wife might be yours and bear your 
children. For that, nothing shall save you from the bitterness 
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of death.” And he laid Ins great hand on a sword dropped 
on ihe ground hy ^gelaus as he died, and with it struck 
Leodes full in the neck, so that his head met the dust before 
he ceased to speak 

The minstrel Phcmius, Terpius’ son, who served as their 
unwilling baid, had so far managed to escape destruction. 
He stood now close to the postein door His lyre lay silent 
111 Ins hands, and he was debitnig in his nnriJ \vh(tlicr to shp 
our of the hall and seat hiniseh at :hc great altar in the court, 
scene of so mapy hi rnt-ofienn ^s (rom Laeitcs and Odysseus 
to their Houschf’ld Zeus, or to ionie forward and plead for 
merev at OJ>s>eus' f et. weighed the two coniSvS and 
decided to mike a dr^'Ct appr il for iiieicy to the Km" So 
he laid the hollow instiemcut on the ground balf-vi ay between 
the mixing- boi^l and the silvci-staJded rhair. and then ran 
i.p to OJnsscus, hung his arms round his knees and poured 
out lin pica “1 throtv m\sclf m your mercy, Ody^'seus 
Respect ard pity me Yon will repent it later if you kill a 
minsti el lik< me, who sitn: for gods and men I had no teacher 
but myself. All kinds of song spnng unj- remediated to my 
lips , and 1 feel that 1 could sing for you as 1 could sing for a 
god. Think twice, there foic, oefore you cur my throat. 
Besides, your own son Kb iikhus could tell you that I 
nc/er came to your of uw o\\ti fice wih or for pay to 
sing at thf Suitoi<-* bapqi ets, Lul only because brute force and 
' numbers dragged me there.” 

Pnnee Telemachus tv^s m enough n> Oclysstm to over- 
hcai this appe il d quids ly c ulcd oi t tc his 1 uher ; “ Stop ! 
The man is innocciit Don’t put him to the sword. And 
Medon the herald, who always looked after me at home when 
I was a bo), is another we must sp'^rc, unless indeed he has 
already been killed by Philocmis or the winthcrd, or met you 
as you stoimecl through the h 1^ ” 

His words reached the heralu*s ears For Medon, wise in 
his generation, had wrapped himself up m die fresh hide of an 
ox and lay covveiiig under a high chair, where he had retired 
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to cbcipe d^'struction He promptly emerged from this 
rchigc and clirowing off the lude made a dash for Tclemachiis, 
Vkhoin he ckipcd by the knees and implotcd for mcic\ 

“ My deal lad, here 1 am Sp ire mo, and speak for me to ) our 
i ithti Don’t let him kill me with that cii'cl sword, iiitsistible 
as I c IS and maddaud by this gang who ate him out of house 
aud home and liadn i even the sense to treat you w'th respect ” 

Odysseus m his wisdom smiled at die man and said : 
“ Dismiss )ou' fears My son has saved )ou fioin the jaws of 
death to tearb you the lesson, which 1 hope ) oil’ll take to 
n^art and prcadi, diat virtue is a better poke) than vice Now 
quit the hall, you and the songful musn -inal er Inlo the court- 
Aith sou out of thu carnage, and sit there till l\c done the 
V, ork T ha\ e to do indoors ” 

The tvvo made off at onec out of the hall into the open air 
and seated themselves at the ^liir of Zeus, petrmg about on 
esery silc and still expectmg sudden death Odv^seus also 
rook a good look round Ins house to sec whether any ^urvivois 
were hiding to escape their fate But he tound the whole 
company dt id They lay m heaps m the blood and dust, like 
fish thtil the fisn imen have dragged out of the grey suif m 
the meshes ol their net onto a Kiid of the beach, to he 111 
nusses on the sand gasping for the salt sea water all the bright 
SI n ends ihcir lives 1 hus, like a catch of iish, the huitois lay 
tiierc heaped upon each other 

“ lelf maehus ’ said Od\S'»tiis to his son, ‘ will yt>u seiid^ 
t‘i must r Uni. Ida to me leu *' Thcie is something I w ish 
to tell her” 

TtlcmiLlius obediently went off, shook the door ot the 
women’s qinitcis and c illed out 10 lutvcl u, the old danu, 
telling her to come at once as his fii^ er wiJu J to speak to 
her, and rciniiiding het ot her po ition is mitron ot the 
womcn-servaius 111 die palace 

His summons left Eurycleia speechless but she opened the 
door of the apartments, cimc out and hurried along in Tclc- 
maehus’ wake She foinul Odysseus among the corpses of the 
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fallen, spattered with blood and filth, like a lion when he 
comes from feeding on some farmer’s bullock, with the 
blood dripping from his breast and jaws on either side, a 
fearsome spectacle. That was how Odysseus looked, with 
the gore thick on his legs and arms. But when Eurycleia saw 
the dead men and that sea of blood hci instinct was to raise a 
yell of triumph at tlic mighty achievement that confronted 
her. Odysseus, however, checked her exuberance with a 
sharp rebuke : “ Restrain yourself, old dame, and gloat in 
silence. I’ll have no jubilation here. It is an impious thing to 
exult over the slain. These men fell victims to the hand of 
heaven and th^ir own infamy. They paid icspect to no-one 
wlio came near them— good men and bad were all alike to 
them. And now their own insensate wickedness has brought 
them to this awful end. But what of the women-servants in 
the house ? Tell me which have been disloyal to me and 
which are honest.” 

” My child,” his fond old nurse replied, “ I’ll tell you 
exac tly. You have fifty women serving in your palace, who!n 
we have trained in household work and to card wool and 
make the best of slavery. Of dicse there are twelve all told 
who have taken to vicious ways and snap their fingers at me 
and Penelope herself. Tebundchus has only just grown up 
and his nioLher woubln’t allow him to order the maids about. 
]3ut let me go upstairs now to my lady’s apartments and give 
her the news As luck would have it she has fallen asleep.” 

” Don’t wake her yet,” said the wise Odvsscus. ” But tell 
the women who have disgraced thcmscKcs to come here ” 

The old dame left die hall to inform the women that thev 
must report themselves, while Odysseus called Tclemachus 
and die two herdsmen to his side and gave tlicm his immediate 
orders : Start carrying out the dead and make the w’oincn 
help you. Then clean the tables and our b(‘si chairs here with 
sponges soaked in water. When the whole place is tidied up, 
take the women out of the hall between the round-house and 
the great w^all of the courtyard, and use your long swords on 
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them, till none are left alive to remember their lo^ es and die 
hours they stole in diesc young gallants’ arms ” 

Wailing bitterly, with the tears streaming down their 
cheeks, the women all arnved together Their first task was 
to remove the bodies of the slam, which they laid undei dx 
portico of the wallci courts ard, propping them one ajimst 
the odicr Od^s^eus himself took charge and hounded them 
on till they liad finished their unwilling wo’-k 

Nc\t tlicy washed do^vn the tables and the beautiful rhaiis 
with sponges iral water, after which Tclemachus and the two 
heidsmen scraped the floor of the great hall wid^ spitVs, whi^e 
the maids removed the scrapings ind got nd of them outs de 
} mall V, whe n the whole ho’isc had been sl t in ordci they took 
the women out of the buildmg, and herded them bttwck.n the 
round-bousc md the great courtyard wall in a nznow sj kc 
from which mere w as no escape Then ’ clcniuliUj spoke 
“ I swtar 1 WiV not give a d cent death,” he said, “ to 
women who have heaped dishonour on head and on mv 
motlier’s, «hd slept with members ot this gain? ” 

With tliat he f^ok 1 liawstr which had seen service 01a 
blue-bowed sh.p, made one end Lst to i high column in tht 
portico, thicw the other over the roimd-honsc and pulled it 
taut at such a level as would keep their feet trom touching 
earth \nd then, like doves or long-wmgcd thrmhes caught 
m a net across the thicket where they come to roost, and 
metnng death where thev liad only looked for sleep, the 
women held their heads out in a row, ''i»d a noose was cist 
round eaJi one's neck to dcspitch them m the most nuscrable 
wav For 2 httle while their feet kicked out, but not for very 
long 

Next Mclantlixus was dragged out across the court and 
through the gate There with a sharp knife they shced his 
nose and cars oif ; tht7 ripped away his privy parts as raw 
meat for the dogs and m their fury they lopped oiFhis hands 
and feet Then, after washing their own hands and feet, the) 
went back mdoors to Odysseus and fre business was finished 
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Odysseus turned now to his fond old nurse. “ Eur\Tlcia,” 
he said, “ bring me sonic dhiiirecLuit sulphtn, and make me a 
fire so that I cau fumigate the house. A1 h\ ask Penelope to 
come hcie wnh her hdies-iti-waiting and tell all the maids to 
come thiougli into the hall.** 

“My child,” Slid the doting old dame, “ all that is right 
and proper. But let me biing you a cloak and tunic to put on, 
and don't stand about like that in the house with your broad 
shoulders wiapped in r.ags, or people will be sho<kcd.” 

Blit Odysseus knew his own mind. “ The first thing 1 
want,” he retorted, “ is a fire in tins hall.” 

Euryckia did not disobey him. She made luni a fate dud 
brought the sulphut, with which Odysseus thoroughly 
liuritgarcd the hall, the bouse, and the (OurLy^r ! outMile. 

hie IP while the old hcK went olf throuph the rojal palace 
to give the other i^omcn tli: news and tell them to come. 
They flocked out of their quarters, toich in hand, and wel- 
comed Od>‘'Scus by flinging their arms round hs neck, 
sliowcnng aft'ectionatc lisscs ox\ his head and shoulders, and 
sti'^ing both lii«i liands. As lor him, overwhelmed by tender 
feelings he brv)kc dovm and sobbed, Theic was not one he 
tiulcd to rccogmze. 
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ODYSSEUS AND PENELOPE 

Chuckiing as she went, the old woman biisthd upstairs to 
tell her mistress that her beloved husband was in the house 
Her legs could haidly carry her fast enough, and her feet 
twiniled in their haste Aa she icaclu d the head ot the bed- 
stead, she ciicd “ Wakt up, Penelope, dear child, and see a 
sight you’ve longed for all ilus^ many da)s. Od)sscu' hv 
come home, and high umc too ! And he’s killed the rogues 
who turned his whole house inside out, ate up his w^ealth md 
bulhed his son ” 

Penelope was not caught off her >uard M / dtai uurst , ’ 
she said, “ tlic gods have made \ou d It * as cas> for them 
to rob the wisest ot tlieir wits as to iiiakc tiipH people wise 
And now thcy\e addled your biams, which u>cd to be so 
aound How dale )ou in ikc sport of my di^tn >s bv ^vaklng 
me when 1 had clo'-cd niv eyes for a comfortable u ip, ouK to 
tell me this nonsai c ** N ’ver have 1 si pt so idlv snice 
Odvsseus sailed awa^ to thu a^Mirsed plue I cannot bring 
ni)self to mention Off with )oa now dowr^tair'^ and hick 
into vour quarters ^ It any of tlif othei iiiaiIs had ( onit 
awakened me to hsten to such stuff. I’d soon have packed lur 
off to her own plate with a box on the tais You tan thank 
youi ag( for saving vou iievm *^1 at ’ 

But this did not silence the old uuist “ I ?m not making 
fun of you, dear child,” she said “ (^d)sseiis re alls has e‘nne 
home ]ust as I told you He’s the stranger wln>m they all 
scuffed at in the hall Telemadius has knowi for some tinit 
that he was back, but had the sense to ketp ins latliei’s plans 
a secret till he’d nude those iipstiits pay for thc^r illaniv ” 

Penelope’s heart leapt up She sprang from the bed and 
clung to t^c old woman, with the tears streammu: from hci 
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eyes and the eager words from her lips. “ Dear nurse,” she 
cried, “ I beg you for the truth ! If he is really home, as you 
say, how on earth did he manage single-handed against tliat 
rascally crew who always hang about the house in a pack ? ” 

“ I never saw a thing,” said Eurycleia. I knew nothing 
about it. Ail I heard was the groans of dying men. We sat 
petrified in a corner of our quarters, with tlie doors shut 
tightly on us, till your son Telemachus shouted to me to come 
out. His tJthcr had sent him to Icuh me. And then I found 
Odysseus standing among the bodies of the dead. T hey lay 
round him in heaps all over the bard floor, ll wc' jld have 
none you good to see hiin, spattered with blood arid ^ilth. like 
a hon, iW now all the corpses have been gaiheied together 
at the courtyard gate, wdiilc i)e has had a big tire made and is 
tuiliigaring the palace. He sent rnc to call you to him. So 
come witli me now, so that you two may enter into your 
happmc.ss together after ail the sorrows you have had. The 
hope vou clicnshed so long i^ fulfilled for you to-day. 
Odysseus has come back to his own hearth alivT ; be has 
found both you ?md his son m the home, and he Ins had his 
revenge in his own palace oii every^ one of the Suitors who 
were doing him such wTong/* 

“ Don't too soon, dear nurse ; don’t boast about 

them ycL, ' said re’^ -dopc m her prudence. ” You kuxwv how 
t-veryoiiC at home would Vvckome the sight of Inm, and 
nobody more than mysell and the son we brought into die 
world. I5ut tins tale of youj:> vioes not ring true. U must be 
one of the imi aorta! gods chat has killed the young lords, 
provoked, no doubt, by their gallnig insolence and wicked 
ways, for they respected nobody tliey met — good men and 
bad were ail the same to them. And now their iniqujtif's have 
brought them to diis pass. Meanwhile Odysseus m some 
distant land has lost his chance of ever getting home, and with 
k lost his lite.” 

“ My child,” her old nurse exclaimed, “ how can you say 
such things ! Here is your luishand at his own fireside, and 

M 
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you declare he never will get home. What little faith you 
h >ve always had * But let me tell you somethmg else — a fact 
tlut pioves the truth. You know the scar he had where he 
was woniidtd long ago by the white tusk of a boar ? 1 saw 
that very scar when 1 was waslung him, and would have told 
)ou of It, if Odysseus for his own crafty purposes, hadn't 
seized iiiv by the throat and prevented me Come with me 
now I'll stake my life upon it. If I've played you false, then 
kill me in the cruellest way you can " 

“ Dear nurse," Penelope replied, " you arc a very wise old 
woman, but even you cannot probe mto vhe minds of the 
eveilastmii; ^ods. However, let us go to my son, so tliat 1 can 
see mv siiitois dead, together with the man who killed ilicm." 

As she spoke she left her room and made her way down- 
stairs, d piey to mdccision Should she remain aloof as she 
qutstjc ned her husband, or go sttaight up to him and kiss his 
lu 1 i and Innds ? What she actually did, when she had crossed 
the. stone threshold into the hall, was to ttke a chair in the firc^ 
light by the wall, on the opposite side to Odysseus, who was 
sittmg by one of the great columns widi his eyes on the ground, 
waiting to see whether his good wife would say anything to 
liiin when she saw him, lor a long while Penelope, over- 
whelmed by wonder, sat there without a word. But hci eyes 
were busy, at one moment resting full on his face, and at tlie 
next falling on die ragged clothca that made him seem a 
strangei once again. It was Telemachus who broke the 
silence, but only to rebuke her 

Mother," he said, “ you strange, hard-hearted mother ot 
mine, why do you keep so far from mv father ^ Why aren’t 
you sittmg at Ls side, talkmg and asking questions all the 
v^ile ^ No other woman would have had the perversity to 
lioid out like this against a husband sht had just got back after 
nineteen years of misadventure. But then your heart wis 
always harder than flint " 

" My child, the shock has numbed it," she admitted. " I 
cannot find a word to say to him ; I cannot ask him anything 
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'at all ; I cannot even look him m the face But if it really u 
Odysseus home agajii, we two shall surely recognize each 
oth;r, and m in even btrfei wav, for tlirre aie tokens 
betufcii us wluih only wc two know and no-onc rfsc has 
heard of” 

Taticnt Od)sseu’‘ snnled, then turning biiskly to Jus son 
he said “ Teltmat bus, !ea\^ ^our mother to put me ti' tht 
proof ncrc m our horn Sht w ill soon tome to a bcttci nund 
At the moment, hccame Tm ilirty aiJ m rags, she givts jj)/™ 
the cold shinld^r and won’t adiiut tint I'm Odvsstiis but 
' ou and I m i L cons'Jei whit is be^t to be none V/liem a 
man has killed a tellow (itnen, just one, wiili haidlj ^iiv 
1 1 lends to cu*'y on tLe feud, he is outlawed, ht haves liio \ »iL 
md kin and flies the country But w e have killed the piv,k of 
the Ithacan nobility, the mainstay of our state There is a 
pn bltrn tvir you ” 

“ ( >iie you iiiM'^t grapple with ) ourself, dear fath( i,” 1 cli- 
mjchm slut wdl) iqouitd “ For at getting out of a Jitiiculty 
you are held to lie tlie 1 eot min m die ^ rid, with no-ont else 
to touch you Wc will follow voui lead with alacrity, and 
1 niav say with no lack of eourigc cither, so tax is m u Iks ” 

Odysseus was not at a loss “ As I sec it, then,” he said, 
“ our best plan will be dm Wadi ourselves hist, put on 
your tunics, and tell ^ht maids m die bouse to get diessed 
I 'itn let our excellent nuiLitrcl strike up a merry dance-tune 
lor us, loud as his lyre tan play, so tliat if the music is luard 
outsidi' b/ anyone passing in the road or by one of our 
neighbours, they niav imagine Jiere is a wedding-fea >t That 
will prevent the news of die Suitors’ death iioni sj^reading 
through tlk town before we can beat a retreat to our farm 
among the orchards Once there, we shill sec Providence 
ma) phy nito our hands ” 

Ihcy promptly put his idea into practice The men 
wished and domed their tumvs, wliile the women deel cd 
tliemselves cur The adminblc bard took up his hollow Ivre 
and had them soon intent c» i nothing but the melodics of song 
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and the niceties of the dance. They made the great hall echo 
round them to the feet of dancing men and women richly 
dad. “ Ah ! ” said the passers-by as the sounds reached their 
ears. “ Somebody has married our much-courted queen. 
The heartless creature ! Too fickle to keep , patient watch 
over the great house till her lawful husband should come 
back ! Which shoV/s how little they knew what had really 
happened. 

Meanwhile the great Odysseus, in his own home again, 
had himself bathed and rubbed with oil by the housekeeper 
Eurynome, and was fitted out by her in a beautiful cloak and 
tunic. Athene also played her part by enhancing his comeli- 
ness from head to foot. She made him look taller and sturdier 
than ever ; she caused the bushy locks to hang from his head 
thick as the petals of the hyacinth in bloom ; and just as a 
craftsman trained by Hephaestus and herself in the sccrels of 
liis art takes pains to put a graceful finish to his work l‘>v over- 
laying silver-ware with gold, she fimsted now by endowing 
his head and shoulders Muth an added beauty. Me came out 
from the bacli looking like one of the everlasting gods, then 
went and sat down once more in the chair opposite his wife. 

** What a strange creature !” he exclaimed. “ Heaven, 
made you as you are, but for sheer obstinacN you put ..dl the 
rest of your sex in the shade. No otiuu wiiC could Invc 
steeled herself to keep so long out of tlu' arms ot a luisband 
she had just got back after nineteen years of misjc! venture. 
Weil, nurse, make a bed for me to sleep ak>ne in. For my 
wife’s Jicarr is just about a.s hard as iron. ’ 

** You too are sttange,” said the caution:-' Penelope. “ 1 
am not being haughty or indilfercnt. I am not even unduly 
surprised. But I have too clear a picture of you in ray mind 
as you w'cre when you sailed trom Ithaca in your long-oared 
ship. Come, Eurycleia, make him a comfortable bed outside 
the bedroom that he built so well himself. Place the big bed 
out there, and make it up witli rugs and blankets, and with 
laundered sheets/* 
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This w.is her \\,iy of piittitit; her husband to die test. Bui 
OdysseiLS fared up at once ind rounded on his loyal wii^ 

" Penelope/’ he cned, “ von csispcrarc me ! Who, if ycu 
please, lus moved inv bed elH-wlicrc ? Short of a mil a k\ it 
wo\iId ht hard even for a skilled workman to shill it somc- 
whv^^re he. and the strongest voi.ng fellow alive would have 
a loh to bu,h,o It. I or a meat secret went into the making 
of that lOtnphfUed bed; rnJ u vias ms sm'Ik and iTunt 
alone Inside the court there \s a )oug-!c.i\eil t)h\\-tiec, 
vvhui) hul jirowv to lull hcjehr with a srtin as ihi.K as a 
pdlu Roiiui this I h rh ins loom of close-^ct ston(' vAork, 
and »\!kn thn 'vas iunslud, 1 t >*>ftd it o\ei thoiourrhly jnd 
pnr m i sidul, neatK hti d, Jonhle door. Next 1 lopped all 
the twtm off the olive, uiniintd the stem tiotn th. ro,)t up, 
nninde 1 it smoothly and tarefully with mv adzt and tuicd 
It to the line, to ike ms b dpost. This I dulled throng]' 
where net essa^y, and us d as a h,.siS for die bed itself, wliicli 1 
woikf'd away at tjli that too v\as done, wlun 1 finished it ofl 
with an inlav of gold, sdvci, and and ii>ed a set of 

puiple snaps across the frame. 

“ T heic h our set let, and 1 have showm you that I know it 
What I dtuft know, m.i i un, is whether my bedsteid stands 
where it J'J, or whetli'^i sorvont has lUt the tree -trunk 
lluui'gh and shifted <t <heuh( le ” 

/Ici knees hey in to *noihk as she rcah7cd tlietompleu 
ndchty of his dc>ciirnou. All at once her lu nt melted 
Burstnp into tears she iai« l to Odysseus, thiew Ik r arms 
round he neck and lissed ins head “ Odysseus * she cneck 
“ do not he cro‘*s with me, you who were Jway' th • most 
tcas(»iiab!e of men. All our unhappiness ^ due t<» the pods, 
who couldn’t beir to see sh ^rc the )o\^ of yondi and u arh 
the thieshold of old age together R • don’t be angry wit 
me now, or hurt because the -poment when 1 saw you first I 
did not liss you as I ki^s you m a For I had alw i\s Iiaa th^. 
cold fear in mv heart that somebody might come here and 
bewitch me with his talk. Tlieie are plenty of logues who 
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would seize such a chance ; and though Argivc Helen would 
never have slept in her foreign lover’s arms had she known 
that her countrymen would go to war to fetch her back to 
Argos, even she, the daughter of Zeus, was tempted by the 
goddess and fell, though the idea of such madness had never 
entered her head ti*l that moment, which was so fateful for 
the world and proved the statting-point of all out sorrows 
too. But now all’s well. You have faithfully described our 
token, the secret of our bed, which no-one ever saw but you 
and 1 and one maid, Actoris, who was my father’s gift when 
first I came to you, and sat as sentry at our bedroom door. 
You have convinced your unbelieving wnfc ” 

Penelope’s surrender melted Odysseus’ heart, and he wept 
as he held lii.s dear wife in his arms, so loyal and so true. 
Sweet moment too for her, sweet as the sight of land to 
sailors strue'^ling in the sea, when the Sea-god by dint of 
wduci and wave has wrecked their gallant ship. What happi- 
ness for the few swnmmers tint have feiight their veay through 
the white surf to the shore, when, caked witJi biinc but safe 
and sound, they tread on solid earth ! If that is bliss, what 
bliss It w'as lor her to see her husband once again * Sbe kept 
her white arms roiind his neck and never quite let go. 
DawMi wnih her roses would have caught them at their tears, 
Ind not Athene of the flashing eyes bestirred herself on their 
behalf. She held the lone night lingering in the West, and 
in the East at Ocean’s Stream die kept D'i\cn waiting by her 
golden throne and would not iet her yoke the nimhle steeds 
who bung us light, Lampus .ind Phaethon, the colts that 
dniv/ the ^.hariot of Day. 

But tlkTe was one thing winch Odysseus had the wisdom 
soon to tell Ids wile. “ My dear,” he said, “ W’C have not yet 
come to tlic l ud of our trials. There lies before me still a great 
and hazardous adventure, which I must see through to die 
very end, however far that end may be. That was what 
I'eiresias’ soul prcilictrd for me when 1 went down to the 
House of Hades to find a way home for my followers and 
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myself. So come to bed now, my dear wife, and let u% 
comfort ourselves wlulc we can with a sweet sleep m each 
othtr’s arms 

Prudent Penelope answered • “ Your bed shall be ready 
the moment you wish to use it, now that the gods have 
brought you back to your own country and your lovely 
home But since it did occur to you to speak of this new 
oidial, please tell me all about it , tor I shall ctUamly find 
our latt r, and it could be no worse to hear at once 

“ Why dra^ it out of me ^ he asked reproachfully. 
‘‘ Well, vou shall hear the whole tile TU make no scciet of 
It Not that you’ll find it to \our 1 king ! I am not pleased 
niyselt. Por he told me to take a well-cut oar and wander 
on iiom city to city, all I came to a people who know nothing 
of the sea, and never use salt with their food, so that our 
. nnison-painted slups and the lon<^ oars that serve those ships 
as winjj> are quite bcvoml their ken Of this, he said diat I 
ihould find conclusive proof, as vou shall hear, when I met 
some other traveller whv) spoke of the ‘ wmnowmg-fan * I 
was carrying on mv shoulder 1 hen, he said, the would 
have ome tor me to plant my oar in the eaith and offer the 
Lord Poseidon the rich saciifice of a ram, a bull and a breeding 
boar After that 1 was to go back home and make ceremonial 
sicnfices to the evcrj«sting gods who live in the far-flung 
hca^ ens, to all of them, this time, in due precedence. As for 
my eml, he said that Death would come to me m his gciitl'-st 
form out of the sea, and Oiat when he t^ok me I should be 
worn out afrci an casv old age and surrouiiJcd by a prosperous 
folk He swore that I should tmd alt tins come true ” 

“ ^ell tlien,” Penelope sagclv icplicd, “if Pro\idencc 
plaib to make you happier in old age, you can always be 
confident of escaping fiom your tnn blcs ** 

While they were talking, turynomc and the nurse, by the 
light csf torches, were putting sesft bcd( lothcs for them on their 
bed When the work was done and the bed lay comfortably 
spread, the old woman went back into her own quarters for 
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the night, and the housekeeper Eurynomc, with a torch in 
her hands, lit them on their way to bed, taking her leave when 
she bid hnnidit them to their room. And glad indeed tliey 
were to lie once more together 111 the bed tliat hid kiiovn 
them long ago. Meanwhile Tclcinachus, the < oivniaii, and 
the swineherd brought tluir dancing feet to rest, made the 
women imish too, and lay down for the night in the darkened 
hall 

But Odv^seus and Penelope, after their love had token its 
sweet course, timed co the Ircsli delights talk, irul inter- 
changed then news. Ht heard his noble svife ull ot all she 
had put ud with m his home, watching that gang of wrtckcis 
at their work, of all the cattle and fat sheep that they had 
slaughtered for her sake, of aP the vessels they had emptied 
of their Vvine. And in his turn, royal Odysseus U>ld her ot all 
the dbconititure he had iiuiKtcd on his h'cs and all th^ 
nnsenes which he luinvclf had undergone She listened 
spellliound, and her eyelids ue\ er closed m sic ep till the whole 
talc was finished 

He began wi li his first victory over the Qrones and his 
visit tc> tlie fertile land where the Lotus-eaters hve. He spoke 
of what the Cyclops did, and the price he had made him pay 
for die gallant men he ruthlt*ssiy devoured. He toM her of 
his stay with Aeolus, so tnendly whtm he came and helpful 
when he h ft ; and how the gah% since Providcm e would not 
let him *eac)i his licune so soon, had caught him up once more 
and driven him in misery down the highw.tys of ihe fish. 
Next came Ins call at Tclep)lus on the Lacstrygonian coast, 
where the swages destroyed hi« fleet and ah bis fighting men, 
the black ship that cairicd him being the only erne to get away. 
He spoke of Circe and hei magic arts , of how he sailed acn^ss 
the seas to the mouldering Halls of Hades to consult the »oul 
of Theban Teiresias, and saw all his former comrades and the 
modicr who Ind borne him and nursed him as a child. He 
told her how he had hstened to the nch music of the Sirens' 
song ; how he had sailed by the Wandering Rocks, by dread 
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Cliarybdis aiij h\ Sc\lla, whom no sailors pass unscathtJ ; 
how Ins nun had kilL*J tlie cattle of the Sun , how Zrus the 
Thunderer 1 ad struck his ^ood ship with a flaming bolt, and 
all his lo\ b nd had been killed at one fell swoop, thou* h 
he escap d their dreadful iite hinisjf He dc-.tnbed 1 is 
aimal ai thv. Isle of Og^gn and his reccptivm by the Nymph 
Cal\ps(s ho li id so m j( li df sired n mai t \ hirr that she kept 
him in h^r ca\tui liomi , a pampen 1 gjest, tempted n' 
j rv>n.is"‘ iirniortaiitv^ no lecle ^ >ojlb, bin inward.^ 
rebel! nis to *hc ( iid Tinahv I l lame n> his dra^roiis vo\agf 
f ) ScIkii where the knd-htiitfd Phaca lans had ticated 
him lj* ». i Vi d and sent him hiniie by slup with generous 
gifts of I fonze vsaic and ot ged I, and woven stufts He Ixfid 
)Ust fuirlnd th*s h r luie when sleep ranic m ddcnly up*'^a 
Inn r 1 i\iti all h s Iju ss as it icsoU^cd his carcs 

C 1 m »re All ent t the Hash n ^ eyes took theught oti 
Ins behalf Nc t tdl si e wis sit sf i 1 that he had had his fill 
of hut and sleep in h»s wif( s uias did she arouse the la//” 
Uav n to lea\e h*r gcddui flu one b) Ocean Stream and to 
brinij dayli^lit to the world /st last Odysseus rose from thet 
oft bed of his and told Ptuelopi his plam “ Dear wife,” he 
said, ** the pair of us hi Ind our share rT trials, you her'* bi 
reals because misfortune d(^s n d each s*-ep I took to reach y Ou, 
*pd I )eai ling to ^ct ^ uk to Itha a bnt k pt m thecrleis e-^Jt 
h) Zciis iiid ail the geds t n rc uc Nc\crt]icHs wr have had 
what wed 'sued, i niglit sj ent hi each other’^ a ms So now 
I h ivt the i onsf ind ni\ bdoi mg' in ^ oni tare As for the 
ra' ages that gang if profliguts Las^t mad'' iinong try flock®, 

] shill repair tlu git iter put O lauling on inv own, and the 
people must tontnbufe loo iM tbc\ ha\^ ffllcJ up all my 
loJds again But at the luounnt I in go.ng to our orchard 
farm to ue my good Hthcr, who In^ b.'en so miscnble on 
my account And this, my dc u is what I wish you to do 
though \ m aie too wise to rut I mv insrnictious Sintr it 
will he common knowledge, is soon as the sun b up, tb,,t 
I hav^ killed the ^tutors m the pihcc, go with your ladies-in- 
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waiting to your room upstairs and stay quietly there, see 
nobody, and ask no questions.” 

Odysseus donned his splendid body-armour, woke up 
Tclcmachus, the cowman, and the swineherd, and told them 
all to arm themselves with weapons. They carried out his 
orders and were i»ooii equipped in bron7e. Then they 
opened the doors and sallied out with Odysseus at their head. 
It was broad daylight already, but Athene hid them in dark- 
ness and soon had them cleai of the town. 



XXIV 


THE FEUD IS ENDED 

MrANWiiiiE Cyllenian Hermes was gathering in the souls of 
the Suitors, armed with the splendid golden wand tliat he can 
use at w'lll to cast a speU on oui eves or wake us from die 
soundest sleep. He roused them up and marshalled them with 
this, and they obeyed his summons gibbering like bats that 
squeak and flutter in the depths of some mysterioiLS cave when 
one of then* has fallctj fiom the rocky roof losing his hold 
on his clustered friends. With such shiill discord die 
I ompany set out m Hermes’ charge, foliow'ing the Deliverer 
down the dark paths of decay. Past Occjii Stream, past the 
Wliite Rock, past die Gates of the Sim and the region of 
dreams they went, and before long they reached the meadow 
of asphodel, which is the dwclling-pIacc of souls, the disem- 
bodied wiaiihs of men. 

Here they cucounteied the souls of Peleus’ son Achilles, of 
Pairoclus, of the noble Antilochus, and of Aias, who in 
stature and in manly grace w'as second to none of the Danaans 
but the pecilcss son of l\lcus. Ihose liad foregathered with 
Adiilles* soul, and now they wcie joined b) that of Agamem- 
non, Atreir/ son, who came to them still plunged in gnef and 
still surrounded by diq souls of all that met their doom and 
died vvith him in Acgistlius* house. Achilles* soul spoke first. 
“ Agamemnon,” ho said to him, “ we used to tliink of you, 
among all our piinces, as the lifelong favountc of Zeus the 
Jhunderer, because of the great and gallant aimy you com- 
manded m Trovlaiid when wc Ac*neans fought iho'.c haid 
I ampaigns. But you too WTre to be \ isilcd in your piimc by 
that fv 11 power whom no man born can evade. How I wish 
you lould have met your fate and died at Iroy ui the full 
enjoyment of your royal state. For then the whole nation 

3^3 
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would have joined in building you a mound and jou would 
have letr a at n imc for your son to inherit B t as thim. 5 
were, you \\\ le doomed to die a most appalling dLith ” 

“ lllusaii a> P»ijicl Achillts/* tie soul of Aireus* ^on 
replied, ‘ voLir> was the liipp\ death, m Tioyland fit aw ly 
lioin Ar^ os, with rli* fiover ol the lro)in and Aclucaii 
toiees tailing round yon ni the battle for your corpse I here 
m a wlu ’ of dust you 1 iv, gieat even in ^o«ir till, thinking no 
longer of a cluin^-eci’s d lijlit And the whoL dw long ac 
tougl Indeed we never would Have etased hid /eus n )» 
stopp< d us Mill a storm I lien we eanico \on ort tiorn the 
baicifUJd to the ships, tltimd yoiK lair lltsh with w irm 
%vatci and uih^m nt>, and laid you on a bed Your eounnv- 
men gjthcred loui t you , hot tcais were died, and mmy 
loik'i ot hnr Ae*e eut Voui mother, when slif Ik id die 
niSws, eaine ap trum die s(i viiih the deathless 'sea-Nymplr, 
and a riivsroiious wailue^ ro e iioin the wat rs I be wliole 
arms was sti/td by panic and would kiv^' fied on Doard t«K 
ships it one man, Nvstor, nid not used Ins kiiuvvlceige of onr 
ancient lore And it was not the 1 ist tunc that his wisdom 
triumplud Ih mu torwud and eluckcd tJu in in 1 is 
friendly wa>. ilalf, Argi\es l he shouted Ailiaeans, 
utaiid \otit gioiind ’ ihis is Aehdks’ mothet who li a eouif 
out 01 the se i witli lu r immotul Nytnplis to see her dea«l ^<ui s 
face He '»topp(d the paiiic, and the troops puuked up 
tlieir Halts Ihc) saw the I )auo liters of the Old Sta-t^od 
dresst 1 111 the robes ot minioiialitv and shedding bitter uars, 
take up tluu stand arounu your corpse 1 ht Nine Muses too 
wtic then, chanting your diiuc m sweet a itiphi nv, nil not 
A dry eye w is to be se< n tu di the Ar^ue f(»rce, so poignam 
was tk Mule’s seng 

“ lor sesenuen days and seventeen nights we mourned 
for vou, immortal gods and mortal men alike , and on tiu 
cighreciith day wc cominiUcJ you 10 the flames, with a ncli 
sacnfiee of fatted slieep and shambling cattle ai your pyrt 
You were burnt in the clothing ot the gods, in hvish iingu» nts 
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md sweti hoiKy , and an ar ntd vouip in\ ol Acluc 111 nobles, 
on iuoi or m tlu’i cbiiiots, 111 ^\c I in pioctssion lound tint 
P)rv. wJiv,rc v>u Wi.rc buiuiiit, uid tilled uk an with sound 
X'liLii die jatiwd flaircs bad a 1 umtd \ou, we g iih ltd yoi 
wiiitt boi ar davtu AebijLs lud li o o l u b\ in iinini\cd 
w UK and oil 1 hen ) our mot ki ms t us a ^ uldt t uu , a gift, 
she said, iioni Di) ssus, t 1 de b) die tiea* llephusuis hi 
ihis veui s 1 te jone lie lu^ ! )rd /-vtlullM, n i iiuu^l».a vMUi 
tlnm the Loii< et i\i i letin se 1 I iUuc i >, d id I e oit )OU 
and Sepuictl) those ot Hniloehu, \ v\a viu iiuest 
ii’ iia t te»- Pac h 1 ^ t ii n nu 1 al' we i id i oi 

lI uu d is \iri\ ioiLc b 1 ii np 1 ti t ai l Jono j mound 

on a kuelatjd juttu > out e>\M tii ud w uas oi dn lubes 
pout, so til 11 nni,J)t be s lu « i» n s^a I tat s oi 
♦ ja\ ..id i lUn ai.es lint ih k i ji i lie ol lie list 

1 t*i ' ll < A 1 i ail eln 1 WvU t U t ok i 1 11 soui 

a1 < 1 r pUtdl th mi I 1 e a i (s she K d as] ed du ^ous 
to M\c \ oil me St i Itct hase it iJ i n \ ii tu enl )(np 
scli wli^i) t» e > I nu i u t u i ui kw lead) lor lot u i j fs 
w Ufb tiu) hemour t eli de id kinr bit tiie sj le lui 1 
pti/i.. or r d ill } w ^ litii eV ’’ (bvu i lie is ki tat 
Sivei ^eci ^ Ilk 'i \e sli kk mu i llu uum \ ondeilui 

M jindcvct evil l:oi ,;<> I i > e 1 ^ s^iy d iii »lt 
f ncient \ hil« s, d elesi (iMi tsaidUi wbtU 

iJ] A il lain ur s )a hv \e» lull \ 1 u rat a nn i 
k nos tor me m ha 11 ' bn eLui du \v j to i soevcs h 1 

Cl ' jC ^ ft 1 ('Jt my \» ' ) )o lu > 111 1 e / 1 j) neaainsei 
a k CJ V fvu ne at the bin Is ot A » sti us <tJie an uin eh* 

scit L xlle \ i( 

I ‘1 1 t 1 vv is MleirU|^ teci M( V ok ik ii ipp luh ol 

Ibinfstk tjjiiit-Jaser ush< 7 ir^ into tl e wc rlu bi lov rbt 
I s of the Si ir ts who n Od\ s 1 k id killed Asionis) vd 
tlic Munt of an dist u si snais the ] a n o\ee^ quickly 
uj and the so J e f Atniaenmon was dde to rteorii/c die 
noble Aiiipbimedon AL’aneus’ son, v lu h id ciitciuinca him 
in his home m Ithaca Agamtmnou » su'd did noi \\ at for 



3<56 ODYSSBY • BOOK XXIV 

liim to speak, but greeted him at once. Ainphimcdon/* he 
said, “ what catastrophe has brought you down into the 
bowels of the eartli with this chosen band of men of your 
own age, as carefully picked as diough one had gone round 
and taken tlic very flower of some city’s best ? Did Poseidon 
catch your ships in a gale and overwhelm you in the heavy 
seas ? Or did you fall to some hostde tube on land as you 
were lifting their cattle and their flocks, or fighting with them 
for then town and women ? Pray tdl me, for you and I have 
been host and guest. Or have you forgotten the time when 1 
came over to your bouse in Itliaca with King Meiielaus to 
persuade Odysseus to jom forces with me in tlie naval expedi- 
tion against Uiuin ? It was a full month after that before we 
had made the long sea passage, so hard did we find it to win 
over the man who now is styled the Sackcr of Cities.” 

” August and impeiial Agamemnon,” the soul of Anipln- 
inedon leplied, ” I well remember all that your majesty has 
referred to, and will give you a full andTionest account of the 
events that culminated in our ttagic death. 

” In ths* prolc'»nged absence of Odysseus wc began to pay 
our addiesses to his wife. Ihcsc proved distasteful to her, but 
instead of refusing us outright or taking the final step, she 
schemed to bring about our downfall and our death. Here is 
a sample of the woman’s guile. On her loom at home she 
set up a great web and began weaving a large and delicate 
piece of work. And she said to us : ‘1 should be grateful to 
you young lords who arc eourmig me now diat King 
Odysseus is dead, if you could restrain your ardour for ray 
hand till I have done this v/ork, so that the threads 1 have spun 
may not be utterly wasted. It is a winding-sheet for Loid 
Laertes. When he succumbs to the dread hand of Death, 
width stretches all men out at last, I must not risk the scandal 
there would be among my countrywomen heic, if one who 
had amassed such wealth were put to rest without a shroud.’ 
That is how she talked, and wc, like gentlemen, let her 
persuade us, with the result that by diy she wove at the great 
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web, but every night had torches set beside it and undid the 
work. For three years she fooled us with this trick, A fourth 
began, and the seasons were already slipping by, when one of 
her women, who knew all about it, gave her mistress away. 
We caught her unravelling her beautiful work, and she was 
forced relucraijtly to complete it. But no sooner had she 
woven the great web, laundered die robe and shown it to us 
gleaming like the sun or moon, dian the powers of evil landed 
Odysseiij out of the blue in a distant comer of his estate where 
the swineherd had his cabin. His son, Piiiice Tclcmaclius, 
just back from sandy Pylos in his ship, made for the same spot 
loo. They put their heads together, planned oui assassination, 
and made their way to the city of Ithaca, or rather, Tele- 
maebas served as vanguard and Odysseus followed later. 
The swinclicrd brought him down disguised ui rags, and 
looking hke a wi etched old beggar as he hobbled along with 
his staff He was so disreputably dressed iliat not a man in 
our party, not even the older members, could realize that this 
was Odysseus when he suddenly appeared among us. In fact 
we gave him the rough side of our tongues and threw things 
at his head. For a while he had the self-control to put up 
patiently witli this man-handling and abuse in bis own 
palace. But presently the spirit surred within him. With 
Tclemachus* help he removed the excellent weapons they 
possessed and stowed tliem in die arsenal behind locked doors. 
Then, for his own cunning purposes, be prevailed on his wife 
to challenge our skill with a bow and some grey iron axes, 
toys that were to play a leading part in the slaughtci of my 
unhappy company. Not one of us could string the mighty 
weapon ; indeed we were too weak by far. But when it 
came to lianding the great bow to Odysseus, we all protested 
loudly that he shouldn't have it, hov^ev'-.r much he argued. 
Telcmaclms was the only one who encouraged him to take it. 
And so that great and reckless man got his hands on the bow, 
which he strung without effort, and shot through the iron 
marks. Then he leapt onto the direshold and with murder in 
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his rye pc^urctl out his arrows, aud shot *^nnce Antinous 
down ; after whicli, aiming straight 111 every case, he let fljr 
at the rest of us with his deadly shafts. We tell thick and 
fail ; and 11 was obvious that sonic god was on tlicir side, 
for presently rlieir fury gave tliem coiifideiue to charge 
through the hall and tlicy hacked 11s down light and left. 
SI-iills tracked the ^■‘idcous groans of dying men wcie hcaid, 
and the wiiolc Hoor ran with blood. 

“ThiC, Agamemnon, is how we wcic dcstroved. And 
our corpses still he iintarcJ for m Odvssens’ bouse, suite the 
ndws has not yet reached oui several homes and broiit hi oui 
fhmda to wash ihc daik blood from oui w^oumls, to ‘as our 
bodies out and inouin ioi is. as is a dead mm’s in hr 

“ Unconquerable Odvs^ens U* the soul ot Agmicmnon 
iiied. ‘ Ah. happy prince, hissed in Icanui* daiediter witli 
a wife in >U) ull virrues nvet, dawliss Imeli'pr, \\i:o has 
proved heiji(f good and v.isc, so fudilni »o h"* \a dJed 
lo\e ' llei i*iory will not fide with th^ ars, out the 
deathless rliemscKes v iJ »kt a song lor t.jonal ears to 
giatc fVndope the a'listant tjUven, Whai a with 

CUtacnmcsrra rn'd the v » sne sank to wiicr she killed 
hc^ v»ed.J/ (I lord ! Her nan.* v ill be * m-ed wlien ml • he js 
sung Sht h IS bianded at! !r: six, with f\en' lionest woman 
m u 

Wilde the souls stood linn y\ Hath's tialh cojivcrsiug m 
ijic fKVvvUs or th.' earth, part\ left ihv nsv u befimd,^ 

a.jl I'Oiorc long liid rciLncJ rlu ruh and wcll-niii fai inlands 
oi Lacitts, winch he had w'osicJ rioni their Parn a* state by 
hhown csernons long Jtio. IVie w as his cottai,e, ^jiKsupdcd 
bs otirl'uildings, wdiere the seits chat libouitci tor Iton had 
their meals and and sUjn An old Sialiin wornui lived 
in die M'ttage, devoting all hei care 10 the old man’s comfort 
in this riTjl retreat. 

When they reached the spot, Odysseus said to Telcmachus 
and his men : “ Go into die mam budding now and make 
haste to kdl the best pig you can find for our midday meal 
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Meanwhile i shall try an experiincnr with niv father, to find 
out whether he will remember me and reahzc who it is when 
ht sees me, or taii co know mt aftei so long an absence.” 

As he spokt , lit h mded Ills weapons ol war to the sei wants, 
who then went strii<>lu into the hou^e, whilt Od\sstus moved 
otf towards the luxuriant v’^mevaid intent on txpeiiment. 
As he made his way d^'^wn the great ouliaid, he fell m 
utitLcr with lyoiius nor vvirh aiiv ot the tir Dolius* sons, 
who had all v ith the olil man u rheir head to gather 
sunics for the urn V..11I w ill 1 jno he found h^ lather alone 
on the vineyard tctracc di^^ging toimd a plant He was w ear- 
ing a tilth X, paichcd, and disrcnutt^blc tunn , a pan vt stitched 
heather »^aiteis stt ip] cd rour 1 ins vlim^ to piutcct them fiom 
sc’-Uvhes, dnd glov* i (o sue hu hands ftiun the brand Ics ; 
i^hih* ro 'r^wn al a'''d b\ wi'' ot einphnizinj his inueiy, 
ht had a hat ol godiskin on hi** h cA ^^!lcn the gallant 
(ijvsstus nw 1 )\s o d an wt ii' ln» fithet ItoKd and 
itali/fflliow in .lahit ht was h hjl»wd iiTid * a tall pwat-tree 
and t'K u?is t mic iino ins t\vS N n could ht ii»alc up his 
mild at <’iue wheth i to Itiu' an 1 f 1 > 1 is faibci, Uid uH him 
tl/ whek toi ; ot Jiu own n.M in »o Itb ^ca, ‘'j M no jutsiion 
' nil and hnd >ut Vvhai lu du) u’ht h the ti d \v ' d < idcd to 
sr rt b^^ a^Min inj: i tins ]uk m njjt» t ^ 1 order ^ a dr i\* the old 
lu 1 1 om, V itli mis pnpt; t ui it \s 1 1 iiow went juaighl 
u}. to ins r 

iai us A u uill I’oc.UL toi ud t w phut ^ ilh his I Cwd down, 
a» Ins f iiiious son i imc up and c( sr d h*in 

* edd nun,” said O [' / ni hut c\e'\tlniic so tidy 

,Vi( linn I tan >ce rl cj^ js little C vii ;ardunin/ tint \u»i do 
in)r know 1 Ji le 1 noth* ig / ot a tj-uen ihu g in the whole 
{ ulo-iiu', roc r olive, nu pcii, ti see^erablc bed that 
d )es 'H)t how Si^ns of \oui On the other hand I 

cannot lu Ip rt ’narkiiiij;, i hope wnl o r ofiuicc, that you don’t 
look aftci \ Ol isth \ erv wel m tact, what w ith j our squalor 
and your wutched clothes, v • I has hit you very hard, 
\rt It cant be on account ot uiy la/iiicss ilut voui master 
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neglects you, nor is there anything in your build and size to 
suggest the slave. You look more hkc a man of royal blood, 
the sort of person who enjoys the privilege of age, and sleeps 
on a soft bed when he has had his batli and dine d However, 
tell me whose serf you are And whose is this garden vou 
look after ^ The truth, if you please And there's another 
point vou can clear up foi me Am I really in Itluca ^ A 
fellow I met on my way up here just now assured me that I 
was But he was not very intelligent, for lie wouldn't deign 
to answer me properly or listen to wdiat I said, when I men- 
tioned a friend of mine and asked him whether he was still m 
the land of the living or dead and gone by now You shall 
learn about this fiicnd yourself if you pav attention to what I 
say. Some time ago in mv own country 1 befriended a 
stranger who turned up at our place and provtd the most 
attractive visitor 1 have evei entertained from abroad He 
said he was an Ithacan, and that Arceisius' son Laertes was Ins 
father 1 took him in, made him thoroughly welcome and 
gave him every hospitality that my rich house could aflFord, 
mcludmg presents worthy of his rank Seven talents of 
wrought gold he had from me, a sohd silver wine-bowl with 
a floral design, twelve single-folded cloaks, twelve rugs, 
twelve splendid mantles and as many tunics too, aiid besides 
all this, four women as skilled in fine handicraft as they were 
good to look at I let him choose them for himself*' 

“ Sir," said his father to Odysseus, with tears on his 
cheeks, “ 1 can assure }ou that youTc in the place you asked 
for ; but it's in the hands of rogues and cnmmals The gifts 
you lavished on your friend were given m vain, though, had 
you /ound him ali\e m Ithaca, he would never have let you 
go before he had made you an ample return in presents and 
hospitahty, as is right w hen sm h an example h*s been set But 
pray tell me e'sractly how long ago it W’as that you befriended 
die unfortunate man, for that guest of youn was my im- 
happy son — if ever I had one — my son, who far from friends 
and home has been devoured by fishes m the sea or fallen a 
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prey, maybe, to the wild beasts and birds on land. Dead 
people have their dues, but not Odysseus. We had no 
chance, we two that brought him into the world, to wrap his 
body up and wail for him, nor had his richly dowered wife, 
constant Penelope, the chance to close her husband’s eyes and 
give him on his bier die seemly tribute of a dirge. 

** But you have made me curious about yourself. Who 
arc you, sir ? What is your native town ? And where might 
she be moored, the good ship that brought you here with 
your gallant crew ? Or were you travelling as a passenger on 
someone elsc*s ship, wdiich landed you and sailed away ? ” 

“ ] am quite willing,** said the resourceful Odysseus, to 
tell you all you wish to know. 1 come from Alybas. My 
home is in the palace there, for my father is King Apheidas, 
Polypemon’s son. My own name is Eperitus. I had no 
intention of putting in here when I left Sicania, but had the 
misfortune to be driven out of niy course ; and my ship is 
riding yonder by the open coast some way from the port. 
As for Odysseus, it is four years and more since he bade me 
farewell and left my country — to fall on evil days, it seems. 
And yet the omens when he left were good, birds on the 
right, which pleased me as I said goodbye, and cheered him 
as be started out. We both had every hope that we should 
meet again as host and guest and give each odier splendid 
gifts.” 

When Laertes heard tins, he sank into the black depths of 
despair. Groaning heavily, he picked the black dust up in 
both his hands and poured it Oii the grey hairs of his head. 
Odysscas’ heart was stirred, and suddenly, as he watched his 
dear father, poignant compassion forced its way through his 
nostrils. He rushed forward, flimg his arms lound his neck 
and kissed him. ” Father,” he cried, “ here 1 am, the very 
man you asked about, borne in mv own land after nineteen 
years. But this is no time for tc u.. and lamentation. For I 
iiavc news to tell you, and heaven knows there is need for 
haste. I have killed that gang of Suitors in our palace. I have 
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paid them out for their insulting gibes and all their crimes.” 

Lderres answered him . “ It you that have tome here arc 
indeed ID) sou Odysseus, give me some definite proof to 
nuke nie suie.'* 

Od)sscus was ready for this. “ To begin with/* he said, 
“ ca>t MMii eye on thi sear, where I was woinideJ by the 
wlnre tus!w of a boar wdicn I wont to Parnassus. Yt)u and lu) 
mother had 'cnt me co rrn gr.andfather Autolytiis, u> fetch 
tlic guts he solemnly pioinised me wlien he came to visit us. 
Then ayain, I can tell yoa .ill the trees vou gave im one day 
on this gaiden ten ace. I was only a little boy ai the nine, 
rroitint» ittcr )ou through tlx orthard, beggiin? hn ihi^ and 
that, and a^ \vi w^’iimd ou? \\ t) tluough tliex* vtn LrLi>. you 
told me all then names. You uave me thiiteeii pear-, ten 
apple-, aurl toil) lig-to‘es, and a the sinie tm e son pointed 
ou> the hits iowsof\ines that wtietobi mini 1 .uh npened 
at a dUiUent time, that the hum Ins on th< n we e it 
\arious M'gis Vilieii thi b ainlus hit llftir wc»dht trKii» tiu 
siiiumei sMcs '' 

i aern*^ leahx 1 u c«ii(.e mat Odt^sem' esidenct had ou)' ed 
hi*- I Lini. nil O'enihin o knre^ and biirsiin lu ui hf 
his Jins Tcmuvl Mie nrvk of his behned son, riid st Iwan 
Od)ssens i aught him tauunny u hn bieast T'l firv s\oids 
lie ,is r " j illied ai»d his w letunu 1 were in 

rtplv i*' toi I'lw^ his son! iJ in n him “ B) f.uliM dujs/ 
lit cnctl, “ y'Mi 0(is au Oiill m il thus, Su.t» li 

liavi icallv pauf thi' pint foj rluii iin ,‘iitou» pIt^ u p mn ! 
HlU 1 h.Ov a liOTubh’ fen that i! t \ Indi fouis of l/hai a 
will , xjij hj on LU lieu aid uiit thw ^vdl sind lUge.u 
ine>^a »<s h^r h ip t< evers tovxii in ( '^jdnli lua *’ 

“ IK\e III) ftep/ said lip rrvouuJul soii, “.lui doidt 
tuulle vv»ur head about tint, but come with me to the 
fa rnihoLue here h> the otch.iid wIutc i sent o« 1 eL iij.uhus 
With the rowinan and sw inciicrd to prepare a meal as iiuukl) 
a' thev could ** 

Au oidiingly ilie pair sec out for the hovise, and there m the 
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pleasant liomf->teaJ tlic\ found Telcinachns aj\di the two 
lurdsinen carvine lavish porn ms of iiieai: and mixing tie 
sparkliTu^ wvH' [he loul 1 urt(-s inadt \ s ot his ov ii 1 omc 
to Iijvc Irmult bulled, an > ued and d (ktd ^ut m i tine 
ina'rHj 1 V hi^ Sitilnn niaid-ser^ nit, Mid Allunc ^ eisclf loUt- 
vei td r ) hicn isc ro al st cqi^ An hf stepped >nt ot tn^ 
bath sht 1 jKlc Inm s^tm till r ind sturdur than before, so 
rhit nis ov.n son 'i‘na'»7i.d v uen he Inin loc'kirur like 
a.ii linn orul god kh t( ild ii >t repress his istoni hin iit. 
“ Fatli I * ” he tj^ilainud ‘ 1 do Ixlieve some p’tid lus made 
yoit hnidsonKf aud talhx tbm c\ei * ” lo which the v i e 
old man >epli«d “ B> i uti r /f'u , Atheik, ind Apollo if 
Old) I could lior b<tj» ti V luin I was wiicn is King of the 
Cepiullenins I imik il simn^hold ot NLneu> oi die 
main] i id < ipe, and could 1 a\ c stood by von ) estc" \ i v m our 
piliu il uhtd m null help \ cu beat those tiscals off ^ I 
wall nit i \ hive biOiight J cm iiown in plenty md ocli »hicJ 
\our Iran * 

\^hile thev were rdlmr to one aiiotlu’', the others 
fiuisliul their work anu ]. v uicd the meal They had just 
taken tl«eir stats at tibk and wae tailing to, wlxn the old 
man Dolnis came np wur his urns, w^eary after ihcir woik, 
fro 11 wl jch tlrv had been cihed in by th< ir morhtr, the old 
Scilnii, vsho saw to their hvd and looked altei ihcir old 
father with iiutidiiig ’ \oi < n low that hi' )cits stt heavily 
upon him When thev ’’ t t\es c n Odysseus ano realized who 
he was, they stopped bhon n a 1 1 / mrnt half-wav acioss the 
room Odvsseas greeted th ii wrh hiendly cbifi “ Old 
man,” he said, ‘ sit down to your huich And the rest of \ou, 
•lonh stand gapin? tlicrc ^ W » iiavc been hard pur to it to 
keep Our hands oil the bioJ in here, vaiUng all this umc iiid 
expecting you e\try mniim 

Dolms lan up with outicn t hi d irm>, suz d (>>dNssuis by 
the luiid ind kissed him on tht st bo you iu c come 
bick to us, mv dear misttr,” he sud wnl emotion, ” and 
taltilfi^d our dearest wiJus I We had gi ui up hope, bur 
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heaven itself must have led you home. Here’s health and 
happiness, and may the gods shower their blessings on you ! 
But tell me this, for I am anxious — has our wise queen 
Penelope heard of your arrival here, or shall we send someone 
to lell her ? ” 

She knows already, my old fnend,” Odysseus answered. 
** Don’t you trouble vom head about that.” 

Dohus sat down again on his wooden stool, and now it 
was his sons* turn to gather round the famous Odysseus, 
make him speeches of welcome and shake him by the hand. 
Then they all took their seats by Dohus their father. 

But while Odysseus’ party were discussing their meal in 
the farmhouse, whispering Rumour flew like wildfire fliiough 
the town with the fateful ne vs of the Suitors’ hideo is death. 
As a result, a murmuring throng of mourners, coming in from 
all sides with one accord, gatherel at Odysseus* gate Thev 
earned out the corpses and each buried their dead, while 
those from the otlior towns were put on sin ps and despatched 
m the Clews' care to then several homes The dinons 
Ithacans then trooped off to the mcctmg-pbcc, and there, 
when the Assembly was complete, Eupcithes lose to address 
them, o\ Cl come by for hu son Antinous, the first of the 
great O.Ksseus’ victims ” Friends,” he began, and tears for 
his son were scieamitu^ down his clic^ks, “1 denounce 
Odysscits as the mvctcia^e enemy c'l our race Whcie is the 
gallant company he sailed away with ? Lost by liini every 
one , and our good ships lost as well * And now he coints 
home and slangliteis the very pick of the Cepliilleni ur ! 
Quick, 1 sav iiefoie he tan fly to J^’jlos or to Ills whole the 
Lpcians rule, let us make a move, or we’ll never be able to 
hold up our h« ad*^ again. Oai names v ill stink in the nostrils 
of oar descendants if we do not avenge ourselves on the 
niurdcrcis of our sous and brothers. I, for one, should find 
no further plcasuic in living, but should prefer to finish now 
aid ]oin the dead. To action ilien, or they may be across the 
seas before we move.” 
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His tearful appeal stirred aU his countrymen to pity. But 
at this moment Medon and the nuiistrcl appeared on Ac 
scene. On waking, Acy had come straight from the palace, 
and now took their stand in the centre of Ac assembly. 
Everyone wondeicd what this meant, but Medon, who was 
by no means a fool, enlightened Aem at once. “ Listen, my 
fellow-lAacans,” he said, “ and you will understand that in 
actmg as he did Odysseus was not without the guiding hand 
of heaven With my own eyes I saw an immortal, who 
looked exactly like Mentor, stindmg at his side And some 
divine being could be seen, at one moment ahead of Odysseus, 
cheering him on, and at the next chaigiiig down the hall and 
striking panic Jito Ac Suitors, who fell m heaps before him/’ 

Mcdoii’s disclosuic drained the blood from their checks ; 
and now the aged lord Halitherses, the only man there who 
could look into the future as into Ac past, rose up to administer 
a well-meant rebuke Ithacans,” he incd, I beg for your 
attention. ^ our ovvii wickedness, my friends, is to blame for 
what has happened. You would nor hsren to me oi to your 
leader Mentor, when we u’^ged you to check your sons in 
their career of folly. Ihev tluew all lestraint to Ac winds, 
and in plundering the estate and insuitmg the wife of a 
pnnee whom they counted on never seeing here again, Aey 
were guilty of a flac'iant offence I hope therefore that you 
will be persuaded h , mt wAcn 1 propose that we should take 
no action ; or else i fear that some o* \mu may bung your 
own doom on your heads.” 

Ac Ac end of xhu pec^^l more than half Ae ? idicncc, 
buisting into uproar, leapt to their feet, though a fair number 
remained in Acir seaci The oiJ lord's plain speaking had 
proved unpalatable ; Eupnthes ^on Ae day. They rushed 
to arms, equipped tlicmselvcs in their gleaming bronze and 
mustered in an open space beside rhe lowr. Eupcithcs in his 
folly took command. He s v himself avenging his son’s 
deaA, though in fact he was never to come back alive but to 
meet his own fate on Ae selfsame day. 



ODYSSEY • BOOK XXIV 


176 

Athene now decided to consult with Zeus. “ Father 
5 urs/' she said to him, “ Son of Cronos, King of Kings, 
you reveal to me the thoughts that arc hidden in your heart ? 
Arc you planning to prolong this strife, with the honors and 
turmoil It entails, or to establish peace between the warnng 
sides ? ’* 

To which the Cloud-gatherer replied : “ My child, why 
’ come to me with such questions ? Was it not sour idea 
that Odysseus should return and avenge himself on his 
enemies ^ Acx as you please, though this is whji I think ino^t 
suitable myself. Since the admirable Odysseus has Ind his 
revenge on the Suitors, let them make a treaty of peace to 
establish Inni as king in perpetuity, with an act of ojjivion, on 
our part, for the slaughter of their son** and brothers Let the 
mutual goodivilJ of the old aays be restored, and let peace and 
plenty prcsail/* 

With thi« encouragement from Zeus, Athene, who had 
already set her heart on action, sped down^ac once from the 
peaks of Olympus. 

In the farmhouse, meanwhJe, they had enjoyed a satisfying 
meal, when die gahaiit Odysseus suggested that someone 
should go out and discover whether the enemy were not yet 
ill sight. One of Oc*liiis’ sous juinped up and went to the 
threshold Standing tliert, he saw the whole houilc force at 
no great dbunce, and called cxt,itedly to Odvsscus See ! 
They aie on us. Get ready, quick ! " Whcieupon they 
leapt up and put their armour on ( )dysscns and hi*^ followers 
made four ; Dolius* sons another six ; and to tlieni Laertes 
and Dolius himself must be added, for they armed themselves 
too, giey-hcadcd th»sugh they were and forced by urcum- 
stance to fight. When all were clad in p learning Inonzc they 
opened die gates and sallied out under Odys.seuN* leadeiship. 

They wcic now joined Ijv Athene, Daughter of 7eu^, who 
had assumed Mentor s appearance and voice for tlic occasion 
The sulwart Odysseus was oserjoyed to see her He turned 
at once to his dear son and said : “ Tclcmachus, when you 
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tuid \(>urst^f in the thuk of battle, vtherc the best men prove 
then n uth 1 am sini \ n will now }joi\ not to shaim \ our 
lather^ bon l In ih tin \\k ri i f ici lias hr en mni like ours 
for \ ihn incl lor maiiK tu i ri) * And tl t \ isi Itlc- 
uiach7> It find As \)i In c '‘id 0 .^r IiUki m this 
present 1 loo if tt i \ nr Iiik will not tu ^ ut t > s i mie b) 
me Y< u sli h sc tl it f( r vour b 

I ^ i d Ji «■ d I)c j cr hK 1 ** lu cxUnul 
\\ hi 1 di d n is 1 wan I tio 1 irt ^ My son and my 
gran i mi i e < < nn tin 1 1 ilour 

A ^ j ol till tl i bn t\ts c imt uu to h i a now ii d sn 1 
“latitc** df n t ol ill hi\ buiid pr i\ to li lad ol the 
riasli n L o lid f ulu / ii , dun quickly swnig \i ’jr 
loiiT ^pc ii h) k and hr n dv * 

As sbe spoil PiIjjs \ditiu bieail d dai ir in"o the old 
man >sIk wi h i pra^t r to the 1) i dn r of /cu n used his 
1 )n^ spe 11 It once ii d irl d tt stinA F iiptuli ^ on the 
bronze cl ctl ^inrd of his hth ct 1 be helnui 1 iilcd to st^p 
the s])t t ili pohi^ buist tlm ^b and wah i ebiu^ of armour 
F apt nil s r ished to t irth I hen ( id) n lus and his noble sun 
fell on tbt t ()j 1 1 ink of the (n<ni> in«l 'mote them with their 
, voids and doulkpoinud s}>tlr^ Ihcv would have 
destrostd ih ni all md setn rl imnc went home iltve, if 
A belt htfi of a j-ing /cu«, had not i used a 

gre It CIS ind (httked i wli ^ the cont nd^g furcis 
f Itlnc 11 s stop this diM trouii Ii^li ind sepante once 
before 1 u It bli od is si ed 

/ tl tiu s struck j aijk intf the Itha(''ns \ ho let their 
we ip ns iro in tlun ferr )r at the troJdcss’ ^ out 1 be arms 
ail fell f(s t rtb and tl e men t ini a cityw ads intent on their 
own sah moi I u indoa ird le ()d\ sus ni ed a ^eriible 
war-ti\ I nlitri-d Innisclt t flier nid po need i n tlu ni like 
a swoo^ 111 e i L But at this n >nienl Zens le flv a tiaming 
bolt whui) eh r rront of tie bn ev^d Dmghter of that 
formidihl ^irc \tbcne caMcd out at onee to Od\% cus by 
his ro)al tiUw , commanding him to hold In* ban 1 and bring 
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this civil strife to a finish, for fear ot offending the ever-'- 
watchful Zeus. 

Odysseus obeyed her, with a happy heart. And presently 
Pallas Athene, Daughter of aegis-weaimg Zeus, still using 
Mentor’s form and voice for her disguise, established peace 
between the two contending forces. 
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l"ii E. V. Ricu, ihc trinslatoi ot I lomcr’s Ody<i^ey ai)ci X'^irgir^. 
Pa^torol Pt*tmi,has AO^v finished the tremendous task of trans- 
^ iuun I Tomer’s other iTi»4Strrpiece, the Utad, Tlus/ic* believes^ 
ii indeed Homer’s major Wisrk But « has suffei^ 1 in the 
p ' jt at the hands of <»cholars who rerarded it as primitive .ir J 
accordiiic.lv tianslafcd into stilted and archaic Ln^’ish 1 )r 
’'lieu hold'- that It does I Tomer P/cu injustice to tr^at iimi as 
» fossil* and in this rcudennp he has tned above all other 
things to bring out the inodcinity, or rather the immortality, 
of the lltad 


‘I'^r Rieu has succeeded admirably anfl brill- 
laiitiy in prod.’c ixig a version of ^he lhad which 
IS easy to rrad, accurate and cxcinng The 
story and the characters of the actois in it, 
hodi human and divmc, are more vividls pre- 
sented than in any otlicr version 1 know *-^7 he 
AW Statesman, 
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R uni Cla^siLS 


VR \/('*sr M/^NON ( [ ^}J{ 

D 1^ I \% LANCCX F 

^ArtJ Lir Smt )jis citstnhtcl iiioi f “the ni t if^rt story 

ovt wnrten”, h‘r f j'cxk his tried to rci u i i rdt m pi m 
iiu)ch tu 1 and h is ‘'ucct eded adnnrat W * Iht 1 tit u ie 


Ai»ULriUS IHE GOLDIiN /SS 

I RANSL \ 1 1 D BY «OBE» f < R W K** 

Tr< 111 tills txotu eonipound of pomov^raphv, p<xfrv, picm ]ii 
idvcn u t aid rather iniudliii iinsriC ism, Mr (invu his riidt i 
'vcrj>i<m 111 tlcir rid easy £iij,ii>h -Ik Jime^ I hi try SiifpLi i U 


TURGENEV ON ilJL i \ E 

riuvsiArrjf> b \ (xUBFUT ^akdimr 

*A hrillnnc tnnshti'in <T the msst teidiM <i \I1 the Ribsnn 
uovtlistj’ Tht Rcro^d r 


1 )\N (I llll niMNf <r I \ 

TARl 1 , liiLE-" 

rPANSlUlD in DOROTHY I sAW is 

‘I iici) iri^ed h) hrr ilni'^st io\inr p^uidincc t > ^ Irst c ir il n uli t ^ 
of tl IS 1 1 111* rht prosel)t< vsdl icmimprol )mi Ih in h dih I r 
alift-ruhii uimrilpr'nngc of the spirit throi hdir mosriu ic i lo s 
poem II till \M M yr Poml* V^rrsm 7h (V\(ti i 


Otte ^htJitng and n i ^nn 
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Rccciit Ki'ifi Petifiims 


A 1500K (n 

1 \\a I 1 ( HAPDS 

‘Tills utd Kini» Penguin is .in jdininl)!\ lucid 

account nf wliit J iiK'ss IS and lioiftr ii grow-s and upiod iics itself 
. with sixnvii Ik iiiiiluil Ji a \vn plates* T/u* Ti/mcir lary Sup^ 
pkurtiL 

UOWfP'- Ol I Jlf ME^L)vT\^ 

CM ilKl \ GSIGSUN 
KM 

‘Vou \\*ll laiid here ui i ♦ ujne JfSinpuon ol s<>no towers <d the 
iNciJow, set (vit iti ln^^• nve st\le* In one ot ill uiu^t sctsinlc 
ac hors of tooi\ Ml (in*Min |«isnits*botir>i» li > with an uu- 
usj>JciK< I’liitnd j M»’uv<d'le icj ling * Jn it hut 

ill! isi t or nvk.hi 

I » KIKRA lONFS 
If e- 

Mils jrinitivi linh • kK uulIl rue wish ro nnli oil to ihc hie ol 
V' gilt u see tt I no h ilic worl t ui uuniaturc dclilv .mJ del'. aul\ 
poirr N d Lw Mm b rhiu fork's Her vs itcr-M>' » ir piuuiugs, 
bi ictili i' d iced, h rit oni\ with Uci d.sf rit'iiv>i<s, wliich aic 
turn It Muuc Uvl ui* kii* ^ 

kOMN 1'\ MAltblj 

|CtMN ‘^'I 1 K 
I' S 

‘A 1.1 1 urhrcDC senes fnv;nu -v mkI w.nei-cohniis whuh *apaue 
rnnic'\ iho V inracloM J jpirio ». wild Jsi'l'tK'ii 'id p-iM'iroiis 
cuiiivarion 'vLuli imkt the u tuicc an alien tcrntoi^ ind a 

ch rac^rnsn. pirr of Kent Mr Pipit’s mot orhrome di iv nij;' ol the 
chiiulies iic ict oiiip lined by sh ui <» Mt/r*vpijs oi t tliiui d ml ‘riiia- 
ti'jn. 'Iht wMtr-u>!oth' ii ‘t!» i i iM' Kpiodi.ad ’ 7 mh 
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Penguin Plays 


FOUR ENGLISH COMEDIES* 

iPlITD BY J M, MORBBLL 
763 

The four pi 1) s in this volume have been chosen as representing the 
freaks of the tradmon of English comedy betv/cen the Eli7abethan 
agt and Its new flowering m modem times All of them 30^011^ 
Volpotit, Ct^nereve’s Way of the World, (Joldsmirh’s Sht to 

CortijtieT and ^lieridar’s School for Scandal -hive been revived in 
recent years Witli enormous success on the modem stage 


A SliORI hLHORY OP ENt.LlSH DRAMA 

B 1H»K EVANS 
PI 1 /N NO 4 1 

A su vey of fnghsh Drjma, on th same hnosib thi> i thvir'j SLit 
Ilistoty of [jiohdi Ltt<runri\ A ;2, 01 e or the most siKces>hiI ot 
Pclicaiis It ^ovcis the whole dcvelopmc* r (n m the Middle Ages to 
modern tiuus and will piove an itiJispeiiSablc guide to all students^ 
profciSBmd or otlierwise 


SALCMt AND OTIIIR I'LA'iis 

OSCAR W 111)1 
6tjo 

This volume contains Salome, 1 Woman of No ImpcrtaiKe and An 
[deal }Ju\band Salome, wnh its i»dd moonJir beauts and tl.c luxiiruiice 
of Its language, is nif're a‘jn tu a modern prose-poem tlnn to di uiij 
proper, while the otlur tsvo ire true WiJdcan com^d'c ^ presenting 
serious rhcpies 111 an ci>y, witty md fast-moving st}h Many f Im- 
goers wil’ reinunbcr the rceciit Mien version of An IJ al Husband. 


One \hill n ; u« trtce each * Fu e iid \g( itc 




Thtrc rdiCiVis 


nil CRll KS 
iMoriissoh 11 L) r kji a 

A 220 

IliR bo A (bs( u scs th( ti lU/ irion Gattc i p to tlk n iie of 
Alexunic r* 1 ht i itl c r ^us rnt 1 1 v nr onit liW d b n ipla 
md j chirur^r IcMi ot rht ( i 1 * p{<'plt His dtn l is lu i % hit 
t.\ did but v\hif rlicV wt'c ir [ ir ic ihr whjt wta th/ liihits ot 
niLi I cind wi) ol lift thit pud< tbeir iA\di7anon md culture whit 
It wa 


Tllb ki'MVNS 

H 11 lUWiA 
VI K 

*lir ( IS I ])< I k whuli < 11 be tl tsroui,!)!) reccmimendcd to tcacluis 
miN bt lookuur foi 1 short luiiod laicii to thi pin 
the Ron asm flu fo ndmg ot tsniri ci\ili/ifnr> Hi 1 is sua tided 
ui coiivvMU 4> to tilt modem na In wh i i btat wouh r ^ntinbtnng 
about thi qiidincs wluh rinki up the, ptnius ot the Roiu m people ' 
-T/ie Timev Lducatunil bupvhmtnt 


Jill A/ j( s or ^11 \ICU» 

DP ( ^ OP I f VAIl FAN 
A 200 

This IS tiu fas'” British publii in n ol Di Gtort'-e Vul^jit*! dis- 
cing asl taw I ’Wnne 1 b> on of tlu v unisuill git ptuM 
who could m ikt his spun! n i met rt sung to the Iiym m ^ i!> if 
liiUisilf t IS still iht most n p<>i nt acti line it the b nli md d< uh 
of oi e ol tin w< rld’s grtit twili/aions Ihe ft\t is act anpanitd 
by over 170 illu triti'^ns 


0 «f htVm^ and ii\ pi 1 1 each • Jitt shillu d i jf le 




The PeiJi^uin Scores 


This struts, undtr the t^cticral editorship of Dr Gordon J-io b, Iro- 
fessor of rheor), Composition and Orchestrauon it tlit Roval 
College of Music, I ondon, h is bun planned to niter the needs of 
eonccn-gotis and amateurs of music 1 lie format his been t ircfully 
chosen for convenience ot I- elding or tarrymg in pocket or handbag 
L ich h**s a musical mrroduction by the C/tner J I di^'or, nid i peeial 
biograpln d note b) i music critic in r umber five ind aU lit r vo- 
lumes, tor greater rise m s< idinv the puts c»t th transposing 
instrume uts huve been printed at aau il ii dn g-pireh 

The brst fkven volumes, with m cuh ease the \vn u r i* rhe lio- 
gr phic il note, ire 
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